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CANT 0 5 K 


ov, 8 the fea os. ane life have 8 

- Deſpiſe.th' ungrateful hurry of the town; 
In Windſor groves your eaſy hours employ, _ - 5 
And, undiſturb'd, yourſelf and Muſe enjoy. 
Thames liſtens to thy ſtrains, and filent lows, 35 
And no rude wind through ruſtling ofiers blos; A 
While all his wondering nymphs around thee , 
To hear the Syrens warble in thy ſong. 


* This poem received many material correction from 
the Author after it was firſt publiſhed. 
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2 64A x's POEMS. 
But I, who ne'er was bleſs'd by Fortune's hand, 
Nor brighten'd plough-ſhares in paternal land, 10 
Long in the noiſy Pon have been immut'd, . 
Refpir'd its ſmoke, and all its cares endur'd; 
Where news and politics divide mankind, 
And ſchemes of ſtate involve th? uneaſy mind ; . 
Faction embroils the world; and every tongue 15 
Is mov'd by flattery, or with ſcandal hung: . 
Friendſhip, for ſylvan ſhades, the palace — 
Where all muſt yield to Intereſt's dearer ties; 
Each rival Machiavel with envy burns, 
And Honeſty forſakes them all by turns; 40 
While calumny upon each party 's thrown, 
Which both promote, and both alike diſown. | - 
Fatigued at laſt; a calm retreat I choſe, 
And ſooth'd my harraſs'd mind with ſweet repoſe, - 
Where fields, and ſhades, and the refreſhing clime,. 25 
Inſpire the ſylvan ſong, and prompt my rhyme. | 
My Muſe ſhall rove through flowery meads and plains, 
And deck with Rural Sports her native firains, 

And the ſame road ambitiouſly purſue, " 3g 
Frequented by the Mantuan Swain and Lou. 30 
*Tis not that rural ſports alone invite, + 8 

But all the grateful country breathes delight; 
Here blooming Health exerts her gentle reign, 
And ſtrings the finews of th induſtrious ſwain. 
Soon as the morning lark ſalutes the day, 3 
Through dewy fields I take my frequent way, 
Where I behold the farmer's early care, 
In the revolving labours of the year. | 


10 


20 


zo 


35 


RURAL SPORTS. :Canrol 3 
When the freſh Spring in all her ſtate is crown'd, 
And high luxuriant graſs o'er{preads the ground, 4” 
The labourer with a bending ſcythe is ſeen, | 

Shaving the ſurface of the-waving green; 
Of all her native pride diſrobes the land, | 
And meads lays waſte before. his ſweeping hard; 
While with the mounting ſun the meadow glows, 45 
The fading herbage round he looſely throws: 
But, if ſome fign portend a laſting ſhower, 
TH' experienc'd ſwain foreſees the coming hour; 
His ſun-burat hands the ſcattering fork forſake, 
And ruddy damſels ply the ſaving rake; - 80 
In rifing hills the fragrant harveſt grows, | 
And ſpreads along the field in equal rows. 

Now when the height of heaven bright Phoebus gaio, 
And level rays cleave wide the thirſty plains, | 
When heifers ſeek the ſhade and cooling lake, - 55 
And in the middle path-way baſks the ſnake; — 
O lead me, guard me from the ſultry hours, | 
Hide me, ye foreſts, in your cloſeſt howers, . 
Where the tall oak his ſpreading arms entwines, 
And with the beech. a mutual ſhade combines; 60 
Where flows che murmuring brook, inviting dreams, 
Where bordering hazle overhangs the ſtreams, 
Whole rolling current, winding round and round, 
With frequent falls makes all the wood reſound ; 16g 
Upon the moſſy couch my limbs I caſt, ire & Milz 
And een at noon the ſweets of evening taſte. 

Here J peruſe the Mantuan's Georgie ſtrains, 
And d learn the Jabours of Italian iwains z 
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In every page I fee new 1 | dſcapes rife, ER 7 
And all Heſperia opens to y eyes, 1 0 
IL wander oer the various rural toil, FFC 
And know the nature of each different foil : e 


This waving field is gilded o'er with Sorn , 5 3 
That ſpreading trees with bluſhing fruit adorn” N . . 
Here 1 ſurvey the purple vintage grow, -' | phe 75 
Climb round the poles, and riſe in graceful row” fo 
Now I behold the ſteed curvet and bound, . 
And paw with reſtleſs hoof the ſmoking ground: ; 

The dewlap'd bull now chafes along the plain, 
While burning love ferments in every vein; be 
His well-arm'd front againſt his rival aims, . 4 
And by the dint of war his miſtreſs claims: + 

The careful inſe& midſt his works I view, © © 

Now from the flowers exhauſt the fragrant ed CE 

With golden treaſures load his little thighs, - | = 

And ſteer his diſtant journey through the ie: | 
Some againft hoſtile drones the hive defend; ' 

Others with ſweets the waxen cells diſtend : 

Each in the toil his deſtin'd office bears, 

And in the little bulk a mighty ſoul appears. * | 

Or when the ploughman leaves the taſk of day, 

And' trudging homewaxd whiſtles on the way; 

When the big-udder'd cows with patience ſtand, + 
Waiting the ſtroakings of the damſel's hands 
No warbling cheers the woods; the feather'd choir, 9 


To court kind flumbers, to the ſprays retire; © ] 

When no rude gale diſturbs the ſleeping trees, - | 

Nor rg. leaves OE the gentleſt breezes 1 
ae reg Ca | 
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Engag d: in thought, to Neptune's bounds 1 ſtray, 

To take my farewell of che parting da PA 
Far in the deep the ſun his glory hides 
A ſtreak of gold the ſea and ſky divides : 

The purple clouds their amber linings ſhow, / 

And edg'd with flame rolls every wave below + + © 
Here penſive I behold the fading light, tog 


And oer the diſtant billow loſe my ſight. 


Now Night in ſilent ſtate begins to riſe, 
And twinkling orbs beſtrow th' uncloudy ſkies; 
Her borrow'd luſtre growing Cynthia lends, 
And on the main a glittering path extends ; 110 
Millions of worlds hang in the ſpacious air, 
Which round their ſuns their annual circles ſteer; 
Sweet contemplation elevates my ſenſe, 
While I ſurvey the works of Providence. 
O could the Muſe in loftier ſtrains rehearſe” 15 
The glorious Author of the univerſe, | 
Who reins the winds, gives the vaſt ocean bounds, 
And circumſcribes the floating worlds their rounds z | 
My ſoul ſhould overflow in ſongs of praiſe, 
And my Creator's name inſpire my lays! 120 

As in ſucceffive courſe the ſeaſons roll, Fa 
So circling pleaſures recreate the ſoul. 
When genial Spring a living warmth beſtows, 
And o'er the year her verdant mantle throws, 
No ſwelling inundation hides the grounds, 12 5 
But cryſtal currents glide within their bounds; 
The finny brood their wonted haunts fofake, © 


her, in the ſun, and ſkim along the lake, 
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With frequent p they range the ſhallow. cams, 
Their filver coats feſiect che dazaling beams. 150 
Now let the fiſnerman his toils prepare 
And arm himſelf with every watery ſn are; 
His hooks, his lines, peruſe with careful eye, 
Kanute his tackle, and his rod re- (ye. 
When floating clouds their ſpongy fldeces drain, "1 
Troudling the ſtreams with ſwift defcending rain; 
And waters, tumbling down the mountain's ſide, 
Bear the looſe foil into the ſwelling tide ; | 
Then, ſoon as vernal gales begin to rife, u Þ 
E- And drive the liquid burthen through the ſkies, _ 140 
The fiſher to the neighhouring current ſpeeds, - F 
- Whoſe rapid ſurface purls unknown to weeds: „ 
Upon a rifing border of the brook  _ OY 
He fits him down, and ties the treacherous book; 4 
Now expectation chears his eager thought, 145 
His bofom glows with tftaſures yer uncaught, 4 
Before his eyes a banquet ſeems to ſtand, | 
Where every gueſt applauds his {kilful hand. 

Far up the ſtream the twiſted hair he throws, 
Which down the murmuring current gently flows; 150 
When, if or chance or hunger's powerful ſway 

Directs the roving trout this fatal way, 

He greedily ſucks-in the twining bait, 

And tugs and nibbles the fallacious meaalt 

Now, happy fiſherman, now twitch the line! 1356 

How thy rod bends ! behold, the prize is thine! 

Caſt on the bank, he dies with gaſping pains, 

And trickling blood his ſilver mail diſtains. 
55 - 2M 8 You 
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RURAL” SPORTS. cnro E = 
You muſt not every worm promiſcuous uſe:; 


Judgement will tell the proper bait to chuſe: . 


The worm that draws a long immoderate ſize 
The trout abhors, and the rank morſel flies 
And, if too ſmall, the naked fraud s in ſighht. 


And fear forbids, while hunger does invite. 


Thoſe baits will beft reward the fiſher's pains, x65 


Whoſe poliſh'd tails a ſhining. yellow ſtains : 


Cleanſe them from filth, to give à tempting gloſs, 


_ Cheriſh the ſully'd reptile race with mos ; 


Amid the verdant bed they twine, they toil, 


And from their bodies wipe their native Toil. 170 


But, when the ſun diſplays his glorious beams, 


And ſhallow rivers flow with ſilver ſtreams, 137 3 


Then the deceit the ſcaly breed ſurvey, 
Baſk in the ſun, and look into the day: | 
You now a more deluſive art muſt try, 175 
And tempt their hunger with the curious ff. 

To frame the little animal, provide 
All the gay hues that wait on female pride: 
Let nature guide thee; ſometimes golden wire | 
The ſhining bellies: of the fly require; 2 40- 


The peacock's plumes thy tackle muſt not fail, 
Nor the dear purchaſe of the ſable's tail. 


Each gaudy bird ſome ſtender tribute brings, 

And lends the growing infſe&t proper wings: | 
Silks of all colours muſt their aid impart, 185- 
And every fur promote the fiſher's art. or, wart? 


So the gay lady, with expenſive care, 


Borrows the pride of land, of ſea,” and. air; ret 
. Furs; 


— 
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Furs, pearls, and plumes, the glittering thing diſplay, 
Dazzles our eyes, and cafy hearts betrays. 190 
Mark well the various ſeaſons of the year, 

How the ſucceeding inſect race appear; IP 

In this revolving moon one colour reigns, 

Which in the next the fickle trout Al e 
Oft' have I ſeen a ſkilful angler try 1595 
The various colours of the treacherous fly; nog 

When he with fruitleſs pain hath ſkimm'd the OOO, 

And the coy fiſh rejects the ſkipping hook, Nö 
He ſhakes the boughs that on the margin grow, | 
Which o'er the ſtream a waving foreſt throwz 200 


When if an inſect fall (his certain guide), 


He gently takes him from the whirling ier 
Examines well his form with curious eyes, f 
His gaudy veſt, his wings, his horns, and fize; © 
Then round his hook the choſen fur he winds, - no; 
And on the back a ſpeckled feather binds, - | 
Jo juſt the colours ſhine through every part, 
That Nature ſeems again to live in Art. 
Loet not thy wary ſtep advance too near, W 

- While all thy hope hangs on a ſingle hair; 210 
The new-form'd inſect on the water moves, 1 5 
The ſpeckled trout the curious ſnare ce ee 
Upon the curling ſurface let it glide, 5 
With natural motion from thy hand ſupply'd, | 
Againſt the ſtream now gently let it play, 2275 
Now in the rapid eddy roll away. | wy HER, 
The ſcaly ſhoals float by; and, ſeiz'd with a, 
Behold their fellows toſt in thinner air; 


But 
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But ſoon they leap and catch the ſwimming bait, 
Plunge on the hook, and ſhare an equal fate. 226 

When a briſk gale againſt the current blows, 
And alt the watery plain in. wrinkles flows, 
Then let the fiſherman his art repeat, 
Where bubbling eddies favour the deceit. 201 
If an enormous ſalmon chance to ſpy. 2225ß5 
The wanton errors of the floating fly, 800 
He lifts his ſilver gills above the flood, 
And greedily fucks - in th' unfaithful food 
Then downward plunges with the fraudful n. 


And bears with Joy the little ſpoil away 230 | 
Soon in {mart pain he feels the dire miſtake, 7 
' Laſhes the wave, and beats the foamy lake; i 


With ſudden rage he now aloft appears, 

And in his eye convulſive anguiſh bears; . 

And now again, impatient of the wound, 2335 

He rolls and wreathes his ſhining body round ; - | 

Then headlong ſhoots beneath the daſhing tide,. 

The trembling fins the boiling wave divide. # 

Now hope exalts the fiſher's beating heart, : 

Now he turns pale, and fears his dubious art: 240 

He views the tumbling fiſh with longing eyes, 

While the line ſtretches with th unwieldy prize; 

Each motion humours with his ſteady hands, 

And one flight hair the mighty bulk commands : 

Till, tir'd at laſt, deſpoil'd of all his ſtrength, 245 

The game athwart the ſtream unfolds his leagth. 

He now, with pleaſure, views the gaſping prize 

Gnaſh his ſharp teeth, and roll his blood-ſhot eyes; 
Then 


'# 


a | 8 „„ ys. 7 0 I 2 7 


Then draws hin o the thore with artful care, Iva 
And lifts his noſtrils in the ſickening air: 2380 
/. Vpon the burthen'd ſtrean he floating liess, 


15 Stretches his quivering _ and gaſping: — 1 


Would you preſerve a numerous finny race? 

L“et your fierce dogs the ravenbus otter chace 

CI. amphibious monſter ranges all the ſhores, 255 

Darts through the waves, and every haunt as) : 

Or let the gin his roving ſteps betray , 

And fave from hoſtile jaws - che ſcaly prey. © | 
I never wander where the bordering reeds 


' Oferlook the muddy ſtream, whoſe tangling "Ys 260 


Perplex the fiſher ; I nor chuſe to bear 
The thieviſh nightly net, nor barbed ſpear ; 


Nor drain I ponds, the golden carp to take, 


Nor trowle for pikes, diſpeoplers of the lake; 
Around the ſteel no tortur'd worm ſhall twine, 265 


No blood of living inſect ſtain my line. 


Let me, leſs cruel, caſt the feather'd hook, _ 
With pliant rod athwart the pebbled brook, 
Silent along the mazy margin ſtray, *. 


And with the en Dar fy delude the preg 270 
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CANTO "I 


Nou. ſoonkeg Muſe, draw-in the aeg roles, | 
Leave the clear ſtreams a while for ſunny plains. - 

Should you the various arms and toils Gs; a 

And all the fiſnerman adorn thy verſe; : 

Should you the wide encircling net difplay, 275 

And in its ſpacious arch incloſe the fea; EYY 

Then haul the plunging load upon the land, 

And with the ſoal and turbot hide the ſand; 

It would extend the growing theme too long, 8 

And tire the reader with the watery ſong. 280 

Let the keen hunter from the chace refrain, FO 

Nor render all the plowman's labour vain, 

When Ceres pours out plenty from her horn, 

And cloathes the fields with golden ears of corn. 

Now, now, ye reapers, to your taſk repair, 283 

Haſte! fave the product of the bounteous year:: 

To the wide-gathering hook long furrows yield, 

And rifing ſheaves extend through all the field. 
Feet, if for ſylvan ſports thy boſom glow, — 
Let thy fleet greyhound urge his flying foe. 290 
With, what delight the rapid courſe I view! 

How does my eye the cireling race purſue! 
He ſnaps deceitful air with empty jaus; 
The ſubtle hare darts ſwift beneath his paws ;. 


JE 


— 
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She "OY he ſtretches, now with nimble bound 295 
Eager he preſſes on, but overſhoots his ground; | 
She turns; he winds, and ſoon regains the way, 
Then tears with goary mouth the ſcreaming prey. 
What various ſport does rufal life afford! 
What unbought dainties heap the wholeſome board! 360 
Nor leſs the ſpaniel, ſkilful to betray, - Th ; 

Rewards the fowler with the feather'd prey. _ 
Soon as the labouring horſe, with ſwelling veins,. 
Hath ſafely hous'd the farmer's doubtful gains, | N 
To ſweet repaſt th' unwary partridge flies, 54 813 
With joy amid the ſcatter d harveſt lies; 
Wandering in plenty, danger he forgets, 
Nor dreads the flavery of entangling nets. 
The ſubtle. dog ſcours with ſagacious noſe, _ 
Along the field, and ſnuffs each breeze that blows ; 310 
Againſt the wind he takes his prudent way, 
While the ſtrong gale directs him to the prey; 
Now the warm ſcent aſſures the covey near, 
He treads with caution, and he points with fear; 
Then (leſt ſome ſentry-fowl the fraud deſery, 313 
And bid his fellows from the danger fly) +; 

Cloſe to the ground in expectation lies, 

Till in the ſnare the fluttering covey. riſe, 7 
Soon as the bluſhing light begins to ſpread, - i 
And glancing Phœbus gilds the mountain's head, 320 
His early flight th' ill-fated partridge takes, Ps 
And quits the friendly ſhelter of the brakes. 
Or, when the ſun caſts a declining ray, 


And drives his chariot down the weſtern way, 


95 


15 


RURAL SPORTS. Canto II. 13 
Let your obſequious ranger ſearch around, 325 
Where yellow ſtubble withers on'the ground: 7 R's 
Nor will the roving ſpy direct in vain, +» 

But numerous coveys gratify thy pain. 

When the meridian fun contracts the ſhade, ST 

And friſking heifers ſeek the cooling glade; 330 
Or when the country floats with ſudden rains, 

Or driving miſts deface the moifter'd plains; | 

In vain his teils th*-unſkilful fowler tries, 

While in thick woods the feeding partridge lies. 

Nor muſt the ſporting verſe the gun forbear, 333 
But what 's the Fowler's be the Muſe's care. 2 
See how the well taught pointer leads the way: | 
The ſcent grows warm ; he ſtops ; he ſprings the prey; 
The fluttering coveys from the ſtubble riſe, P 
And on ſwift wing divide the ſounding fkies ; 340 
The ſcattering lead purſues the certain ſight, TE 
And death in thunder overtakes their flight. 

Cool breathes the morning air, and Winter's hand 
Spreads wide her hoary mantle o'er the land; 

Now to the copſe thy leſſer ſpaniel take, wow 
Teach him to range the ditch and force the brake ; 1 
Not cloſeſt coverts can protect the game: NY 
Hark I the dog opens ; take thy certain aim. = 

The woodcock flutters z how he wavering flies! _ 
The wood reſounds: he wheels, he drops, he dies. 350 

The towering hawk let future poets ſing, = 
Who terror bears upon his ſoaring wing : " 
Let them on high the frighted hern ſurvey, x | 
And lofty numbers paint 1 their airy fray. - 


— 
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Nor ſhall the mountain lark the Muſo dude, 355 
That greets the morning with his early es 
When, midſt his ſang, the twinkling glaſs betrays, 
While from each angle flaſh the glancing rays, % 
And in the ſun the qranfient colours blaze, 
Pride lures the little warbler from the ſkies : 360 
The light enamour d bird deluded dies. fide 0 
But ſtill the chace, a pleaſing taſk, remain 
The hound muſt open in theſe rural ſtrains. + 
Soon as Aurora drives away the night 
And edges eaſtern clouds with roſy light, 365 
The healthy huntſman, with the.chearful horn, 
Summons the dogs, and greets the dappled morn; 
The jocund thunder wakes-th' enliven'd. hounds, 
They rouze from fleep, and anſwer ſounds for rope 
Wide through the furzy field their rout they take, 350 
Their bleeding boſoms force the thorny brake : 
The flying game their ſmoaking noſtrils ce, 
No bounding hedge obſtructs their eager pace; | 
The diſtant mountains echo from afar, 4 5 
And hanging woods reſound the flying war: 375 
The tuneful noiſe the ſprightly courſer _ 8 
avs the green rurf, and pricks his trembling ears; 
The flacken'd rein now gives him all his ſpeed, 
Back flies the rapid ground beneath the ſteed; 
Hills, dales, and foreſts, far behind remain, _ 38 
*While the warm ſcent draws-on the deep-mouth'd train. 
Where ſhall the trembling hare a ſhelter find? 
Hark ! death advances in each guſt of wind! 
New ſtratagems and doubling wiles ſhe tries, 


| N * turns, and now at large the flies; 385 
5 Tall, 
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Till, ſpent at laſt, ſhe pants, and heayes for breath, 

Then lays her down, and waits devouring dent. 
But ſtay, adventurous Muſe ! haſt thou the force | 

To wind the twiſted horn, to guide the horſe? | 

To keep thy ſeat unmov'd, haſt thou the ſkill, 390 

O'er the high gate, and down the headlong hill > 

Canſt thou the ſtag's laborious chace direct, 

Or the ſtrong fox through all his arts dete& > 

The theme demands a more-experienc'd lay: 


Ye mighty hunters J ſpare this weak eſſay. | 296 
O happy plains, remote from nnen 570 2] 
And all the ravages of hoſtile arms! + 9 N 4 


And happy ſhepherds, who, ſecure from fear, 
On open downs preſerve your fleecy care! WH 
Whoſe ſpacious barns groan with increaſing ſtore, 40 
And whirling flails disjoint the cracking floor! 
No barbarous ſoldier, bent on cruel ſpoil, - FAIT 7.23 
Spreads deſolation v'er your fertile ſoil; 4 | 
No trampling ſteed lays waſte the ripen'd grain, | 
Nor crackling fires devour the promis'd gain: 40 
No flaming beacons caſt their blaze afar, SE 
The dreadful fignal of invaſive war: | 
No trumpet's clangor wounds the mother's ear, 
And calls the lover from his ſwooning fair. "6804 
What happineſs the rural maid attends, 410 
In chearful labour while each day ſhe ſp end? 
She gratefully receives what Heaven has ſent, 
And, rich in poverty, enjoys content Us 
(Such happineſs, and ſuch unblemiſh'd fame, . 
Ne'er glad the boſom of the courtly dame): arg 
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She never feels the ſpleenꝰs imagin d 3 rand: HL 
Nor melancholy ſtagnates i in her veins 
She never loſes life in thoughtleſs ae 
Nor on che velvet couch invites diſeſ e 
Her home - ſpun dxeſs in ſimple neatneſs ge fl 420 
And for no glaring equipage ſhe fighs :” 1 | 
Her reputation, which is all her 2509.4 
In a malicious viſit neter was loſt: 
No midnight maſquerade her beauty wears, K 
And health, not paint, the fading bloom een 425 
If :love's ſoft ꝓaſſion in her boſom reign, pla Sette; CI 
An equal paſſion warms her happy ſwain * 
No homebred jars her quiet ſtate control, 
Nor watchful jealouſy torments her _ WT. 
With ſecret joy the ſees her little race 439 
Hang on her breaſt, and her ſmall aug: be, | 
The fleecy ball their buſy fingers.cull,/ 
Or from the ſpindle draw the lengthening wool: 
Thus flow her hours with conſtant peace of mind, 
Tillage the lateſt thread of life unwind. - 435 
Ye happy fields, unknown to noiſe and rife, - 3 

The kind rewarders of induſtrious lifemem 
Ye ſhady woods, where once I us'd to rove, 

Alike indulgent. to the Muſe and Eove ; 

Ve murmuring ſtreams that in meanders roll, 440 
The ſweet compoſers of the penfive ſoul; © : 
Farewell! — The city calls me from your bowers : 
Farewell, amuſing thoughts and peaceful hours! 
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7 SING that graceful toy, whoſe waving play 
- With gentle gales relieves the ſultry day; 
Not the wide fan by Perſian dames diſplay” d, 
Which o'er their beauty caſts a grateful ſhade; 4 
Nor chat long known, in-China's artful land, 
Which, while it cools the face, fatigues the . 
Nor ſhall the Muſe i in Aſian climates roye, | 
To ſeek in-Indoſtan ſome ſpicy. grove, _ 
W 1 ſtretch d at caſe, the panting ingly le, 
ſhun the fervor of ;meridian-dkies, " 
Thile ſweating Ulayes catch every breeze of air, 
1 wide. Apreading fans refreſh the fair; 
No buſy guats her plesſing dreams moleſt, 
Inflame her cheek, or ravage o'er her breaſt; 
But artificial zephyrs round her fly, | 
And mitigate the fever of the ſky. : 
Nor ſhall Bermudas long the Myſe detalu, 


! 


? * 
F 
; 8 
1 
: 
* 


W hoſe-fragrant foreſts bloom i in Waller's. rain, 1 


Where breathing ſweets from every field aſcend, 
And the wild woods. with. golden apples bend. 
Vet let me in ſome odorous fhade repoſe, Cribs 98 
Whilſt in my verſe. the fair palmetto grows: 
Like the tall pine it ſhoots 3 its 1 re $ 


ny * 
- 5 
{6 
1 1 
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N. knotty limbs the taper body 1 5 
Hung om each bough- ſiagle leaf appears, ee 
| Which, ſhrivel'T in its infancy, remains 5 

9 Like a clos'd fan, nor ſtretches wide i its veins, Fa 

| But, as the ſeaſons in their circle“ run, . 
Ohpes its ribh'd ſurface to the nearer ſun: ne 
Beneath this ſhade the weary peaſatit lies, e 
Plucks the broad leaf, and bids the breezes riſes 
Stay, wandering Muſe 1 Hor rove in foreign eli limes 5 8 
To thy own native fore confine thy e, , 1 
Aſſiſt, ye Nine, your loftieſt notes employ ; 395 4 
Say What celeſtial {kill contriv d the toy; 55 # Ph” * 
” . Say how this inſtrument of Love began, 5 101 


And in immortal ſtrains diſplay the Fan: - En, mo 
- _ Strephon had long confeſs'd his amorous bein, bf 4 
Which gay Corinna raillied With diſdan?n?n 


dgSometimes in broken words he figh'd his care} FH 2 : 
'*  Look'd pale, and trembled when he view'ck the fair 
With bolder'freedoms now the youth advanced, 


He ſought | in ſolitude to loſe his care; 4 dd 
2 Relief in ſolitude he ſought in vain, _ 
1 1 ary % He N bur to feed ts pain," > z 


He dreſs'd, he laugh'd, he fung, he rhym'd, le cane; L 

Nou call'd more powerful preſents to his aid, 45 5 

And, to ſeduce the miſtreſs, brib'd the 50 1 5 a 
Smooth flattery in her ſofter hours applyd, 23 

The ſureſt charm to bend the force of pride: koh oy 8 

| But ſtill unmov'd remains the ſcortiful dame, 0 4 
. Iaſults her captive, and derides his flame. Te Be - Jo 1 
E When Streplion ſaw his vows difpers'd in air, 3 * f 
. 1 
I 


If ver his eyes or godlike figure charmid, q 


Who 'midſt the fragrant plains of Cyprus tore, 1 85 pi 
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To Venus now the ſlighted Boy. complains, „ 


And calls the Goddeſz in theſe tender ſtrains : _ oy OE 
O potent Queen |. from Neptune's empire . 8 
Whoſe glorious birth admiring Nereids ſung, © 


Whoſe radiant preſence gilds the Paphian grove, agg 
ere to thy name a thouſand altars riſe, Fx . 3 
And curling clouds of incenſe hide the ſkies : KG 


O beauteous Goddeſs teach me how to move 5 85 | 1 
Inſpire my tongue with eloquence of love! 4 oY : 33 
If loſt, Adonis e er thy boſom warm 7 is 3 ö 4 65 


17 


Think on thoſe hours when firſt you felt the ws hi 
Think on the reſtleſs: fever of thy heart ; 9 


4 
7 


Think how you pine in abſence of the ſwain : 2 3 


J 15S; 
* 3 1 
424 ** 


She reads his oaths, and. feels an equal flame. 125 


+4 44 3 
1 — by 


By choſe uncaſy minutes know my pain. 
Ev'n e Diana bows,.. FE 5 a 
And at her ſhrine renews her virgin vows, 
The lover, taught by thee, her pride 0 1 mn. 


Oh, may. my. flame, like thine, Acontius, Prove l nas 
May Venus dictate, and reward my love 1 3 
When crouds of ſuitors Atalanta try'd,, OO . 
She wealth and beauty, wit and fame, defyd; 5 15 1 5 


Each daring lover with adyenturous pace : 
HOEcCT . 3 T4; 


Pyrſued his withes i in the dangerous no NES, 55 80 


Like the ſwift hind, the bounding damſel fies, 
Strains to the goal, the diſtanc'd lover dies. 


Hippomenes, O Venus! was thy care, * vil | 
You e the ſwain 5 flay the Ayiog f fair; 7% 8 
x "Ef mis 7" 


*. + Fe ebe - 
| 5 reſent. c: ld At "Py cu of 
She ſtoops; he zulles oh, and gains the prizes. 5054 
Say, Cyprian Deity, what gift, what Art, 2 1 cf £5 
Shall humble into love Corinnas heat? od 7 
F only ſome bright toy can charm her une, ow 
Teach me what preſent may ſuſpend her ms e 
Thus the defponding youth his flame Jeelares © E 93 4 N 
The Goddeſs with a nod his paſſion heirs. 


Far in Cythera ſtands a fpacious prove, mo '*P 
Sacred to Venus and the God of Love's in 1 4 
Here the luxuriant myrle rears het head, why, 

Like the tall oak the fragrant branches ben 5 

Here Natüre all her ſwects profuſely pbur sm 
And paints th* enamerd ground with various 1 1 
Deep in the gloomy glade a grotto „ 


Wide through the craggy rock an urch e 2. 
The rugged ſtone is cloath'd with mantling lis 
And round the cave the ereepigg woodbine ern 0 N 
Here buly Cupids, with pernicious art, 
Form the iff bow, and forge rhe fatal dart: 
Ml fre the well, while fone the bellows p. 4 
Others with feathers reach the ſhafts to 7: 
Some with joint force whirl round the ſtony et 7 55 
Where ſtreams the ſparkling fire from — 2 Reer: 
Some point their arrows with the niceſt Kill, = 
And with the warlike ſtore their quivers fl. ee 
A different toil another forge employs s 
Here the loud hammer fathions female toys 1 EY 
Hence is the fair with ornament ſupply'd; 


im — of pride: 


a what 


And their rais d arms deſcend in tuneful ſounds. | - = 3 


THE FAN. BO E | =3 


Each trinket that adorns the modern dame n | 
Firſt to theſe line artiſts ow'd its frame; 'Þ 5 3 
Here an unfipiſh'd diamond croſslet lay, 3 

n — 15H. 
To which ſoft lovers adoration pay; 5 als 


There was the poliſh d. cryſtal bottle be 


That with quick ſcents revives the modiſnh qi: 1 up 


Here the yet rude vnjointed ſnuff· box 1 Pg 
Which ſerves the railly'd fop for ſmart <p. 5 


There piles of paper roſe in gilded reams, 


F135 ITE 


The future records of. the layer's flames; 
Here clouded canes. midſt heaps of toys are "found, LY 


| And'inlaid tweezer-caſes ſtrow the ground ; 


There ſtands the toilette, nurſery of charms, pgs ET 
Compleatly furniſh'd with bright Beauty's arms: us; 
The patch, the powder-box, pulville, perfumes,  __ 
Pins, paint, a flattering glaſs, and black -Iead combs. 1 30 
The toilſome hours i in different labour ſlide, 
Some work the file, and ſome the grayer guide; 
From the loud anvil the quick blow rebounds, 6 


Thus when Semiramis, in ancient days, big a a> 6.2 
Bade Babylon her mighty bulwarks raiſe, _ 
A ſwarm of labourers different taks attend: 


Here pullies make the ponderous oak aſcend; © l 5 
Wich echoing { ſtrokes the craggy quarry 85 bens, . 
While there the chiſſel forms the ſhapeleſs tones; 140 


The weighty mallet deals reſounding blow ores 3 
Till the proud battlements her towers eacloſe. © 10 
Now Venus mounts her car, the ſhakes the reins, © 


| And ſteers her n to . 8 Plains; N 


4 ” BS WO PorMs. 3 
Strait to the grott with graceful ſtep the goes, 145 
Her looſe ambroſial hair behind her flows © 
"The ſwelling bellows heave for breath no more of 14 
All drop their ſilent hammers on the floor; , OE, 
In deep ſuſpence the mighty labour ſtands; 1 my 
ile thus the Goddeſs ſpoke her mild le 150 
Induſtrious Loves! your preſent foils forbear ; 1 
A more important taſk demands your care 
Long has the ſcheme employ'd my thoughtful n 
By judgement ripen'd, and by time R 
That glorious bird have ye not often ren, = 79 235 
Who draws the car of the celeſtial Queen? 
Have ye not oft? ſurvey'd his varying dyes, 
His tail all gilded o'er with Argus” eyes? 
Have ye not ſeen him in a ſunny day BP "© l 
Unfurl his plumes, and all his pride difplay ; 1560 
Then ſuddenly contract his dazzling train, i 
And with long-trailing feathers ſweep the plain? 25 
Learn from this hint, let this inſtruct your art; 
Thin taper ſticks muſt from one centre part: 
Let theſe into the quadrant's form divide, 163 
The ſpreading ribs with ſnowy paper vide; _ | 
Here ſhall the pencil bid irs colours flow, 
And make a miniature creation W 
Let the machine in equal foldings clofe, 
And now its plaited ſurface wide diſpoſe. 
So ſhall the fair her idle hand employ, | | 
And grace each motion with the reſtleſs toy; b 
With various play bid grateful zephyrs _ 
; =_ Love in every ateful zephyr flies. 


TAB FAN, © Book. i a5) 
„ The mater Zupid' trace 


And with Judieseug Band the —— — 
Th' expecting Loves with joy the model ee, 


And the joĩnt labour eagerly purſues?! 7) 2 


Some ſlit their arrows with tlie niceſt art, F wie th 34; 
And into ſticks cbnvert the ſhiver'd dart; 180 
The breathing belfbws wake the ſleeping . 00. 
Blow off tlie cinders and the ſpurks aſpire; © 
Their arrow s point they ſoften in the iflame; - 15 
And ſounding hammers break its barbed — 

Of chis the little pin they neutly mold. ans : 
From whence' their aums the ſpreading: 1 mer 


In equal plaits they now. khie paper benz 
And at juſt diſtance the wide ribs extend; 
'T 


Then on the fratte* they mount the e ben, 


And finiſh inſtantiy the new machine.” / 190 


The Goddeſs; piesg d, the curious work receivesy 
Remounts Ber chariot, and the grotto lev es 
With the ſight' Fit ſhe moves the yielding air, 1 
N gales till then unknown play round 125 fair. 

Unhappy lovers, how will ye withſtand, > 
When theſe new arms ſhall grace) r dere. 
In ancient times, when maids in thought were pure, 
When eyes were Ake and the look"demure;” 8 
When the wide ruff the well-turn'd'neck 6: oak 


When the cloſe hood conceaPd the modeſt car, 
Ere black - lead combs difown'd the virgin $ hair; 1 


And heaving breafts within the ſtays 'repos'd; © 2 


Then in the muff unactive fingers lay, > 


Nor taugh*'the'Fadi in fickle forms to Play: 
1 | Ns | 


E © 


— 
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How are the ſex improy'd in amorous arts! 203 i 


Wat new-found ſnares ten beit for human beam 


When kindling war the ravag d globe nee, 


And fatten'd thirſty plains with human 5 
Ar firſt, the brandiſh id arm the jaxclin chr 1 4 5 
Or: ſent wing d arrows from the twanging y +083 
In the bright air che dreadful faulchion hene. 


Or whiſtling ſlings diſmiſs d th — lone. if 0 
' Now men thoſe leſs deſtructiye arms deſpiſe ; N 
Wide - waſteful death from thundering cannon flies la * 


One hour with more battalions firows, the en. 
Than were of yore in weekly battles flain. 
So Love with fatal airs the nymph ſupplics, | 


Her dreſs diſpoſes, and directs her eyes. | 1 : 5 : 


The boſom now its panting beauties. — 3 
Th' experienc d eye reſiſtleſs glances, e 80 
Now vary'd patches wander &'er,the face, 5 
And ſtrike each gazer with a borrow'd graces. 
The fickle head · dxeſs finks, and now eſpires 
A towery front of lace on b 


The curling hair in tortur'd 1 fawn, . by | c 225 
Or round the face in labour d order grows. DT 


How ſhall L ſoar, and on unweary wing Og 
Trace varying habits upward to their ſpring ! yy 
What force of thought, what numbers, can expreſs_, 


2F'h inconſtant equipage of female dreſs ! . 3 230 


How the ſtrait ſtays the ſlender waift conſtrain, 
How to adjuſt the manteau's ſweeping train! 
What fancy can the petticoat furround, 


Wit ti pions op of wht on by! 


3 0 


Sheen 


7; THE FAN. "Boot | 
5 But ſtay, prefumptuous Muſe! nor boldly dare 
. The toilette's ſacred myſteries declare. 
[ Let a juſt diſtance be to beauty paid 
185 None here muſt enter hut the truſty maid. 
4 Should you the wardrobe's magazine rehearſe, 
4 And gloſſy manteaùs ruſtle in thy verſe; 
N Should you the rich brocaded ſuit unfold, - 
J Where riſing flowers grow Niff with Froſt gold 
7 The dazzled Muſe would from hey ſabje& eye 
6 n n omen togeny 42 00%. 76 {#4 
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LYMPUS: pate whifold in Heaven' s high towers 

Appear in council all th' immortal en e 

Great Jove above theyreſt exalted fat 

And in his mind-tevolv'd ſueceeding fat; 

His awful eye with ray ſuperior ſhone; 8 

The thunder-graſping eagle guards his throne; 

On ſilver clouds the great aſſembly laid, 
The whole creation at one view ſurvey'd. 

But ſee! fair Venus comes in all her ſtate; 
The wanton Loves and Graces round her wait; 10 
With her looſe robe officious Zephyrs play, 

And ſtrew with odoriferous flowers the way:; 
In her right hand ſhe waves the fluttering Fan ; 
And thus in melting ſounds her ſpeech began : 

Aſſembled Powers! who fickle mortals guide, 15 

Who o'er the ſea, the ſkies, and earth, preſide; - 

Ye fountains ! whence all human bleſſings flow, 

Who pour your hounties on the world below; 

Bacchus firit rais'd and prun'd the climbing vine, 

And taught the grape to ſtream with generous wine; 20 

Induſtrious Ceres tam'd the ſavage ground, a 

And pregnant fields with golden harveſts crown'd; 

Flora with bloomy ſweets enrich'd the year; 
And Fruitful Autumn is Pomona's care. 


8 


1 


And all her native Alben with dreſs wad: e 
Celeſtial Synod! this machine ſurvey, T7 


That ſhades the fack, or bids cos Zephyr 1. 11 
Tf conſcious bluſhes on her cheek” ariſe, ws; 


With this the veils them from her lover's ches; ht rhe 
No level'd glance betrays her amioroas heart, 
From the Fan's ambuſh ſhe directs tlie dart. e 
The royal ſceptre Hines i in Jono' ae 
on twiſted thunder ſpeaks great Joveꝰs UT A 
n Pallas arm the Gorgon ſhield appears, © 35 
And Neptuheꝰs mighty graſp the rrident —_y 4A, 
Ceres is with the hending fickle” ſeen, * © 06 eee 
And the ſtrong bow points out the Cynthian aa 
Henceforth the waying Fan my hands ſhall ee 2 
The waving Fan ſupply the ſceptrees place. * 
Who ſhall, ye Powers! the formiſfg pencil hold pal 
What ſtory ſhall tlie wide machine unfold? © 7 up 
Let Loves and Graces led the dance around. 
With myrtle-wreaths and flowery thaplets erown'd 4 | 
Let Cupid's arrow ſtrom the ſmiling plans 43 
With unrefiſting nymphs and amorous Wwains: Wa 


May glowing pictures oer the furfac — 7 w1T 
To melt flow virgins with a warmidefignt' © t 
Diana roſe, with filver ereſcent ero wu d, 
And fix'd her modeſt eyes upon the ground; - 3 


Then with becoming mien ſhe rais'd her head, 

And thus with graceful voice the virgin fuid e q 
Has woman then forgot all former wiles, 

8 ee and delufive” ſmiles > | wiz 12 


— 


0 AN u - 
„ by hot 
- Why then theſe arms? Tri is, 55 
From. this ſlight ambuſh, conquer by ſurprize? 
No guilty thought the ſpotleſs virgin knows, . und 5 
And o'er her cheek no conſeions, crimiſpn;glows. | be 
Since bluſhes then from ſhame alone ariſe,. an 
Why ſhould, we yeil them from her lover's eyes? ne 
Let Cupid rather give up his , 2 bo 1 Uno 
And aruſt his arrows in 2 female hand. bn ba 
; Have not the Gods already chexiſh d * 
And woman with deſtructive arms ſupply d? . 
Neptune on her beſtows his choiceſttores, 99555 
bee the dune of the 2 yi vg 1 05 4) be bak 


Where che warm org is tipen d into pods ; ; 20 | 
Or wherexhs ruby xeddens in the fol 1 
Where the. green emerald. pays the f toi oo 


Does not the diamond ſparkle in her ear, l 
* Glow on har hand, 46d nein her heir „ 47 
And eee ee, of her eyes... * \ 
But yet, if Venus -withes. muſt ſucceed, " 5 
And this fantaſtic engine be decreed, 5 0 
May ſome chaſte ftory; from the pencil _ 1 r 
To ſpeak the virgin's joy, pod arp! 
Here let the wretched Ariadne „ 1 


p * F . 185 
eee . N i N 
7 5 7 - " 
B 4 58 ; . 
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And mixes eder una i, 


uE PAN. 85 Bode M. 


1 
| Her locke Me vel;d waving inthe Wind, TY 


The cryſtal tearg'oonfeſs her tortur d min. 
And their white 4 118 


Be ſtintt ye winde, The eries3 — "an 2 


Bat faithleſs Theſeus hears no more 1 
to ſome craggy cliff the Riess, * 
Er ſignal in tho Cries ; * 
chin&' veſſel plows the foamy man e 
= ſighs, the calle; the eee. 10 11 


Paint Dide chere amidſt her laſt diſtreſu, 1 


Pale cheeks and eee eee gh 
Deep in her breaſt the rerkipg ſword: is drown'd „1 
And puſhing blood: ſtreams purple from Sen e = 
Her tiber Anna hovering meren: 


Vpbraids the Trojan-with repe 


View this, ye maids;' and then each ſwain 3 
They re Trojatis'ull; at eee ee 7 b 


Here draw Oenene in the lonely . : hs 


Where Paris firſt . Wer Lene bee 9 N 
Let wither'd garland's ha ein on 
Which the falſe youck were for Oenones „ 

The garlands lofe treit ſweets,” their pride is 4 
And like cher ofivurs/all:his vows dre fled. 1 
On her fair arm ber pitfive head ſhe lays, "oe Wit 
And Nunchun' Wives with raournful Neck f rves mT 


= ars oa 
5 Theſe ſtreams ſhall ſooner roaheir fountain more, 
Than I forget my dear Oenone s love.“ > 2d £ 
Roll back, e ſtreams; back o your fountain run 1 
Paris is falſe Oenone is unden. A 
Ah, wretchedimaiiid !- — penn fi, 125 
_ eEre you the pangs of this curs d paſſion 
When groves could pleaſe, and — lov'd ths pl, 
Without the:prefence of your perjur d ſw-ãain. 
Thus may the nymph, whene er — the Fas, 
In his true: colours view perfidious man: 
-Pleas'd: with her virgin ſtate, in foreſts abe, x. I . 125 
And never truſt the dangerous hopes of . ul. of © 
The- Goddeſs ended; merry Memus roſe, 
Wich ſmiles and grins he waggiſh glances en, 
An with a noiſy laugh foreſtalls his joke, 
laſhes from his eyes while thus he „ 
let heayenly deeds be 1 
And by your eum examples teach the fair. 
Let chaſte Diana on the piece be ſeen, 
And the. bright creſcent own the Cynthian, Q Wee 
. On Latmos' top ſee young Endymion lies, 
Feign'd ſleep has-clos'd the bloomy _— ayes: Grad 
See, to his ſoft embraces how ſhe '* 23 ; 3 
And onchis lips her warm careſſes Ty et ad doi” 1 
No more her hand the glittering javelin BY 
But round his neck her cager/arms-/ſhe. s — 5 | 
Why are our ſecrets; by our hluſhes. own? .: 
Here ler her —— Pank. de laid, | 57 
e i ae de, a if | 


Fe) 
42 
„ 
* 
1 


His modeff hand Apoll ier boſom arms 4 1-1 


THE PAW, 4 Bode, = is 
Mer naked bo u wanton treſſes grace, S HH, hs 
And glowing expelitari6n prints herifaceys Þ 15161) 61 
O'er Her fait Titmbs's thin 1666 vel is pre 4 V7 
(Stand off! ye Mepherds; felt ASO heed f) - 
Let vigorous Pan th ubguirted minute fertey? . Had 
And in a ſhaggy Bont che vifgin pfeaf g- logs 
Why are our fserets by bur bfufhes mHOW] ö mon 7. 
Virgins are virgins flEwhile tis unknown? U 

| There wit Jult Watthth Avrofa's pation tract, b 


| Let ſpreading crimifod' ftain her virgin fee oy SOLE 
Ser Cephalusher Waste aits defpife,”” 7 10 0 54 


While ſheProvokes him With de rkg eyes; £012; al8 


To raiſe his Paſſion,” ths "a plays her charnis;i rel 1 l 
51 


Nor looks, not prayers, nor force, his heart'perfude; 
But with fait U Matte W 260 aid” Ten! 11946 
Here let diffolvieg Leda get the tor 
Warm cheeks aaf Hearing batalts tevearhier 3%, 
"Beneath the preffing ſth fs pants for Afr, 285 add of 
While witli his fluttefin8 Wikbdhe fänd klle Fü 
There let all-conquering Fold exert its power, 165 
And ſoften Danaẽ in a glittering ſhower. 5 
Would yeu warn Beauty not to cheriſh pride, 

Nor vainly in the treacherous bloom confide, 

On the machine the ſage Minerva place, 

With lineaments of wiſdom mark her face. 170 

See, where ſhe lies near ſome tranſparent flood, 

And with her pipe cheers the reſounding wood: 

Her image in the floating glaſs the ſpies, 

Her bloated cheeks, worn lips, and fhrivePd eyes; 
Vol. I. ef She - 


= 


f ; 


She + the guilileſs pipe, and with di 
Les thatrer'd ruins flings upon the plain 

Wich the land reed no more h . 8 
har h) ſpoil ber face! No. Warbling 8 
| Shall arts; Gil ſcjencrs, [employ the fa Motos 1: 
Thoſe trifles are beneath Minerva's re > 
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From Venus let. her learn the married ub. EEC 7 
And all the yirtuous duties of a wife. a 
1 extend the Cyprian dene, N *. . 
Let her eye ſparkle wih che glowing 5 A 
1 War within her clinging arm th | 
- Snks'on her lips, and kindles all her charms. ar 
Paint limping Vulcan with a huſhand's care, * 151 og 
| Aud Tee his 5 cuckold's s honours, wear ; * 4 511 4 
Begeath the net the captive. lovers $ Place, 001 1014 
Their limbs entangled in a cloſe embrace. 490 
Let theſe amours adorn the eee 3 6 
And Female, um on hg oe be ſerv, Oey, 
| Learn from your bright exam * examples to be cha ONT 
28 : + EIN IS 7 $014 Y x 1 - . 2 l | 
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1 „ — roſe; 
From her fert lips ſmooth flocution flows; © 
Her ſkilful hand arivory: pallet grae'd, wy N js 
Where ſhining colours were in order ple d. 
| As Gods are bleſs'd with a ſuperior Mill, Ra TY 
And, ſwift as mortal thought, „ n, 
W Keb by her art divine, 
To bid the paint*expreſs her great defign. 
Th' affembled Powers conſent. She now . . 
* pr? her creating pencil ſtain d the fan. * 40 
Oer the fair field trees ſpread, and rivers flow, 
4 Towers rear their heads, and diſtant mountains beet 
Life ſeems to move within the glowing 1 m_ 
F And in each face Tome hvely paffion reigns. 
5 Thus have 1 ſeen woods, Hills, and dales appear, e "15 
b; Flocks graze the plains, birds wing the filent ait, 
| In darken'd rooms, where light can only _ * 
4 Through the ſmall circle of a convex glaſs ; | 
4 On the white ſheet the moving figures _ 
[i The! foreſt waves, clouds float along the ſkies. wb 
N She various fables on the piece deſign'd, | | 
7 That: ſpoke*the follies-of the female kind. 
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* The bre of Pede in Niobe the de ee 


5 (Be —_ 812 * a that ſcornful vice « ſubdue) | 25 
"Dx 


be % 


3 1 '> 9 * 1 


In 1 di th' e pri Bs EY 25 


ee ee + 


Pride marks her brow, and elevates her air; | 


A purple robe behind hon ſu bps the ground, 


Whoſe {pagion $. Dar ee 
She mad mad Te ALATS ge fe ro fam $191 men 
And of doe h onQurs 7 ered 1 55 11 oY 


5 


Jo her own nee 


IM g ALE 30. 2K 
155 — 
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80 ee e 
Were * Lachs ae 9 Kong lain. bh dT 


975 Teut rt 


And from his ring ſeed | her rl 55 es 511 4H 


His opening fingers d rop the flacken'd 7 1 
| And the. pale corle fall) head! long to the Tap a _—_ 


5 See, gu gralp their ſwelling, ne nerves s dicke An Sd 
Diana. 'S arrow joins them face to face, ol t % 
And death unites them in a irik, embrace. wn bras nl 
Another here flies trembling o'er the OP ai 4 910 T 
(When Heaven purſues, . we. ſhun the APSR Wege 
This lifes his ſupplicatiog hands and eyes, beet 
And ' midſt his humble, adoration dies. lets ant 50 
As from his thigh. this tears the barbed. dart, 7 8 r 
A ſurer weapon ſtrikes his throbbing heart: 4 


N 


While, that to raiſe his wounded brother, tries, 225 


Death blaſts his bloow, 4 * his frozen eyes. 
| Tue 


25 


Like dewy ſpangles on th 


HH, FAY 2 5 =K 


The tender ſiſters, bath di In. . 5s 
58 ſable r and äche 0 5 . hike 5 | vg 


And o'er their geſpi brothers wee ping ſto 


3 ol 17211 a 


some with their treſſes Nor of the e b DOC 115 7 bo A 


They ſtrive 23 155 the Wetng | hi 8 500. lates..." Mar x rt * 
7 6g 


£ lt 


Now the prqud lame, 0 'ercome 151 cembling fear, r 
Wa, her ide robe Projedts LH only 4 .* 8 92508 bir 
WW BY 3 1855 
Cloſe at Eo feet We lateft Victim 85 . 12 _ — * 
Down her fair cheek f ö 10 trickling 1 75 fig 0 N 8 
7  bluching old 0 5 Aae * A 
Fixt in aſtbnifhment, ſhe." weep ing ſtood, . 
The plain all purple with her res? : Viood; 5 gin wel 


8. s with hex, ges z. na more h;. er Vir ir 


In eaſy ringlets Wantoßt in the Air * Feen Þ A ts 
Motion Ys her eyes: her veins are d rods. 2 veth 


And beat n 18 with a ſanguine tige; ih wt ho A 
All life is fled ;, firm: marble now the grows, 1. eL. 
B ſtill in tears the mother's anguiſh; W 

Ye kaughty fairy your painted — 50 75 
FL) the juff fate f lofty pride n 
Though, lovers oft! extol your beaucy's- P . 
And i an celeſtial ſimilies adoręe; Nich, 5 n 7 es 
Though from your features C i bore, Wn p 
And Galle e e rms; 


„ e 95 77 * is 

Do not, vain maid, The; Wes tale deliers, et ONT 
Alike thy 1 lovers and thy glaſs d EGeIVE.. .. POM wn 2 
Here lively colours Pracris' ' paſſion tell, b., ; 


2 


4 ee ; 4 
Who 0 her jealous Hears a 5 LP ry 1 
5 * * * 3 le fe | 


21241 8 | 5 
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Here kneels the trembling hunter « 0 'r his . 2 


Who rolls her fickening eyes, and ga gaſp 95 life: . 
Mer drooping head upon ber ſhoulfler lie: 
And purple gore her Tdowy boſom „ 1 | 
What guilt, whar horror, on his face dppears ug 


L390 4 af 


Ves, his red eye · lid ſeems to Twell with 95 p M "3s 
With agony his wringing hands! he TY 15 


And ſtrong convulfions ſtretch his —.—. BY veins. 
Learn hence, ye wives! bid vain ſuſpicion ceaſe, 9 2 


| Lofe not, in ſullen diſcontent, your, Peace. 


The love of ſpoils her female boſon fir d. 


For, when fierce love to jealouſy ferments, 2 : 5 
A thouſand doubts and fears Be foul invents 3 
No more the days in pleaſing, converſe flow., 2 4 m 
And nights na more their foft Denen $a ow. 
There on the piece the Volſcian Queen air, 


2 EE 


4, . 70 12006 


Gay Chloreus arms attfack her longing eyes, 
And for the painted glume ahd helm the ſighs 
Fearleſs the follows, bent on Saudy prey e 
Till an i ated dare ol trücts Her H 1 12 
Floaw with # torrent from che purple wound ; Pr Tr Ne”; 
The mournful'nymplis Her drooping head wt, 1 
And try to ſtop the guſhing Life in vad. i pn. 
Thus the raw maid'fome tawdry coat fu vey 8 
Where the fop's fancy in embroidery plays ; 0 
His ſnowy feather, <dg'd with crimſon dyes; | . 
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And his bright ſword -K not, lure her wandering 1 


by ER 


. Fring d gloves and gold brocade conſpi pire to move ty, ol 
IM) the nymph falls a ſacrifice to Lore. . 


3 WOT n. 


he”. 


THE FAN. - Boox a 25 


Here young —— dnnk...: , 259 
And viewed his image iu the cryſtal flood; hh ny 90 
The cryſtal flood reflects his lovely oharms, * 
And the pleas d image ſtrives to meet his > ops > 58 
No nymph his unexperienc d breaſt nen 1 
Echo in vain the flying boy purſued; 11 1/1 * 
Himſelf alone the fooliſh} youth 8 r 
And with fond look the ſmiling ſhade 3 on gr 

O'er the ſmooth lake with fruitleſs tears he grieves, 1 


His ſpreading fingers ſhoot in verdant leaves, ;..- 
Fhrough his pale veins green · ſap now gently hath rag 


And in a fliort-liv'd flower his beauty blow. 
Let vain Narciſſus warn each female beat, 915 W 
That beauty 's but à tranſient good at beſt. 
Like flowers, it withers with th advancing 3 * 05 
And age, like winter, robs the ee eee . 
Oh, Araminta! ceaſe thy wonted pride q 
Nor longer in thy faithlefs.charms\confide; a wa” 
Ev'n while the glaſs reflects thy Ss tg Xx 
Their luftre and thy roſy colour flies!!! N 
Thus on the Farr the breathing figures ſhine, * 


And all the powers applaud the wiſe deſign. 1 


The Cyprian Queen the painted gift . 2201 
And with:a: grateful bow: the ſynod leaves. 40 1 
To the low' world the bends her ſteepy . rut 


5 Where Strephon paſs d the ſolitary day. 52 " | 
She found him in a melancholy grove, | cer g K 


His down-caſt eyes betray d deſponding love; 
Fhe wounded bark confeſs'd bay WO fam, 


E23 WG Ss POE Mis.” 
Er & cool ſhade he ly wit folded arms: Aar 5 
| Suites vhs hs and upbridt her charm : 

When Venus to his wondering eyes appears, 
And with theſe words relieves his amorous cares: bah 
Riſe ! happy youth; this bright mafhine ſurvey, 

Whole rattling ſtick” my hufy fingers Way 9030 
This preſent ſhall thy eruel charmer moπẽỹ m 
And in her fickle boſornkindle ore. bank d, bt 

The Fun ſhell flatter in all female hands, 9 
And: various faſhions learn from various lands. _ aff 
For ting Hall elephants their ivory ſheds; + 2 85 1 | 

And poliſh'd Nicks the-waving-engine ſpreads - 

His. cloude@ mail the tortoiſe ſhall reſtgn, L niky: 35. 7” 
And round the rivet pearly cirnles ſhin .. 
On this mall Indians all tur art empleo r, 
_ Ati with bright colours ſtain the gaudy: to:: 166 
Their paint ſhall here in woldeft fancies . 40 
Their dreſs, their cuſtoms, their religion, how e 10 
So ſhall the Britin fair their minds improve, 
And on the Fan to diſtam slimates ro v 
Hete China's ladies mall their pride e Mo 465 
And filver figures gild cher looſe array 
This boaſts her little feet and winking ee Ds adT- 

That tunes the fie, or tinleling cymbal pliess 
Here croſs- leggid mobles in rich ſtate ſhall dine 
There in bright mail diſtorted heroes ſhine. 91 1 e | 
The peeping Fan in'modern'times/thall riſe, 
Through which unſeen the female ogle flies 
This ſhall an temples the fly maid conceal , 
And ſhelter love beneath devetion't vei. h 
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Why has my pride againſt my heart rebell'd ? 


THE FAN. O WH. ax 
Gay France ſhall make dhe Fan her artiſt's care, 156 
And with the ente Mn a *xXo0t u 
As learned ratur; that touch the hear, 


With yariousaftion raiſe heir ſoothing art, Mr N 


Both head and band affect. the liſtening throng, Pe” 
And humour eachietpeectiion of the: tongur; e o. 


So ſhall each: poſſion hy che Fan he ſg enn 


From noiſy anger to the ſullen ſploen: Gent, . n 7 
While Venus ſpoke, joy ſhone in Strephon's eyes . 


Proud of the gift, he to Corinna flies. 


But Cupid (who delights i in Aorouf Ul, | 185; 
Wounds hearts, and leaves them to-a woman's will), 


With certain aim a golden arrow drew, 


Which to Leander's panting boſom flew, | 


Leander loy'd; and to the ſprightly dame | 
In gentle ſighs reveaPd his growing flame: 430 


Sweet ſmiles Corinna to his ſighs returns, 
And for the fop in equal paſſion burns. - 
Lo, Strephon comes ! and, with a ſuppliant bon 


Offers the preſent, and renews his vow. 


When ſhe the fate of Niobe beheld, © 29g 
She ſighing cry'd. Diſdain forſook her breaſt, 
And Strephon now was thought a worthy gueſt. 

In Procris? boſom: when ſhe ſaw the dart, 
She juſtly blames her own ſuſpicious heart, 200 
Imputes her diſcontent-to jealous fear, | | 


And ktows her Strephon' s conſtancy ſincere, 


When on Camilla's fate her eye ſhe turns, 
No more for ſhow and ers 1 burns: 
* She 


And U 08 meek — . 
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Narciſſus change to the vain virgin ſhows,. 
' Who truſts to beauty, truſts the fading roſe:.. 


- Youth flies apace, with youth your beauty den, . of 
1 


ben then, ve virgins, ere the bloſſom dies. 
Thus Pallas taught her. Strephon weds the PINES * 
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132 many out Wits,; that in this: pur 
Iſland of, Byigaing 4p Fa Bk e nn chapps- 
ing, moge eſpęgially in A kd, — oeſy highly flou- 


riſhing, no Poet. (though otherwiſe of notable ns 
in rountde ys) Ht dit on che right (imple! et 
After the true Went gulfe r Theadkcks, deforo 
mine arten pre rad imninitz ibo yay eit 
Other Poet tfwafling in his Plain Paß. 
r Kno-. 1 nöne, Vet; beftes, füch t AT 
Paſtoral to be, ab Natüte in the ebüntrz affordetk J aba 
the manners as tuberly copied com the "riftical Folk 
therets.” In this alſo my love*ts ny! native 'Coubry 
Britain much pricketh me forward, 0 deſcribe” arts 
the manners'of Sur own honeſt and Yaborion s plbugh- 
men, in no Wile Ture more unworthy a Britiſh Posts 
imitation, than "HSE of Sicily oz 9A Eadie! albeit, not 
ignorant T; am, what a Tout and kabblement 0 ci 


2 hach ber u mödk of late da To s by e 


3 345 74 
+ 25 yy Yai 


8 "OATS POEMS. , 


| „ eee and {chool- 

| boys) unto that ancient Dorie Shepherd Theocritus, 
er his-mates, was hever known ; he 2 
; _ «out his fifth Idyll, maketh his louts give irony 
and bel EPR eee TY 


WOW) tn yah. nin i. haucht 
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e nale 1 . 
 raſle, from all. he fine finical new-fangled foalerics of 
this gay Gothic garniture, wherewith they ſo nicely be- 
deck their court clowns, or clown courtiers, (for, which 
to call them rightly, I wot got) as would a prudent 
5 to his cauntry. farm, ſhould he find. 
tem occupied by people of this motley make, inſtead 
of. plain deworight * ckanly-folk, ſuch as be; now = 
a to the buxgeſſes of this realm. 55 
Furthermore, ix 48 my. purpoſe, gentle reader, m0 lr 
| before thee, as it were a picture, or rather lively 
of thy own -country, Juſt as thou mighteſt 
5 bee i, dideſt thou take a walk .into the * 
proper ſeaſon; even as maiſter Mikon bath elegantiy 
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e . Ba 
bes Where houſes thick and ſewers e 
8 * Forth iſſuing « on a ſummer's morn to breathe 
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\« Among the pleaſant villages and farms Os 
5 „ Adjoin'd, from each thing met conceives a h 
..« The ſmell of 3 or tedded graſs or Kine 5 5 


0e 


: onten reeds, but wing the 0 kine, tying/up the ſheaves, 
k of if the hogs are aſtray drivi riving them to the fiyes. 
| pherd gathereth none other noſegays but What 
are the growth of ou? own fields; he lecperh not under | 
myrtle ſhades, but under a hedge; nor doth he vigh - 
lantly defend his flocks from wolves, — ä 
none, en maiſter Spenſer” well obſerreth - W vo. 
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| 1 rebate 525 

0 * 2 was wolf ſeen, many or ſome 
= « Nor in all Kent nor in C wiſtendom.“ 


| br as much as T haue aer e ling Spenſes; 
boah I miſt acknowledge him a bard vf ſwyecteſt me- 
morial. Yet hath his epherd's boy 'at ſome times 
raiſeg his ruſtic 'reed to rhymes more Tumbliog than 

rural. Diverſe grave - points atſo hath be handied of 
churchly matter, and doubts in religion daily ariing, to 
great clerks only appertnining. What liketh me beſt 
are his names; indeed: right ſimple and meet for the 
country, ſuch as Lobbiu, Cuddy, Hobbinol, Diggon, 
| a 
+ Moreover, 
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54 calendar, a Garg divided the" ſame FEST 2 9 
T have e 1 worth not e to name 

the days of 1 the week, " omittit daz y or the | 
2 ah ours 871 poſed-to' be <> 1720 Geher 
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and to, 8 the at ch rch-w worſhip. Vet Vet further of many 
zof mäiſter Spenter's Etlogues 1 a be 6bſerved ; 
though ee he called, ven de lee months 
nbetein nothing ãs ſpecified ; where 5 haye.allo eſleem- 
ed him worthy amin imitation. ; 318 oi 57 i 10 
That principally, courteous Wa Lwould 
Wave thee to be Axextiſed,, (ſeeing I depart from the 
=rglgari uſage) is touching che language. .of my ſhep- 
herds; which is, ſoothly to ſay, ſuch as is neither ſpoken 
* by the country \maiden. ar che, churtly dame; nay, nat 


only ſuch. ag in the preſent times is not uttered, but 

was never REST in mes falk; "and PT udge" aright, 
will never pe uttered” in times che it having too 
much of the country to be fir for ke cburt, tho much 
< of: che count; to be fit for the country too much 
- af the language af old times to he fit for the preſegt, 
70 much; of the preſent o have bern fit for the gld, 
too much of hoth to bet for anytime to c 


* 1 allo ir isl that in this my language, I ſeem 


unte myſelf as a London maſonh, WhO alculateth his 


Work for term of years, When he 8 
Aaterials upon a ground - rent chat is not his own, 
oon turns to rubbiſh and ruins. For this point, no 


..zeaſon can . anl. 
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THE PROEME. 
But here again much comfort ariſeth in me, from 


the hopes, in that I conceive, when theſe words in the 


courſe of tranfitory things ſhall decay, it may ſo hap, 
in meet time, that ſome lover of ſimplicity ſhall ariſe, 
who ſhall have the hardineſs to render theſe mine 
Eclogues inte ſuch modern dialect as fhall be then un- 
derſtood, to which end, gloſſes and explications of un- 
couth paſtoral terms are annexed. 

Gentle Reader, turn over the leaf, and entertain 
thyſelf with the proſpect of thine own country, limned 
by the painful hand 6. 


Thy loving counryman, 
JOHN GAY.. 
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O, 10% Wit Blliaatti f e ons 85 
Sung Bumkinet and Boweybee, z : 9 
"And Blouzelind and Marian BED... 2 *_ 7 
In apron blue or aproh white, | 5 
Now write my ſonnets in a book, ee 
For my goed lord of Palin. | * 1 
As dad and laftes food around | ng 
Too hear my boxen hautboy Wund, i . 2 85 000 
Our clerk cams poſting ofer the green 
Wich doleful tidings of the queenz 10 
That. gueen, he Taid, to whom we owe 
Sweet peace that maketh richer h; 3 
That queen, who ęas'd our tax of late, 
Was dead, alas Land lay in ſtate. # e 
At this, in tbars was Cicely ſeen, VV 
Buxama tore her-pinhers clean, Ty is 
In doleful dumps fto6d every clown, | es Loa, 
The parſon rent bis band and goww m. 
For me, when 48 I heard that death n 
ud ſnarch'd queen Anne to Elzabeth, 20 
I broke my reed,” and, fighing, fwore,  _ 
Id weep for Blouzelind no more. 
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While thus we ſtood as in a ſtound, | 
And wet with tears, like dew, the ground, 
Full ſoon by bonefire and by þell _ 8 23 
We learnt our Liege was pong wall. £2 7 
A ſkilful leach (fo God ſpeed) 
They faid had wrought t it 'blefſed deed. 

This leach Arbuthnot was yclept, . 
Who many a night not once had Gent; | 30 
But watch'd our gracious Sovereign ſtill 16 1 
For who could reſt when ſhe was ill 2. 9 
Oh, may ſt thou henceforth ſweetly geepl 1 
Sheer, ſwains, 6h ſheer. your ſofteſt en, 147 
To ſwell his couch; for, well I weren, 5 : 
He ſav'd the realm, who fav'd the Queen. 

Quoth I, pleaſe God, I U bye with , g 
To court, this Arbuthnot to ſe. 

1 fold my ſheep and lambkins too, | A mad 5 
For filyer loops and garment blue;.. - tut, forthe. 
My boxen hautboy, ſweet of ſound, . — 
For lace that edg'd mine hat around; | GS 


For Lightfoor and my ſerip, I gt. ; welt. 


A gorgeous ſword, and eke a knot. | = Ra V 7 
So forth II far d to court with . + 14 46 -S 
Of ſoldier's drum withouten "opal 3 
For peace allays the ſhepherd's f . 1 4 


Of wearing cap of grenadier. Sn wire ft 
There ſaw I ladies all a- ro w-. 3 vo 


1 0 Before their Queen in ſeemly Sow. + id2terft be [150 


No more I'll ſing Buxoma;brown,... _.. , 2 1 
_ Like ny in 2 her Ane, „ 
2 WpF F : 4 1 x 9 g Nor 


8 


eonon, : 
Nor Clumfilis, nor Marian bright, Se iN 
Nor damſel that Hobnelia hight, $641 Tr b 


But Lanſdowne, freſh as flower of , gg 
And Berkeley, lady blirhe and gay; | wy ; 
And Angleſea, whofe ſpeech exceeds” 

The voice of pipe, or baten reeds; 1 
And blooming Hyde, with eyes ſo rare; . 
And Montague beyond compare 2 6 
Such ladies fair would Fdepainr, weck: Tarkre 
In roundelay or fonnet quaint.” 7 
There many, a worthy wight I've ſcen, 
In ribbon blue and ribbon green: mor 220 T 
As Oxford, who a wand doth bear, 65 
Like Mofes, in our bibles fairy 
Wbo for our traffick forms deſigns, 
And gives to Britain Indian mines. 
Now, ſhepherds, clip your fleecy care 
Ye maids, your ſpinning-wheels prepare; 70 
Te weavers, all your ſhuttles throw, | 
And bid broad-cloths and ferges grow; 
For trading free ſhall thrive again, 
Nor leafings lewd affright the ſwain. 
There ſaw 1 St. John, ſweet of mien, 75 | 
Full ſtedfaſt both to church and queen : 
With whoſe fair name I Il deck my ſtrain; 
St. John, right courteous to the ſwain. - 
For thus he told me on a day, 
Trim are thy ſonnets, gentle Gay; 8 
And, certes, mirth it were to fee 8 
Thy joyous madrigals twice three, os 
7 - Wit 
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Wich preface meet, and notes 


Err fair, and well yrbound beben 1674 
All ſuddenly then home. T ſped, . bine 
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And did ev 'n as my lord had fad. rod ba. 
Lo, here thou haſt | 


But let not thaſs. detain. * 


Wai, walls our ; Boway beus fings.. . 5 + ba?  $O 
Rather than verſe of ſimple Wwain r ond 
Should ſtay the trade of France or a af 
Or, for the plaint of Parſon's maid, .. 147 
.Yon' Emperor 's packets. be Au dt al 
In ſooth, I ſwear by holy Paul, „ 95 


1d burn book, notes, 2nd alk, Py 
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THE. pl d ny lng lm 
Fan derour, CUDDY, BE te 


Ry Loan. Crour: . prod, 
ur ET Cuddy, are but juſt oe wry 
No thruſtles ſhrill the bramble-buſh forlake, . r 
No chirping lark the welkin ſheen invokes, 
No damſel yet the ſwelling udder ſtrokes; ' 
Deer yonder hill does ſcant the dawn appear : Fares 12 
Then why does Cuddy leave his cott ſo rear 140 bo 


; 68 - 3 "7 {3 1 


2 412 Eungr. 1 * 
Ah Lobbis G! 1 ween, my plight is: wut, 
For he that: loves, a Jr anger ' „„ wore 1 + 


Ver. 3. Welkin, the ſame 4 Wal "nr" old RA 
word ſignifying a cloud; by poetical licence it is fre- 
uently taken for tbe clement or ſhy, as 72 ny * 
K £4 verſe in the Dream of Chaucer, | 
« Ne in all the welkin was no clou ; 
— Sheen or ſbine, an old word for * or N 


Ver. 5. Scant, uſed i in the ancient Britiſh authors for 
ſearce. 5 

Ver. 6. Rear, eee in feveral counties of 
England, for early i in the morning. | | 
Ver. 7. To * derived from the sas, to „ el 


or concciue. 3 5 


Eo Oh fy 
C'£ 3 3 
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„ Days porns. 

If ſwains belye not, thou wer, | 
And Blouzelinda,'s miſtreſs of thy heart. 10 
This riſing rear betokeneth well ind, l 4 . 
Thoſe arms are folded for thy Blouzelind 

And well, I trow, our pitgops plights « agree: 

Thee Blouzelinda een. Buxoma me: - 1 


Jia. Lose CI ot. 
- Ah, Blouzclind ! I love thee more q hat, vs: 
Than does their fawns, or cows the new-fall'n-calf: 

| Woe worth the tongue]! may bliſters ſore 4 ery # 12 
That names A Blouzelind wie 


ee ee Söppr. 5 

Hold; witleſs Lobbin Clout, I thee. a” i 
| Leſt bliſters ſore on thy own tongue ane, : = 2 | 
Lo yonder, Cloddipole, the blithſome ſwain, 
The wiſeſt lout of all the n neighbouring 2 15 
From Cloddipole we learnt to read the fies, 44 
To know when hail wifl fall, or winds: ariſe. 
3 us erſt the heifer's tail to view, Sk OY 
When ſtuck aloft, that ſhowers would ftraight 5 Ws 
He firſt that uſeful ſecret did explain, 
That prick ing corns foretold the gathering rain; 
When, ſwallows. fleet ſoar high and ſport in air, 1 
He told us that the welk in would be clear. 3 
Let Cloddipole then hear us twain rehearſe, 
+ And, praiſe his ſweetheart in alternate verſe. 
1 wager this ſame oaken ſtaff with the, 
That Cloddipole ſhall give the prize to me. 


115 Ver. 25. Erft, a contraction of erg u, it fignifies 
Ae, time age, or On" 1 
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| Lob CLovT. | 
See this nnn that s lin'd with hair, 35 | 
Made of the ſkin of ſleekeſt fallow-deer. ; - + 
This pouch, that's ty'd-with- tape of reddeſt. Trang 37 
| 101 wager, gere eser be err d. arr af 
| Cuppr. , ene 
Begin oy a ads thou 0 ouch ! F oy 
W | 40- 
Loba CLOUT. - Bi e 
My Blonseiade is the blitheſt , . 4A 5 


Than primroſe ſweeter, or the clover-graſs, 
Fair is the king · cup that in meadow eee 
Fair is the daifie that beſide her grown; 
Fair is the gilliflower, of . gardens ſweet, gre 
Fair is the mary- gold, for pottage meet: | 
But Blouzalind 's than gilliflower more fair, 
T han * mary-gold, or king-cup ra rare. Fe £3 
2 Pour. 5 

My brown n is the feateſt maid, _ 4 
That Cer at wake delightſome gambol play'd. 60 
Clean as young lambkins or the gooſe's down, 
And like the goldfinch in her Sunday gown. 
The witleſs lamb may ſport upon the plain, 
The friſking kid delight the gaping ſwain, 
The wanton calf may ſkip with many a bound, xg 
And my cur Tray play defteſt feats around; | 
But neither lambꝭ nor kid, nor calf, nor Tray, 
Dance like Buxoma onithe-firſt of May. 


5 ver. 36. Def, an old word, ſignifying briſt or iel 
| 7 | SI Vn | 


383 7 165 "or, 9 s $0 0 E e 1 * 
| Lon CLOUT... 
beet is ee benden, 0 | 


| With her, So WIe ſummer's ann et 
In winter, when ſne s High, ons: if 1 
Come, Blouzelinda, eaſe thy ſwain's defire, 
N e thadows; and my winter's pre i: 


{ 
5 5 5 e , | 4 Cub. Hh Ah tal va {af | 
As with Buxomu'once 1 wear lat VV 
Ev n noon-tide labour ſebm -d an holidays. 5 vb | 
And holidays, if haply the were gone,. 25 1 
Like worky-dayt F'with'd would ſoon be a | 
Eftſoons, O ſweetheart Kind, my noel EEE 


5 *And all the ber, malten be helge. +» + 1 50 f | 
Fay a: PE 7 44s 4 2 

ei © LomBIN, Cron, 85 Oe 15711 | 

Ho Pi As ns ag in A; gamclome mood, _ a I 
* Behind a ben onal laughing os 


Believe we, 5 Whole 1 m bold to 155 — e wr aſh, : 


b 1 

Her breath was  feecter than the ripen'd hay. * 5 f 
| | [ e oat bind, f 
TH Cuppy.., | £3424 54 #1 2121 a + 1 


| 1 my 8 in a morning 1 611A 1 -> f 
| With nw _—__ 5 per- 5 14" c7 9000p | 


Ver, Ebbe, — 601 an ancient Bd pane] 
| 2 85 ſoon, 5 So. that eftſoons is a doubling of the 
Word ſoon ; wh hich 3 is, a5 it were, to oY duke ſoon, or 


SU 25 EE PETE WIA EEE TY . f * . 
8 as * queiatl 
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65 


75 


ne 
or 


- Oats for their fealts the Scottiſh 


THE S$QUABBL ae PayroRaL I. 5 


1 queintly ſtole a kiſs; at firſt, tis true, 

She frown d, yet after granted one or 0. 80 
Lobbin, I ſwear, believe who will my vows, = . pr A | 
Her _— by far - excell'd the e N 


Dom CLOUT. 011 
*. to hh Welk; to Dutchmen han Dy — 
Of Iriſh ſwains potatoe is the chear; at, 


Sweet turnips are the food of Blbuzelind. . 
While ſhe loves turnips,” butter * A ic, 25 88 > Zi 
Nor kk nor Gatinta?, nor potatoe, Stor 22 


In besen ack my landlord Ricks his „ 
The capon far delights de dainty wit, 50 


Pudding our parſon ehts, the ſquire —.— b ; * * | 


But white - pot thick is my Buxema's fare. 
While the loves white - pot, capon ne'er ſhall BY 


Nor hare, nor;heefy nor pudding, food for mea. 


Ver. 70. Vent has various © gnifications in Us an- 
cient Engliſh authors. I have (uſed it in this place in 


the ſame ſenſe as Chaucer: bath dane in his Miller's 


Tale. * As Clerkes being full ſubtle and queint,” (by 
which he means arch or Wage) and not in that ob- 


ſcene ſenſe * he moth i * ns OAT. 


tollowing. 1 % | 
Ver. $5... bj 
1 Populus Alcidæ 8 r Iaccho, 


Formofæ Myrtus Veneri, ſua Laure a 
„ Phillis amat Corylos. IIlas dum Phillis amabit, 


Nec Myrtus yincet Run nec Laures Pheebi,” 
&c, Or 4.20 3% 3 Viag. 


Lo BEIN 


e ren. 
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As once I 4 d at blindman's buf, it * # | nad 


+ 
"> K y 
5 — 
4 * 
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y About my eyes the towel thick. was wrapt. on, x 
| I miss d che ſwains, and ſeiz'd on Blouzelind, 1 

8 85 9 dur welent oe” 07 1 is 5 

© [uf Bt LET 15 >, 
55G . Cuvox.. es de . a 5 » } 

oe WW 3 once I laid me down, 8 F 
And felt the weighty hand of many a.clown;. „ 00 
Buxoma gave a gentle tap, and a 
; and read ſoft miſchicf MIO e © 
2 Lon Cour. b 


3 on to near RP the lacken'd cord I "oY alt . 
No high, now low, my Blouzelinda ſwung... 2 801 
Wich the rude wind ber rumpled garment * 105 
And thow'd e ee and e e 1 166 


„„ TOS Fa tur 
* Aol the balken ol the nal I OY e 

| And myſelf poĩs d againſt the tottering maid... 435 
1 leapt che plank; adawn Buxoma fell; 1 
I ipy'd — «Ber t we ſweet· hearts never l. 210 


= 13 we | Lonaimn. Cour. N 

7 This edt; clas if thou canſt, explain,” 
This wily riddle puzzles every ſwain. 5 
What flower is that Which bears the wirgin's name, 
E The richeſt metal Join ed with the Tame: $24 | 

Ver. 103110 were not in 1 carl edicions. N. | 

*. IMs 113. ö 


5 Euer. 


And gild the thatch of goodman Hodges barn. 


THE SQUABBLE. rieren I. 64 
Cuppy. _ - 

Anſwer, thou carle, and Judge this riddle right, 115 

1'll frankly own thee for a cunning wight. - 


4 What flower is that which royal honour craves, 


« Adjoin the virgin, and tis ſtrown on graves?” 


„„ oe n, 
Forbear, contending louts ! give Ger your ſtrains, 


An oaken ſtaff each merits for his pains. 120 
But ſee the ſun-beams bright to labour warn, 


Your herds for \ want of water ſtand a-dry, 8 Wy 
They 're weary of your ſongs 1 ſo am * nt 


Ver. 1 17. Roſemary. 74 | bes 
60 Dic uibus in terris inſripti v nomie „he, 
| aſcantur Flores.” I. 


ver. 120. JF. Er vieula ru e K. W : * | 
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— Colin Clout, : a lad. of peerleſs we © 
Full well could dance, and deftly tune the reed; 11 
An every wood his carols ſweet were known, 
At eyery wake his nimble feats were ſhowyn. . 49T - 
When in che ring'the ruſtic routs he chrew, 5 
The damſels' pleaſures with his conqueſts grew; 5 
or When aſlant the tudgel threats his head, ot 
His danger ſmites the breaſt of every maid, CEE] 
But chief of Marjan. Marian lov'd theAwain, 
The parſon's maid,” and neateſt of the plain; 10 
Marian, that ſoft could ſtroke the udder'd cow, 
Or leſſen with her fieve the barley-mow ; | 


- Marbled with ſage-the hardening cheeſe the preſr d, 


And yellow butter Marian's ſkill -confeſs'd ; 


But Marian now, devoid of country cares, 15 


Nor yellow butter, nor ſage · cheeſe, prepares; 

For yearning love the witleſs maid employs, 
And Love, ſay ſwains, all buſy heed deſtroys.” 

Colin makes mock at all her piteous ſmart ; by 

A laſs. thar Cicely hight had won his heart, 20 


} 


* 


In dreary ſhade now Matian lies along, Hel +03 ni TI 


| THE brr ru. Varor . e. 


Cicely the weſtern laſs that tends the kee, - | dvr 


The rival of the parſon's maid Was e.. 


And, mixt with fighs, thus wails in — Tong : 1woY . 
Ah woful day! ah woful noon and mern 25 


When firſt by thee my younglings white obs rd ' 


Then firſt, I ween, 1 caſt.a' lover's ehe, #8 4.9: 141 | 
My ſheep were ſilly, but more ſilly ITI. 
Beneath the ſhears they felt no laſting ws ? 


| They loſt but fleeces, While I loſt a heart. 5 


Ah, Colin ! canſt thou „ eee 11 
What I have done for thee, will Cicely 4% n 2 


Will ne thy Unen wall, or holen durn gn 


And knit thee gloves male of ee RODE bangs _ 


' Will. the with Huſwife's hand provide thy meat? s | 
And every Sunday thorn thy necketoth platt; 


Which, o'er thy ketſey dbublet Tpreaditne mw” 


41 
In ſervice - time Uftw Cicely's eyes aſide? nA 


Where-c'er I gad, I entinot Hide ny ere, 
My new difaſters in my 166k pear} 2976 777 11549 "4. 


White as the ourd my ruddy cheek is grown, ©  *- 


80 thin my featutes chat 1 in hardly known, 902 e 
Our neighbours tell me oft”, in joking talk, 1 
Of aſhes, leather; Guatmeal, bran; and aa, . 


And wift not that witly thoughtfat love 1 be. 180 
Vet Colin Clout, untowurd ſhepherd wan, 


1 
Unwittingly of Marian they divine, FO 
L 
4 


Walks whiſtling blithe, while pitiful 1 plain,” 


$344 8 


Ver. 21. Ae a wſcountry . 5 n 


1 
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; Whilom with thee twas Marian's dear avg. TOES 
To moil all day, and merry-make at „ g 3 50 


If in the foil you guide the crooked, ſhare, | 9 8 "A 
Your early. breakfaſt i is my cotiſtant care; . 
And when with even hand you ſtrow the. grin, ws 

I'fright the thieyiſh rooks from off the pl "4 FG; 


In miſling days when I my threſher 5 1 ot 1 55 
Wich nappy beer I to the barn repair'd; - 30h vs 
Loft in the muſick of the whirling flail, © Ys : wi a | 
Jo gaze on thee. I left the ſmoaking. 1 Pa * * 
In harveſt when the ſun was mounted * „ 
My leathern bottle did thy drought ſupply; . = 
When-e'er you mow'd, I follow'd with the rake, © - 
And have full oft been ſun · burnt for thy ſake; 
When in the welkin gathering ſhowers, * 


I lagg'd the laſt with Colin on the green; ; 4 
And when at eve returning with thy carr, 5 
Awaiting heard the jingling bells from far, -. en, 111 
Straight on the fire the ſooty pot I Pied, 1 


To warm thy broth I burnt my hands for halte. N 
When hungry thou ſtood'ſt. faring,. like an oaf, Sis 
 Tfllie'd the luncheon from the barley-loaf; ; 79 
With crumbled bread I thicken'd well thy, meſs. . TT 
Ab, love me more, or love thy pottage leſs.! | yi s 10 
. Laſt Friday's eve, when as the ſun ide, inen, 
1, near yon ſtile, three fallow eee bu A 
pon my hand chey caſt a poring look, 1 = 
*Bid me beware, and thrice their heads they ſhook « 1 
They ſaid Sw many croſſes I muſt prove; | 
gs in my worldly. Sein, — 3 
ee 00 Next 


% 


174 
| 
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Next morn I miſs'd three hens and our old cock, 
And off the hedge two pinners and a ſmock ; 30 
I bore theſe loſſes witlj a chrĩſtian mind, 7 
And no miſhaps could feel, while thou wert kind. 
But fince, alas! I grew my Colin's ſcorn, 
I 've known no pleaſure, night, or noon, or morn. 
Help me, ye gypfies; bring him home again, 85 
And to a conſtant laſs give back her ſwain. 
Have I not ſat with thee full many a night, 
When dying embers were our only light, 
When every creature did in ſlumbers lie, 
Beſides our cat; my Colin Clout; and 12 4 
No troublous thiougłs the cat or Colin more 
Remember, Colin whit at laſt year's wake 
I bought the cbſtiy preſent for thy ſake 
Could'ſt thou ſpell. o'er the poſy on thy knife, x a6 
And with another change thy ſtate of life? 
If thou forget'ſt, I wot; I can repeat, 
My memory cam tell the verſe ſo ſweet : 
« Av this is graw d upon this Knife of thine, 3 
14 80 is thy, 1 image on this heart of mine.“ ...... x00 
But woe is me ! ſuch preſents luckleſs-prove; 
For bhiver, they tell me, always ſever be. Kr e 
Thus Mattati waiPd; het eyes wich tears brimfull, 
When goody Dobbins brought her cow to bull. 
With apron blue to dry her tears ſhe ſought; oz 
Tae err e 2 grom: | 
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7 # HE wailings of a maiden I recite, g oe trat 
* A maiden fair that Sparabella hight,. 8 f 3 5 
Such ſtrains ne'er warble in the linnet's throat, 
Nor the gay goldfinch chaunts ſo ſweet a not. 
No mag · pye chatter'd, nor the painted jay, 5 
No ox was heard to low, nor aſs to Dry ss „ uc 


* 


* Dumps, or Dumbs, made uſe of to expreſs a fit of 
the ſullens. Some have pretended that it1s derived from 
Dumops, a king of Egypt, that built a pyramid, and 
5 died of melancholy.. So mopes after the ſame manner is 
' thought to have come from Merops, another Egyptian 
king that died of the ſame diſtemper. But Gar Bo liſh 
antiquaries have conjectured that ys which is a 
grievous heavineſs of ſpirits, comes from the word 
.dumplin, the heavieſt kind of pudding that is eaten in 
V 5 1 
Immemor herbarum quos eſt mirata juvenca 
4 Certantes, es ſtupefactæ carmine'lynces x 

Et mutata ſuos requierunt flumina curſus.” 
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THE DUMPS. PasTORRL III « 


No ruſtling breezes play'd the inept ae h et 
While thus her madrigab the damſel ſung. 
A while O'D'Urfey, lend an ear or twain,” © 
Nor, though in homely guiſe, my verſe diſdain;” 10 
Whether thou ſeek'ſt-new kingdoms in the ſun, 

Whether thy Muſe does at Newmarket run, 
Or does with goſſips at a feaſt regale, ad 7 r 
And heighten her conceits with ſack and ale, 
Or elſe at wakes with Joan and Hodge rejoice, ' 15 
Where D'Urfey's lyricks ſwell in every voice; 


yet ſuffer me, thou bard of wondrous meed, 


Amid thy bays to weave'this rural weed, © 

Now the ſun drove adown the weſtern — nb 
And oxen laid at reſt forgot the'goad, 20 
The clown fatigued trudg'd homeward' with his gan; | 
Acroſs the meadows ftretch'd the lengthen'd ri e 
When Sparabella, penſive and forlorn, 


Alike an e love and 2 worn, on tg qo 5 


"288 + 5a SITE 8 1 8 li T4; 
Ver. 9 | | 
a. Tu mihi 9% magoi n jam bars rind, ; 
dive oram IIlyriei legis æquoris — | 
Ver. 11. An opera written by this Me. called, 
« The World in the Sun, or The Kingdom of Birds; 
he is alſo famous for his ſong on the Newmarket horſe- 
ro and ſeveral others That : are ſung. by the Britiſh 

Wee? 7" 


Ver, 17. Meed, an old word for fame or renown, | 
was 18, 


381 — Hane ſine tempora cinem 70 
FE 4 1 Vii ederam tibi ſerpere ares. * 


„„ Lean d 


„% ' GAY'S PORMS. 

1 as. 3 

Did this ſad plaint in moanful notes dexiſG Ng * 
Come night as dark as pitch, eee e 


From Sparabella Bumkinet is, een 

The ribbon that his valorous cudgel 5 40 | 
Laſt Sunday, happier Clumſilis put on. e 126) aw 
Sure if he d eyes (but love, they /ay,, has none) - 

I whilom by that-ribbon had been known, | | | 


Ah, well-a-day! I'm ſhent with baneful ſmart, 
For with the ribbon he beſtow'd his heart. 
„ My plaint, ye laſſes, with this burden aid, 35 
« Tis hard ſo true a damſel dies a mad. 
View this, ye lovers, and like me deſp air. 
Her blubber'd lip by ſmutty pipes is worn 
And in her breath tobacco whiffs are borne}, 40 
The cleanly cheeſe · preſs ſhe could never mum, nerf 
Her aukward fiſt did ne er employ the churn ;. 
If e er ſhe brew'd, the drink would ſtrait go "mg ; 
Before it ever felt the thunder's power; . 
No huſwifery the dowdy creature knew; 43 
To ſum up all, her tongue confeſs'd the ſhrew. 
| 700, My plaint, ye laſſes, with this burthen aid, BY 
44 'Tis hard o true a damſel dies a. maid. CC 


Ver 2 5. 6 Fncumbens tereti LESS fic ccepit "ED 
Ver. | Shent a. yl ſignifying burt or 
| 2 0 ee 
Ver. 3 ; 

«Mop were ſperemus amantes 2 "Vine. 
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T 've often ſeen my viſage in yon lake, 
Nor are my features of the homelieſt . 


Though Clumſilis may boaſt a whiter dye, 4 


Yet the black floe turns in my rolling eye; 
And faireſt bloſſoms drop with every blaſt, _ 
But the brown beauty will like hollies laſt. 
Her wah complexion 's like the wither'd leck, 


While Katharine pears adorn my ruddy cheek. 


Yet the, alas! the witleſs lout hath won, 
And by her gain poor Sparabell 's undone ! 


Let hares and hounds in coupling ſtraps unite, _ 
The clucking hen make friendſhip with the kite; 


Let the fox fimply wear the nuptial nooſe, 


And join in wedlock with the waddling gooſe; 


For love hath brought a ftranger thing to paſs,” 
The faireft ſhepherd: weds the fouleſt laſs, 


1 


80 


« My plaint, ye laſſes, with this burden 4, 0 


. 525 


ver. 49. 


| eben ade informs e 
VIGO. 


Ver. 


Ver. 59. 


« Jungentur jam ey hes equi ais : voque n 


53: 
ah Alba beste eadunt, vaceinia nigra . i 


Vito. | 


1 n. earubus eater venient — pocula uam, . 
25 


VIXO. 
Sooner 


* 


2 / 1 
; ; % * 
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Sooner ſhall cats diſport in waters clear, © + * 
And ſpeckled mackrel graze the meadows _— 
Sooner ſhall-ſcreech-owls baſk in ſunny day, 

And the ſlow- aſs on trees, like ſquirrels, plays 
Sooner ſhall ſnails on inſe&-pinions 1 it bk 
Than I forget my ſhepherd's wonted . nf v5 2th 
My plaint, ye laſſes, with this burthen aid, 
« « 'Tis hard ſo true a damſel dies a mad. 
Ah! didſt thou know what proffers I withſtood, 15 
When late I met the Squire in yonder wood 
To me he ſped, regardleſs of his game, F 
While all my cheek was glowing red ———— 
My lip he kiſs'd, and prais'd my healthful look, 
Then from his purſe of filk' a guinea'took,” i vale | 
Into my hand he forc'd the tempting gold, /- : 
While I with modeſt ſtruggling broke bis holde. 
He ſwore that Dick, in livery ſtriped with lace, 
Should wed me ſoon, to keep me from diſgrace; 1 
But I nor footman priz d, nor golden fee; 8 
For what is lace or gold compar'd to tbee:? 
8 My plaint, ye laſſes, with this burthen aid, #4) 
js hard ſo true a damſel dies a maid.” “ 

Now plain I ken whence Love his rife begun. 

Sure he was: born ſome bloody-butcher's fon, 90 
Bead 


Ver 67. | TT 
Ante leves ergo paſcentur i in æthere Sri 5 
alt Et freta deſtituent nudos in littore piſces — 


AQuam noftro illius labatur pectore vultus.“ 
4 ViRG. 


: Ver. 89. To len. beire. Chaucer 10 ken, and tende; 


notus A. S. cunnan. Goth. kunnan. Germanis hennen. 
es = Danis 


1 H E D UMP 8. ParroraL III. 5 


Bred up in ſhambles, where our younglings Hain 
Erſt taught him miſchief, and to ſport with pain. 
The father only filly ſheep . 
The ſon the fillier ſhepherdeſs deſtroys. 5 
Does ſon of father greater miſchief do? . 
The fire is cruel, ſo the ſon is to. 
My plaint, ye laſſes, with this burthen aid, 
« ?Tis hard fo true a damſel dies a maid.” “ 
Farewell, ye woods, ye meads, ye ſireams that flow; 
A fudden death ſhall rid me of my woe: 00 


&# < | 
* 


This penknife keen my windpipe ſhall divide. 


What ! ſhall I fall as ſqueaking pigs have dy'd ? 
No — To ſome tree this carcaſe I Il ſuſpend. 
But worrying curs find ſuch untimely end! 

I '11 ſpeed me to the pond, where the high ſtool 103 
On the long plank hangs o'er the muddy pool, 

That ſtool, the dread of every ſcolding quean; 

Yet, ſure a lover ſhould not die ſo mean 

There plac'd aloft, I'll rave and rail by fits, 

Though all the pariſh ſay Ive loſt my wits; 110 


Danis kiende. Iſlandis n Belgis kennen. This 
word is of general uſe, but not very common, though 
not unknown to the vulgar. Ken for proſpicere is well 
known and uſed to diſcover by the eye. Rar, F. R. 8. 

«*« Nunc ſcio quid fir amor, &c. 

Crudelis mater magis an puer improbus ille ? 

« Im YE? ille e crudelis tu quoque mater.“ 
5 VIRG. 
Ver. 99. | — vivite ſylvz : ; 
pe a&rii f bun « montis in undas 


70 


60 « Deferar, "> VIRG. 
P 4 And 


m ˖‚· f AGRA. * 
And thence, if courage holds, myſelf 1 II throw, | 
And quench my paſſion in the lake below. 

« Ye laſſes, ceaſe your burthen, ceaſe to moan, | 
4 And, by my caſe forewarn'd, go mind your v. „ 

The ſun was ſet; the night came on a * 

And falling dews bewet around the pl ace; 
The bat takes airy rounds on BL „ en. 
And the hoarſe owl his woful dirges fings ; 177 
The prudent maiden deems it now too late, 3 LS: 
And till to-morrow comes defers her fate. 220 


1 ' THURSDAY 3 ; 
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ts HOBNELIA. 


|. HoxETTa, ſeated in a dreary vale, 
In penſive mood rehears' d her piteous tale ; 
Her piteous tale the winds in ſighs bemoan, 
And pining Echo anſwers groan for groan. | 
I rue the day, a rueful day I trow,, _ C7 
The woeful day, a day indeed of woe!  _ | 
When Lubberkin to town his cattle drove, 


A maiden fine bedight he hapt to love; 4 
The maiden fine bedight his love retains, . uo 
And for the village he forſakes the plains. 10 


Return, my Lubberkin, theſe ditties hear; 

| Spells will I try, and ſpells ſhall eaſe my care. 
With my ſharp heel I three times mark the ground, . 

« And turn me thrice around, around, around.“ 8 
When firſt the year I heard the cuckow fing, 153 

And call with welcome note the budding ſpring, - 

I ftraightway ſet a-running with ſuch haſte, _ 

Deborah that won the ſmock ſcarce ran ſo faſt ; 


Ver 8. Diele or bedight, from the Saxon word: 
| N whic ſignifies o. ſet in order. 


Till 


%  GAY'S POEMS. 
Till ſpent for lack of breath, quite weary grown, 
Upon a riſing bank I ſat adown, 0 


Then doff'd my ſhde, and by my troth, 1 meer, 


Therein I ſpy'd this yellow frizzled hair, 
As like to Lubberkin's in curl and hue, 
As if upon his comely pate it grew. 1 
« With my ſharp heel I chree times mark the ground, 
« And turn me thrice around, around, around.“ 26 
At eve laſt Midſummer no ſleep 1 
But to the field a bag of hemp - ſeed brought; 3 
I ſcatter'd round the ſeed on every fide, | 4 
And tbiree times in a trembling accent cry'd, 
« This hemp-ſecd with my virgin hand I ſow, wr a 
« Who ſhall my true- love be, the crop ſhall mow.” | 
I ſtraight look'd back, and, if my eyes ſpeak truth, 
With his keen ſcythe behind me came the youth. 2 5 
Wich my ſharp heel T three times mark the ground, 
And turn me thrice around, around, around.” ao 9 of 
Laſt Valentine, the day when birds of Kind 020 
Their paramours with mutual chirpings . „ 
I rearly roſe, juſt at the break of dar, 
Before the ſun had chac'd the ſtars away, z 1 25 
A- field 1 went, amid the morning dew — 8 
To milk my kine (for ſo ſhould hufwives do): | 
Thee firſt I ſpy*d; and the firſt ſwain we ſee, ui 2 
In ſpite of fortune, ſhall our true-love be. Eau 
Sce, Lubberkin, each bird his partner take ; 3 43 
And canſt thou then thy ſweetheart dear l 5 
4 {Ve 21. Def and __ ING from the words 
as RR SIE HL AE FE een 8 
5 60 With 
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«© With my ſharp heel I three times mark the ground, 
« And turn me thrice around, around, around.” 1 
Laſt May- day fair I ſearcbh'd to find a ſnail, 
That might my ſeerer lover's name reveal. 5 4 _ 
Upon a gooſeberry-buſh à ſnail I found':s 1 1 7 
(For always fnails-near ſweeteſt fruit abound 7. 
I ſeiz'd the vermine, whom I quickly ſped, | + = 4 g 
And on the earth the milk-white-embers ſpread. -: © 
Slow crawl'd the ſnail, and, if I — of rn. 
In the ſoft aſhes mark d a curious ?: 
0 may this wondrous omen lucky nel Mi ge 
For L is found is Lubberkin and Love. Lf 
With my ſharp heel Ithree times mark: = ground, 
And turn me thrice around, around, around. 60 
Two hazel- nuts I threw into the flame, 
And to each nut I gave a ſweet-heart's name 
This with the loudeſt bounce me ſore amaz d, 
As blaz'd the nut, ſo may thy paſſion gro- ; 6 
For 'twas thy nut that did ſo brightly glo ß. 
« With my ſharp heel I three times mark the ground, | 
« And turn me thrice around, around, around.. 
As peaſcods once I pluck'd, I chanc'd to ſee Y 
One that was eloſely fill'd with three times 3 20 
Which When I cropp'd I ſafely home convey'd, 
And mee ane laid, B Fore fe Bb 


Ver, 64. —ind Tf 105 aig Nagra, i | 

Aide. x &; abr Maxies, ui arri ach. Tus 200. 
. 
e Daran me malus urit, ego hanc in Daphnide. 


ms ' aas POEMS. ' 


My wheel I turn d, and ſung a ballad new, 
While from the ſpindle I the fleeces drew; ; 
The latch mov'd up, when who' ſhould hu err 75 


But, in his proper perfon—Laubberkin./ 


I broke my yarn, ſurpriz'd the light to fee; T3 
Sure ſign that he would break his word es. 9 5 
Eftſoons I join'd it with my wonted — 
So may again his love with mine unite! de 
Wich my ſharp heel ——— n 
And turn me thrice around, around, around.” + 81 
This Lady-fly I take from off the graſs, 14] 
Whoſe ſpotted back might ſcarlet red — A 
4 Fly, Lady-bird, North, South, or Eaſt, or Weſt, $ 5 
Fly where the man is found that 1 love beſt. — 
He leaves my hand; ſee to the Weſt he 's flown, 
'To call my'true-love from the faithleſs rown. 
With my ſharp heel I three times mark the ground, 
'< And turn me thrice around, around, rund.“ 90 
I T pare this pippin round and round again, 
My ſhepherd's'name to flouriſh on the oe” 
I fling th' unbroken paring oer my. _ Jos 
Vpon the graſs a perfect Lis ready ee 77 
Vet on my heart a fairer L is ſeen 95 
Than what the paring makes upon eee 
With my ſharp heel I three times mark l 
<< And turn me thrice around, around, around.” at 122 
This pippin ſhall another trial make, jo 
| See from the core two kernels brown I take; 1000 


1 : 19 Fo is. I rs Mac. 
+ This 


Ver. 93. Tranſque caput Jace z/ ne re 


"+ £4 - 
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This on my, eheek. for Lubberkin is worn; ail 
And Boobyclod: on t other fide is borne; 
But Boobyclod ſoam drops upon the graund, 
A certain token that his love-'s unſound; _ 
While Lubberkin; ſticks firmly to the laſt; ro 
Oh were his lips to mine but join'd ſo-faſl-! 1 
With my ſharp heel I three times mark the ground, 
« And turn me thriee around, around, around. 
As Lubberkin once ſlept beneath, a tree, | 
1 twitch'd his. dapgling-garter, from his knee. 100 


He wiſt not when the hempeniſtring I drew. 


No mine I quickly doff, of ink le blue, | -: | 
Together faſt I tye the garters twain 
And while I knit the knot repeat this ſtrain, . 
« Three times a true, loves knot I tye ſecure, 12g 
Firm be the knot, firm may his love endure 1” 
« With my ſharp heel I three times mark the ground, 
« And turn me thrice around, around, around,” 
As I was wont, I trudg'd laſt market-day 
To town, with new-laid eggs preferv'd in hay. 120 
I made my market long before twas night, | 
My purſe grew heavy, and my baſket light. 
Strait to the *pothecary's ſhop I went, 
And in lore-powder all uy money ſpent. 
Ver. 109. | 


« Necte ike nodis ternos, Ain Ui colores 
' « Necte, Amarylli, modo; & Veneris die vincula 


| « nefto.”” 155 Viks. 

Ver. 123. | 
« Has herbas, atque hc Ponto mihi wo venena 

1 Ipfe dedit Moeris.” VIRG. 


Behap 


78 


Behap whats will, next Sunday afrer prayers, 1 5 


Ax 287 P OE Ms. 


When to the ale-houſe Lubberkin o 


Theſe golden flies into his mug I II throw” 
And ſoon the ſwain with fervent love mall un 71 


4 


: With myſharp heel I three times mark the groond, 


& And turn me thrice around, around; around.” 
But hold—our Lightfoot barks, and —_ his ears, 
O'er yonder tile ſee Lubberkin appears. | 


130 


3 


4 


He comes | he comes! Hobnelia 's not bene, 
Nor ſhall ſhe crown'd with willow die a mai. 
He vows, he ſwears,” he Il give me a green gown : 1 2 oe 


Oh dear ! I fall «down, ny" 1 . " 


3 
E Neſcio quit 
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THE DIRGE®, „ 


| BUMKINBT, GRUBBINOL, Has.” 


. 1 805 333 : 8 
FH v. Grubbinol, doſt thou ſo wiſtful FR 5 
There 's ſorrow in thy look, if right I deem, 


/ 


'Tis true, yon oaks with yellow tops appear, 

And chilly blafts begin to nip the 8 8 
From the tall elm a ſhower of leaves i is borne, . + 
And their loſt beauty riven beeches mourn. _ 2 201 


Yet ev'n this ſeaſon pleaſance blithe ; affords, 
| Now the ſqueez d preſs foams with our apple e oc 


Come, let us bye, and quaff a cheary bowl, on 
Let cyder new * walh ſorrow from wy foul,” 1 w ts 
999 " GruBBINOL.. os as 


Ah, Bambi? ſince thou from hence wert x gone, 
From theſe ſad Plains all merriment is flown ; 


* Dirge, or Dyrge, a mournful ditty, or ſong of Ia 
mentation, over the dead; not a contraction of the 
Latin Dirige in the Popiſh Hymn, Dirige greſſus meos, 
as ſome pretend. But from the Teutonic Dyrke, 
Laudare, to praiſe - and extol. Whence it is poſſible 
their Dyrke, and our Dirge, was a laudatory Song o 
Aan and applaud the dead. 

CowgL T's — 
Should 


% As PoE Mus. 
Should I reveal my grief, twould ſpoil thy chear, £ 
And make thine eye e'erflow with many a tear. 


8 75 
. © BUMKINFT. Ty 


« Hang ſorrow!” Let 's to yonder hut repair, 15 
And with trim ſonnets «© caſt away our dare.“ : 
Gillian of Croydon?” well thy pipe can play; 

Thou fing'ſt moſt ſweet, . Over hills and Ir. away.” 25 
Of Patient Griſſelꝰ Ldeviſe to fing,. -  - 

And catches quaint ſhall make the vallies ring. © 20 
„Come, Grubbinol, beneath this ſhelter, come; 

{From ROE” we view our flocks NN roam. 


„  Crupmmot. 
Ves, blichtswe lad, a tale I mean to fing, , 
But with my woe ſhall diſtant valleys ring. 
The tale ffall' make our kidlings droop tic head, 25 | 
| For, woe is me our Blouzelind is dead 


3 | BUMKINET: -. 8800 
Is Blouzelinda dead ? farewell, my ot.” 505 

No happineſs is now jeſerv'd for we. 

As the wood-pigeon cooes without his mate, 

So ſhall my doleful dinge bewail her fate. 300 

Of : Blouzelinda fair I mean to tell, 8 

The peerleſs maid that did alt maids ercell. 
Henceforth the mort ſhall eee 

And r. 3 Sas be oh a 


"Vide 15. * 


Ws Tacipe, Mopſe, hier quay ant Phivtlidis r 
Aut Alcoms habes laudes, aut jurgia Codri. 


Ver. 27. Glee, Joy from the Dutch, Glooren, to 


r 


THE DIRGE. Paz7onar v. 


The rolling ſtreams with watery grief ſhall flow,, 


A 


35 


And winds ſhall moan aloud — when loud they Blow. 


Henceforth, as oft as autumn ſhall return, 


The dropping trees, whene'er it rains, ſhall mourn z 


The ſeaſon quite ſhall ſtrip the country's pride, v7 
4 


For 'twas in autumn Blouzelinda dy'd. 
Where-e'er I gad, 1 Blouzelind ſhall view, 


Woods, dairy, barn, and mows, our paſſion Ebb. if 


When I direct my eyes to yonder wood, 
Freſh riſing ſorrow curdles in my blood. 


; | Thither I 've often been the damſel 5 guide, 3 


When rotten ſticks our fuel have ſupply'd ; 
There I remember how her faggots large 
Were frequently theſe happy ſhoulders charge. 


Sometimes this crook drew hazel-boughs adown, 2 | 


And ſtuff'd her apron wide with nuts fo brown; 

Or when her feeding hogs had miſs'd their way, 

Or wallowing mid a feaſt of acorns lay; 

Th' untoward creatures to the ſtye I drove, 

And whiſtled all the way — or told my her | 
If by the dairy's hatch 1 chance to hie, 


I ſhall her goodly countenance eſpy; | 
For there her goodly countenance I ve ſeen, 


Set off with kerchief ſtarch'd and pinners clean. 
Sometimes, like wax, the rolls the butter wud,” 


Or with the wooden lily prints the pound. 
Whilom I ve ſeen her ſkim the elouted cream, 
And preſs from ſpungy curds the milky ſtream: 
But now, alas ! theſe cars s ſhall hear no more 5 
Ko TOY ſwine ſurround the any door; 


>} 23 


5 45 
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- - 
DR 


0” 


\ 
| 


3 OEMs. 
No more ba care. thall fill the hollow tray, 


To fat the guzzling hogs with floods. of Hee pn 
Lament, ye ſwine, in grunting ſpend | vour . . 
For you, like me, have loſt your ſole relief, 
1757 288 


* 5 5 


W upon her . hand. 
No ſuccour meet the poultry now can find, 1 
For they, like me, have loſt their Blouzelind. ” 
Whenever by yon barley-mow I paſs, 5 
Before my eyes will trip the tidy laſs. 1 
T pitch'd the ſheaves (oh, could I do ſo now 1), 7 
Which ſhe in rows pil'd on the growing mow. 
There every deale my heart by love was gain d, 
There the ſweet kiſs my courtſhip has explain'd. wk 
Ah, Blouzelind ! that mow I ne er ſhall ſee, „ | 
But thy memorial will revive in me 3 
Lament, ye fields, and rueful ſymptoms ow] | 
Henceforth let not the ſmelling primrofe grow; _ 
Let weeds, inſtead of butter-flowers, appear, 85 
And meads, inſtead of daiſies, hemlock bear; 5 
For cowſlips ſweet let dandelions ſpread ; 
For Blouzelinda, blithſome maid, is dead i | 
Lament, ye ſwains, and o'er her grave bemoan, A 
And e ye e this verſe hall her "+ : 3 mot 90 


WE 12 2X 


* 
"4 Fx) 
1 * 


Ver. go. 1 a: 
Et tumulum deute 555 foperaditis carmen 4 
; IRG. 


« Here 


R 


* 
if Bs 
1 


THE DIR GE. PasToral'V. +5 
% Here Blouzelinda lies — Alas, ala! 
9 Weep, thepherds — and remember fleſh th eng A. 
5 Gino. 7 Pons, 
Albeit thy ſongs. are Tweeter to mine ear, 45 05 * 
Than to the thirſty cattle. rivers clear ; | pag 
Or winter porridge to the labouring youth, 
Or buns and ſugar to the damſel's tooth; 5 
Yet Blouzelinda's name ſhall tune my la, 
Of her I II fing for ever and for aye, E 


4 5 * 5 
33 
$1 L 


When Blouzelind expir'd, the wether's bell 


Before the drooping flock toll'd forth her knell ; 5 
The ſolemn death - watch eliek d the hour the dy'd, _ 


And ſhrilling crickets in the chimney cry'd; 


The boding raven on her cottage ſate, | 
And with hoarſe croaking warn'd us of her fate; 
'The lambkin, which her wonted tendance bred, 
Herre on the plains that fatal inſtant dead ; | 


Swarm'd on a rotten ſtick the bees 1 ſpy'd, 
Which erſt I aw when goody Dobſon dy'd. 


How ſhall T, void of tears, her death relate, 
When on her darling's bed her mother ſate ! 110 
Theſe words the dying Blouzelinda ſpoke, | 


And of the 90 l * will revoke: 


Ver. 93. | 
cc Tale tuum carmen 5 2 posta, | 
« Quale ſopor feſſis in gramine : quale per zſtum 
« Dulcis aquz 9 reſtinguere rivo. 
Nos tamen hæc quocunque modo tibi noſtra viciſfim 
« Dicemus, Daphninque tuum tollem aſtra. VIRG. 


G 2 . 4 « Mother, 


„% Ars PORMS, ; 

n quoth ſhe, let nat the poultry need, 8 
And give dhe gooſe wherewith. to reiſe her hrecd 
Be theſe my ſiſter's care — and every morn ü 15 
Amid the ducklings let her ſcatter corn; | 
The fickly calf that s bous'd, be fure eng 

- Feed him with milk, and from, bleak colds defend. 
Vet ere I die — ſee, mother, yonder , ant 2 
There ſecretly I've hid my worldly pelf- way 15 
Twenty good ſhillings in a rag I laid; _ _., 170 3 
Be ten the Parſon s, for my fermon paid. 5 1 
The reſt is yours = my ſpioning- wheel =) rake ” © 1 
Let Suſan keep for her dear fiſter's fake; Wor 
My new ſtraw hat, that's trimly lin'd with grow, 125 
Let Peggy wear, for ſhe's a damſel clean. 
My leathern bottle, long in harveſts try'd, 
Be Grubbinol's — this filver ring beide: 
Three ſilver pennies, and a nine · pence „ . 
A token kind to Bumkinet is ſens.” 3 MP 
Thus ſpoke the maiden, while the mother * 6 
And peaceful, like the harmleſs lamb, ſhe dy d. 
To ſhow their love, the neighbours far and near 
Follow'd with wiſtful look the damſel's hier. l 
Sprigg d roſemary the lads and laſſes bore, 133 
While diſmally the Parſon walk d before. - 
Upon her grave the roſemary they threw, _ 
The daifie, butter-flower, and endive blue. 

AGF nt Ie, | 
That none could tell whoſe turn would be the next ; 
He ſaid, that Heaven would take her foul; no doubt, 
And _ nr in her praiſe aus out. - 


THE DIRGE. Prodi V. 85 
To her ſweet memory, flowery garlands rung, 7 
Oer her now empty ſeat aloft were hung. 5 
5 With wicker,vods we fenc'd her tomb around, 14s 
. To wart from mari and Beaſt the hallow'd Gras 5 
Leſt her new grave the Parſon's cattle raze, r 
For both his: horſe and cow the. church- yard graze. 8 
Now we trudg'd home ward to her mother's farm, 
To drink new cyder mull'd, with ginger warm. 150 
Por gaffer Tread- well told us, by the by, e 
Exceſſive ſorro is exceeding dry.” | 
While bulls bear horns upon their curled. vrom, 
Or laſſes with-ſoft firoakings milk che cow - 
| While padling ducks the ſtanding lake defire, — * has 
; Or battening hogs roll in the ſinking mire; 
While moles the crumbled carth-in hillogks raiſe; * 
Ho long ſhall-ſwains tell Blouzelinda's praiſe. | 
Thus wail'd the louts iv melancholy ſtrain, 
Till bonny Suſan ſped acroſs the plain. 1 
; They ſeia d the laſs in apron clean array dj, 
And to the ale · houſe fore d the willing maid; 
In ale and æiſſes they forget their cares, 
And Suſan W loſs repairs. 


N ne 
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| | Ver. 183. 3 _ 
Dum juga nia aper, Hikes dum as a | 
«© Dumque.thymo p tut apes, dum rore cicad ., 
Sem pe honos, e 0 e 1 
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Bow ZY BE ret erin 


GUELIMER ſtrains, O ruftic Muſe ! pals Fg 
Forget a while the barn and dairy's' care; Mm 9 
Thy homely voice to loftier numbers raiſe, 1 N SL dirs 
he drunkard's flights require fonorous lays; 3 
With Bow ZV deus fongs exalt thy verſe, 
While rocks and woods the various notes rehearſe.” 5 
T was in the ſeaſon when the reapers mr MA. ir 
Of the ripe harveſt gan to rid the foil; 
| Wide through the field was feen a goodly rout, 
Clean damſels bound the gather d flleaves 861% 7 ng 
The lads with ſharpen'd hook and ſweating brow _ OR 
Cut down the labours of the winter plo ). 
To the near hedge young Suſan ſteps alzde, 
She feign'd her coat or garter wWas untydj j | | 
Whate'er ſhe did, ſhe ſtoop'd adown unſeen, 15 
And merry reapers what they liſt will ween. 5 
Soon the roſe up, and cry'd with voice ſo ſhrill, 
That echo anſwer'd from the diſtant hill; 
The youths and damſels ran to Suſan's aid, 
Who thought ſome adder had the laſs ame d. 


4 When 


2 21100 . 


2 


Il 


p 7) oo — 122 


When faſt 43 they Bowaybeus ſpy'd, 

Nis hat and odken ſtaff lay cloſe befide ; 5 70 
That Bowzybeus Who could ſweetly ſing, be 2 
Or with rhe roſin'd' bow torment the "EY 18 lad * 


* 2 * * 
N 


That Bowaybeus who; With fingers ſpeed," © "a5 5 


Could call foft warblings from the breathing —. 
That Bowzybeus Who, with jceund tongue, 
Ballads and roundelays and catches/ſung : 

They loudly: laugh to ſet the damſel's fright, 


#- 34.43 
— 


* 


And in diſport furround-che drunken wighr. 36 


Ah, Bowzybee, why diaſt thou ſtay fo long ? 


The mugs were large, the drink was wondrous ſtrong? 


Thou ſhould'ſt have left the Fair before twas night; 
But thou ſat'ſt toping till the morning light. 


Cicely, 'briſk maid, ſteps forth before the rout, 33 


And kiſs'd with ſmacking lip the ſnoaring lout: 

(For cuſtom ſays, * Whoe'er'this venture proves, 

« For ſuch a kifs demands a pair of gloves.”) Cav} 91 
By her example Doreas bolder grows, e 715 
And plays a tickling ſtraw within his noſe. "® 
He rubs his n6ftril, and in wonted joke } 
The ſneering ſwains with ſtammering ſpeech g 8 
To you, my lads, F'll fing my carols oer, | 

. for the maids — I've ſomething elſe in ſtore. 


Ver. 22. of ” 
1 Serta prochl cantum. capiti FN Jacebant.” VIRG. 
er. 40. 
5 Sanguineis frontem moris tempora pingit.“ VIR G. 
er. ties; i 
Carmina qu rultis, cognolcirs carmina vobis; 
85 Huie aliud mercedis erit. ViIRG. 
G6 ” No 


THE FLIGHTS. PagTORAL vi. 3 


f 


- 
* 
1 


8 (3. | ö 1 ' y 4 ry 4 2 * ; = FF: 19 — 8 55 8 5 
. 8 A. * 8 | o 0 E 11 Ws 15 


Ne ns gen he raiſe. "A tuneful long 0 1 = 


AV 5 But lads and laſſes round abęut him throng. 


Not ballad-finger plard.abgye the erond 8 e | 


D Sings with a note {o ſhrilling Meet and loud 4 | 1 ; 
Nor patifh-elerk;. who calls the pſalm ſo . 1 
Like Bowzybens ſooths th attentive car. "3s - 7 Mp | 


Of nature's Jaws his arols/ firſt begun, 1 
Why the grave owl can never face the ſun. | 
For owls, as ſwains obſerve. deteſt the , 
And only fing and ſeek; their prey by night. 
Ho turnips hide their Welling heads below. E: c 5 : 
And how the cloſing colworts upwards grows, 
How Will-a-wiſp miſleads night-faring 8 N 
Dior hills, and ſinking bogs, and pathleſs dene 
Of ſtars he told, chat het Wich mining trail. 
And of the glo- worm A light that gilde his tail. « : 
He ſung where wood- cocks in the ſummer feed, 
And in what climates they renew their breed of 
(Some think to northern. coaſts their flight they tend, EE”, 


Or to the moon in midnight hours aſcend); - 


5 ; Yer 47. 


: 5a Where ſwallows in the winter's ſeaſon keep, : - bg 
And how the 1 bat uns en Os | 


; 5? 


N 


. tantum Pheebo 3 Parnaſ A pes: 
tantum Rhodope mirantur & Umarus Orphea.” 
; 146. 


Ver. cr; Our ſwain had pofibly read Tuſſer, from 
" whence he might have collected theſe e ob- 
ſervations: 
Yon . canebat, 0 uti mage per inane coacta , &c.. 
How 
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How nature does the puppy's eyelid Uofe, © "0 i 
Till the bright ſun has nine rimes ſet and toſs” 
(For huntſmen b oy their long experictice find, 2 
That puppies il nine rolling funs ate blind). * > 

Now he goes oh, and fings of fairs and how: be 
For flill new faits before his eyes afoſe. * 
How pedlars' ſtalls with glittering toys E 15 0 7 
The various fairings of the country-maid. n e, 
Long filken laces hang upon the wine, 0 
And rows of pins and amber bracttets thine ; * 
How the tight laſs, knives, combs, and ſciffars tis,” 
And looks on thimbles with defirivg eyes. 
Of lotteries next with tuneful note he told, 
Where filver ſpoons are won, and rings of gl. * 
| The lads and laſſes trudge the ſtreet along, 
And all the fair is crouded in his ſong. A 

The mountebank now treads. the ſtage, and ſells” | 8 F 
His pills, his balſams, and his ague»ſpells ; 3 as 
Now o'er and o'er the nimble rumbler ſprings, . of 77 W 
And on che rope the venturous maiden ſwings; & 
Jack Pudding in his party-coJour'd jacket Mes 7 
Toſſes the glove, and jokes at ne 
Of Raree-fhows he ſung and Putich's feats, 
Of pockets pick d in crouds, and various * ME; 2 
Then ſad he ſung © the Children in the Wood:“ 25 
(Ah, barbarous uncle, ſtain'd with infant blood 8 | 
How blackberries they pluck'd in. deſarts wild, 
And foarlefs 3 at the plittering favleWon fmil'd ; - 15 
Their little corpſe the robin · red - breaſts found, 98 
And ſtrow d _ pious bill the leayes around. 
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(An 3 birds] if this verſe laſts ſo long, 3 
Tour names ſhall live for ever in my ſong. „ 
For Buxom Joan” be ſung the doubtful Gat" 
How the fly failor made the maid a wife. 08 dee 
To louder ſtrains he rais 'd his voice, to tell. 5 
What woeful wars in ““  Chevy-chace” befell, : 

When © Percy drove the deer with hound and TY _ 
« Wars to be wept'by children yet unborn! e A 
Ab, Witherington, more years thy life had crown? d, 75 5 
If thou hadſt neyer heard the horn or hound ! 


Vet ſhall the Squire, who fought on blood y ſtumps, 
By future bards be wail'd in doleful ES ä 
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All in the land of Eſſex next he chaunts, . 
How to ſleek mares ſtarch Quakers turn gallants : : 110 
How che grave brother ſtood on bank fo Moone: | b ; 5 
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Happy for him if mares had never been! 
Then he was ſeiz d Wich 4 religious qualm, 


And on a fudden ſung the hundredth pfalm.” OA 5 15 
He ſung of Taffey Welſh, and oy: 1 
« Lilly-bullero® ang 00” «Triſh Trot,” „ Has N . 
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Why ſhould I tell of “ Bateman” or of « Shore,” 


Or Wantley's Dragon” ſlain by valiant Moore, 


4 The Bower of Roſamond,” or 4 Robin Hood,” 


And how the gat now” grows Were TIP War 
44 ſtood?” 
His earols'ceav'd : che lifininſmaiks 4 wk 
Seem ſtill to hear. ſome ſoft imperfe& ſtrains. 
Sudden he roſe; and, as he reels along, 


. 


Swears kiſſes ſweet ſhould well reward his ſong. 


The damſels laughing fly: the piddy clown OO org 
Again upon a \wheat-theaf dropsradown 3 re 7 
The power that guards the drunk, his ſleep. attends, 
N W like his face, the fun 505 7 | 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


THE: world, 1 believe, will take ſo Aba notice of 
me, that I need not take much of it. The criticks 
may ſee by this poem, that I walk on foot, which 
probably may "ſave me from their envy. I ſhould be 
ſorry to raiſe that paſſion in men whom I am ſo much 


_ obliged to, fince they allow me an honour hitherto only 


ſhewn to better writers, That of denying me to be the 
author of my own works. 

Gentlemen, if there be any thing in this poem . 
enough to diſpleaſe you, and if it be any advantage to 


you to aſcribe it to ſome perſon of greater merit; I ſhall 


acquaint you, for your comfort, that, among many other 
obligations, .I owe ſeveral hints of it to Dr. Swift. 


And, if you will ſo far continue your favour as to write 


againſt it, I. beg you to ogy me to epi che fol- 


lowing motto: 1 3 | 
Non tu, 1 . N olebas 
« Stridenti, mp / eerdere carmen? 


6 


TRIVIA. 


BOOK 1 


of this anten, for e the Streets, | ; 5 


HROUGH woe ane to a idly your candle ari right, 
How to walk clean by day, and ſafe by night, 

Haw joſtling crouds with, prudence to decline, 
When to aſſert the wall, and when reſign, | 
1 fing : Thou, Trivia, Goddeſs, aid my ſong, 4 
Through ſpacious ſtreets conduct thy bard along; 
By thee tranſported, I-ſecurely ſtray | 
Where winding alleys lead the doubtful way, 

The filent cont and opening ſquare explore, RA 
And long perplexipg Janes untrod before. 7 
To pave thy realm, and ſmooth the broken ways, 

Earth from her womb a flinty tribute pays; 

For thee the ſturdy p̃dior thumps the ground, 
Whilſt every ſtroke his labouring lungs reſound ; 
Por thee the ſcavenger bids kennels glide 18 
Wichia their bounds, and heaps of dirt ſubſide. 

My youthful boſom burns with thirſt of fante, 

From the great theme to build a glorious name, 

To tread in paths to ancient bards unknown, 
| bind my temples with a civic crown; 20 

H 3 But 


102 GAY'S POE MS. 
But more my country's love demands the lays; 
My country's be the profit, mine the praiſe ! 
When the black youth at choſen ſtands rejoice, 
And « clean your ſhoes” reſounds from every voice ; 
When late their miry fides ſtage-coaches ſhow, 2g 
And their ſtiff horfes through the town * flow; 
When all the Mall in leafy ruin lies, bo 
And damſels firſt renew their oyſter-cries : „ 
Then let the prudent walker ſhoes provide, 
Not of the Spaniſh or Morocco hide; 3 
The wooden heel may raiſe the daneer's bound, 
And with the fcallop'd top his ſtep be crown'd: 
Let firm, well-hammer'd foles protect thy feet 
Through freezing fnows, and rains, and * ter 
Should the big hſt extend the ſhoe too wide, 35 
Each ſtone will wrench th' unwary ſtep aſide; Ty * 
The ſudden turn may ſtretch the ſwelling al. 5 
Thy cracking joint unhinge, or ankle ſprain; 
And, when too ſhort the modiſh ſhoes are worn, 
"You ll judge the ſeaſons by your ſhooting corn. 40 
Nor ſhould it prove thy leſs important care 
To chuſe a proper coat for winter's wear. 
Nov in thy trunk thy Dolly habit fol, 
The filken drugget ill can fence the cold; —_ 
be frieze's ſpongy nap is foak'd with rain, 45 
And ſhowers ſoar drench the camlet's cockled grain * £ 
True Witney * broad-cloth, with its oe ctr | 
Unpiere'd is in the laſting rempeſt worn 


Ws A own in Oxfordſhire. 4 ih 
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TR I'VIA. Book I. 103 
Be this the horſeman's fence; for who would, wear 
Amid the town the ſpoils of Ruſſia's bear? 49 


Within the roquelaure's claſ p.thy hands are pent, 
Hands, that, ſtretch'd forth, invading harms. prevent. 
Let the loop'd. bavaroy the fop embrace, 
Or his deep cloak beſpatter'd o'er with lace. 
That garment beſt the winter's rage defends, 35 
Whoſe ample form without one plait depends; yy” 
By various names * in various counties known, 2 + 
Vet held in all the true Surtout alone ; 223 
Be thine of Kerſey firm, though ſmall che coſt, 1 
Then brave unwet the rain, unchill'd the froſt. 60 
If the ſtrong cane ſupport thy walking hand, 
Chairmen no longer ſhall the wall command : 
Evu'n. ſturdy carmen ſhall thy nod obey, | 
And rattling coaches ſtop to make thee way; 
This ſhall direct thy cautious tread aright,,' 65 
Though not one glaring lamp enliven night. 
Let beaux their canes. with amber tipt produces 
Be theirs for empty ſhow, but thine for uſe, 
In gilded chariots while they loll at eaſe, | 
And lazily inſure a life's diſeaſe; Lack 270 
While ſofter chairs the tawdry load convey. 
To Court, to. White's +, aſſemblies, or the play; 
Roſy-complexion'd health thy ſteps attends,  - 
And exerciſe thy laſting youth defends, 
Imprudeat men Heaven's choiceſt gifts profane: 75 
Thus fome beneath their arm ſupport the cane; mr”. 
A Jofeph, Wrap-rafcal, &c. 
+ A Chocolate · houſe in St, James's-ſtreet. a 
H 8 The 


The dine point oft chiakd in whit paces.” e 
And miry ſpots the clean cravat dülgrace. 1 - | 
Oh1 may I never fuch misfortune ineet! ri 
May no ſuch vicious walkers croud-the RA 1 18 0 | 
May Providence o'erſhade me with her wings, | 
While the bold Muſe experienc'd = 


Not that I wander from my native 2 
And (tempting perils) foreign cities Wm. oy 
Let Paris be the theme of Gallia's Muſe, 47 * ö 


5 . Slavery treads the ſtreets in pts Hoek: e 
Nor do 1 rove in Belgia's frozen elim e, 


And teach the clumſy boor to eee . 


Where, if the warmer clouds in rain deſcent. EIS 


No miry ways induſtrious ſteps offe nd; 5 wa .* 
The ruſhing flood from floping prrements pours, _ 
And blackens the canals with dirty ſhowers, + 1797 1 


E. \ Let others Naples“ ſmoother ſtreets tehearſe,, 1 + 


And with proud Roman firuftures grace 3 3 45 
Where frequent murders wake the night ee 5 
And blood in purple torrents dyes the ſtones. NNE” 


Nor ſhall the Muſe through narrow Venice a. . 5 


Where gondolas their painted oars diſplay, 
O happy ſtreets] to rumbling wheels a OOTY x 
No carts, no coaches, ſhake the floating town} 10 


* 


Thus was of old Britannia's city bleſs d, 


Ere pride and luxury her ſons poſſeſs d: 
Coaches and chariots yet unfaſhion'd lay, 

Nor late - invented chairs perplex:d the wayyyxnx¶k 
Then the proud lady trippid along the town, 105 
And n 1 ſecur d her * 1 
| Her 
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Her roſy cheek with diſtant viſits glow'd, 

And exerciſe unartful charms beftow'd; + 1 

But ſince in'braided gold her foot is bound. 

And a long training mantua ſwerps the ground, 120 

Her ſhoe diſdains the ſtreet; the lazy fan 

With narrow ftep-affefts a limping air. 

Now gaudy pride corrupts the-laviſh age, 

And the ſtreets flame with glaring £qnpages 5 5 

The tricking gameſter inſolently rides, * 206; 

With Loves and Grates on his charior-fides; 3 

In ſaucy ſtate the griping broker ſits, 

And laughs at honeſty and trudging wits. 

For you, O honeſt men, theſe aſelal . . | 

The Muſe prepates; I-feek no other ptaiſe. 120% 

When ſleep-is firſt diſturb'd by morning cries; 

From ſure progneſticks learn to know che ſkies, 

Left you-of rheums and coughs at night eee, ; 

Surpriz'd in dreary” fogs, or driving rain. „ 

When ſuffoeating miſts obſcure the morn, 4 | 

Eet thy worſt wig, long us'd to ftorms, be worn; 

This knows-the powder'd footman, and with care 

Beneath his flapping hat ſeoures his hair. 

Be thou for every ſeaſon juſtly dreſt, 

Nor brave the piercing froſt with open breaſt; 130 

And, when the burſting clouds a deluge peur, 

Let thy Surtout defend the drenching ſhower. 

The changing weather certain ſigns reveal. 

Ere winter ſheds her ſnow or froſts congeal, 

You Il ſee the coals in brighter flame aſpire, 13 65 

And ſulphur tinge with blue the riſing fire: 
p | Tour 
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| Leet others Naples' ſmoother ſtreets tehearſe, . 
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The diny point oft" checks the careleſs pate,” * . 1 | 
And miry ſpots the clean cravat difgrace. © 9 3 
Oh l may I never fuch ngjsfortune meer? ee 
May no ſuch vicious walkers eroud the 8 wy 60 | 
May Providence o'erſhade me with Her wings, : 
While the bold Muſe experiene d == 

Not that I wander from my native 

And (tempting perils) foreign cities roam. 

Let Paris be the theme of Gallia's Muſe, ts * 
Where Slavery treads the ſtreets in wooden bes. 

Nor do I rave in Belgia's frozen elime, 

And teach the clumſy boor to Mate in hymne 

Where, if the warmer clouds in rain e „ 

No miry ways induſtrious ſteps offendd: 9 

The ruſhing flood from floping pavements pours , 

And blackens the canals with dirty ſhowers. ade A 


And with proud Roman ſtructures grace 4 1 
Where frequent murders wake the night with emen, + 


m1 And blood in purple torrents dyes the ſtones. N. 


Nor ſhall the Muſe through narrow Venice , 5 
Where gondolas their painted oars diſplay. es | 
O happy ſtreets ] to rumbling wheels aaa” 7s 
No carts, no coaches, ſhake the floating toun 8 100 : 
Thus was of old Britannia's city bleſs'd,. 4 


EFEre pride and luxury her ſons poſſeſsd: 


Coaches and chariots yet unfaſhion'd lay: 
Nor late-invented chairs perplex'd the Wane... 4c. 

Then the proud lady trippid along the town, 105; 
And tuck'd-up petticoats ſecur d her gowͥn; | 


JJ 
Her roſy cheek with diſtant viſits glow'd.,. 
And exerciſe unartful charms beftow'd ; 
But ſince in'btaided gold her foot is bound, 
And a long training mantua ſwerps the ground, 
Her ſhoe diſdains the ſtreet; the lazy fair 
With narrow flep-affeQts & limping air. 
Now gaudy pride corrupts the lavih age, 
And the ſtreets flame with glaring: page | 


The tricking gameſter inſolently rides, e 


With Loves and Grates on his nen 

In ſaucy ſtate the griping broker fits, - 
And laughs at honeſty and trudging wits... 

For you, O honeſt men, theſe alen layͤs 
The Muſe prepares; Tek no other praiſe. 
When ſleep is firſt diſturb'd by morning cries; 
From ſure prognoſticks learn to kno the ſkies, 


140 


Eeſt you of rheums and coughs at night cemplain; 


Surpriz d in dreary fogs, or driving rain. 
When ſuffocating miſts obſcure the morn, 


Eet thy worſt wig, long us'd to ftorms, be worn; 
This ktows-the powder d footman, and with care 


Beneath his flapping hat ſecures his hair. 

Be thou for every ſeaſon juſtly dreſt, 

Nor brave the piereing froſt with open breaſt; 
And, when the burſting clouds a deluge pour, 
Let thy Surtout defend the drenching ſhower.. 
The changing weather certain figns reveal. 
Ere winter ſheds her ſnow, or froſts congeal, 
You'll ſee the coals in brighter flame aſpire, 
And.ſulphur tinge with blue the riling fire: 


* 
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Your tender ſhins the ſcorching heat declinc 
And at the dearth of coals the poor reine 
Before her kitchen hearth, the nodding unn 
In flannel mantle wrapt, enjoys the flame: 140 
Hovering, upon her feeble knees ſhe bends, Þ 1 29h 


And all around the grateful warmth. ends. 4 

Nor do lefs certain ſigns the town a 
Of milder weather and ſerener ſkies. 5 8 
The ladies, gaily dreſs'd, the Mall bn 5. 
With various dyes, and paint the ſunay morn: 
The wanton fawns with friſking pleaſure range, 5 


And chirping ſparrows greet the welcome change; 


Not that their minds with greater {kill are fraught, 
Endued by inſtinct, or by reaſon taught; + ge 
The ſeaſons operate on every breaſt; | / 
»Tis hence that-fawns are briſk, and ladies areſt. 55 
When on his box the nodding coachman ſnoree, 
And dreams of fancy'd fares; when tavern- doors 
The chairmen idly croud ; then ne'er refuſe > 1255 
To truſt thy buſy ſteps in thinner ſhoes. 55 
But when the ſwinging figns your cars offend 
With creaking noiſe, then rainy floods impend; 
Soon ſhall the kennels ſwell with rapid ſtreams, 
And ruſh in muddy torrents to the Thames. 160 
The bookſeller, whoſe ſhop's an open ſquare, | 
Foreſees the tempeſt, and with early care 


+ « Haud equidem awd 00 88 ills, * Ca 
2-4 , aut rerum fato prudentia major.” _ 

8 | . Vue Georg. i. 
| ; Of 


Pr 


TRIVIA. Boon I. 107 


of Learning ſtrips the rails; the rowing crew, 

To tempt a fare, cloath all their tilts in blue; 

On hoſiers* poles depending ſtockings ty'd 16g 

Flag with the flacken'd gale from fide to fide; * 

Church-monuments foretell the changing airy 

| Then Niobe diſſolves into a tear, | 

And ſweats with ſacred grief; youll hear ast 

Of whiſtling winds, ere kennels break their OT" 

Ungrateful odours common-ſhores diffuſe, : 

And dropping vaults diftiF unwholeſome _ 

Ere the tiles rattle with the ſmoaking ſhower, 

And ſpouts on heedleſs men their torrents pour. 
All ſuperſtition from thy breaſt repel. | 4 

Let credulous boys and prattling nurfes _ | . 

How, if the feſtival of Paul be-clear,  — 

Plenty from liberal horn ſhall ſtrow the year; 

When the dark ſkies diſſolve in ſnow or rain, 

The labouring hind ſhall yoke the fteer in vain; 180 

But, if the threatening winds in tempeſts roar, | 

Then war ſhall bathe her waſteful ſword in gore. 

How, if on Swithin's feaſt the welkin lours, 

And every penthouſe ſtreams with haſty ſhowers, _ 
Twice twenty days ſhall clouds their fleeces drain, 135 
And waſk the pavements with inceſſant rain. 

Loet not ſuch vulgar tales debaſe thy mind 

Nor Paul nor Swithin rule the clouds and wind. 

If yau the precepts of the Muſe deſpiſe, | 

And {light the faithful warning of the ſkies ; 290 
Others you Il ſee, when all the town 's afloat, : 
Wrapt in ti embraces of a kerſey- coat. 


a SAN DEM 


Wo 4 ſieve; their guarded feet 
Defy the, muddy dangers of the ſtreet; 
While you, wich hat poloop'd, the n 
Of ſpouſs high ſtreaming, and with — 
Shun every daſhing pool, or idly ſtop, My 
To ſeek the kind protection of a ſhop.) 1p, — | 
Bat buſineſs ſum ons; now n NE P 
_ You joſtle for the wall: the ſpatter d mud 200 
Hides all thy hoſe bebind; in vain you ſcower, 
Thy wig, alas l uncurl'd, admits tlie ſnower.. 
So fierce Alecto's ſnaky treſſes fell, 
When. Orpheus charm d the rigorous powers of hell; . 
Or thus hung Glaucus' heard, with briny de-w 205 
Clotted and ſtrait, When firſt his amorous ara ak. 
 Surpriz'd the bathing fair; the frigbred maid ,_ 
Now ſtands a rack, trans form d by Circe's aid. 
Good houſe wives all the winter's rage deſpiſe, 
VDefended by the riding - ood's diſguiſee 2231 
Or, underncath-th* umbrella's oily ſned. 
Safe through the wet on clinking pattens tread. 
Let Perſian dames h umbrella's ribs diſplay, 
To guard their beauties from the ſunny ray; 
Or ſweating ſlaves ſupport the ſhady load, 2135 
| When Eaſtern monarchs ſhow their late abroad ; | 
Britain in winter only knows its aid, 
To guard from-ohilly ſhowers the walking re 
But, O] forget not, Muſe, the patten's praiſe, 
"Phat female implement ſhall grace thy lay; 220 
Say from what art divine th' invention OY | 
| Ang from its — its name. . 
* | | Where 
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Where Lincoln wide extends her fenny ſoil, 
A goodly yeeman liv' d, grown white with toil; 7 
One only daughter bleſt his nuptial bed, 22 3 
Who from her infant hand rhe poulcry fred: ; 
Martha (her careful mother's name). ſhe bora, 
But now her careful mother was no more. 
' Whilſt on hex father's knee the damſel play d, | 
Patty he fondly eall'd. the ſmiling maid; 230 
As years increas'd, her ruddy beauty grew, 
And Patty's fame o'er all the village flew. . 

Soon as the grey- eye d morning ſtrealæs the ſkits, © 
/ oa --263 0 
Her cleanly pail the pretty houſwife bears,  / 339 
And ſinging to the diſtant field repairs; | | 
And, when the plains with evening-dews are ſpread, 
The milky burthen ſmoaks upon her head, | 
Deep through a-miry lane ſhe pick'd her way, 

Above her ancle roſe the chalky clay. | 440 

Vulcan by chance the bloomy maiden ſpies, 
With innocence and beauty in her eyes: | 
He ſaw, he lov'd; for yet he ne er had known 
Sweet innocence and beauty meet in ne. 
Aly Mulciber! xecall thy nuptial vows, - 443 
Think on the graces of thy Paphian ſpouſe, on 
Think how her eyes dart inexhauſted charms, _ 
And canſt thou leave her bed for Patty's arms?  __ 

The Lemnian Power forſakes the realms abore, 
His boſom glowing with terreſtrial love: _ 250 

Far in the lane a lonely hut he found; „ 


No tenant e. on th unwholcſome ground. | 
Hers 
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Here ſmoakshis forge, he bares his finewy arm, * 
And early ſtrokes the ſounding anvil warm: 


Around his ſhop the ſteely ſparkles flew; 2 35 


As for the ſteed he ſhap'd the bending ſhoe. 
When blue - eyed Patty near his window came, 

His anvil reſts, his forge forgets to flame 

To hear his ſoothing tales, ſhe feigns Mayo ; 


What woman can refiſt the force of praiſe? 260 


At firſt ſhe eoyly every kiſs withſtood, 


And all her cheek was fluſh'd with modeft blood; : 


With headleſs nails he now ſurrounds her ſhoes, - 
To ſave her ſteps from rains and piercing dews. 


13 


She lik'd his ſoothing tales, his preſents wore; | 205 5 


And granted kiſſes, but would grant no more. 
Yer winter chill'd her feet, with cold the pines, 
And on her cheek the fading roſe declines ; 

No more her humid eyes their luſtre boaſt, . 


And in hoarſe ſounds her melting voice is loſt. 270 | 


This Vulcan ſaw, and, in his heavenly thought, 
A new machine mechanic fancy wrought, - 
Above the mire her ſhelter'd ſteps to raiſe, _ 
And bear her ſafely through the wintery ways. 


Strait the new engine on his anvil owe e 275 


And the pale virgin on the patten roſe. 

No more her lungs are ſhook with dropping rheums, 
And on her cheek reviving beauty blooms. 

The God obtain'd his ſuit : though flattery = 


Preſents with female virtue muſt prevail. 280 


The patten now ſupports each frugal FR 
— Patty takes the name. 
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Of Walking che Streets by Day. 


Je US far the Muſe has emed in uſeful lays 

The proper implements for wintery ways; 
Has taught the walker, with judicious eyes, 
To read the various warnings of the ſkies: ih 
Now venture, Muſe, from home to range the town, 5 
And for the public ſafery riſque thy own. 
For eaſe and for diſpatch, the morning 's _— 
No tides of paſſengers the ſtreets moleſt. | 
You'll ſce a draggled damſel here and there, 
From Billingſgate her fiſhy traffick bear; 10 
On doors the ſallow milk-maid chalks her gains: * 
Ah! how unlike the milk-maid of the plains ! 
Before proud gates attending aſſes bray, 
Or arrogate with ſolemn pace the way; 5 
Theſe grave phyſicians with their milky chear © 1 5 
The love ſicx maid and dwindling beau repair; | 
Here rows of drummers ſtand in martial file, 
And with their vellum thunder ſhake the pile, 
To greet the new- made bride. Are ſounds — theſe 
The proper prelude to a ſtate of peace? 20 
Now induſtry awakes her buſy ſons; ' f 
Ne ns ch * news the brealeſs bpker runs? + 

Shops 


Shops open, ne 8 carts ſhake the gt 
And all the ſtreets with paſſing cries reſound. 

If cloath'd in black you tread the bufy town, 25 
Or if diſtinguiſh'd by the reverend gown, | 
Three trades avoid: oft' in the mingling preſs 
The barber's apron ſoils the ſable dreſs ; | 
Shun the perfumer's touch with cautious =, 

Nor let the baker's ſtep advance too nigh. 30 
Ye walkers too, that youthful colours wear, _ 
Three ſullying trades avoid with equal care: * 
"The little chimney- ſweeper ſkulks along, _ — 
And marks with footy ſtains the heedleſs throng; 
When ſmall-coal murmurs in the hoarſer throat, 35 
From ſmutty dangers guard thy threaten'd coat: 
The duſt- man's cart offends thy cloaths and eyes, 
When through the ſtreet a cloud of aſhes flies; 
But, whether black or lighter dyes are worn, 2 
The chandler's baſket, on his ſhoulder borne, 40 
With tallow ſpots thy coat ; refign the way, 5 
To ſhun the ſurly butcher's greaſy tray, | 
Butchers, whoſe hands are dy'd with blood's foul tai 
And always foremoſt in the hangman's train. 

Let due civilities he ſtrifily paid «© me - 
The wall ſurrender to the hooded . ; ** 
Nor let thy ſturdy elhow's haſty rage 
Joſtle the feeble ſteps of trembling ages b 
And when the ponter bends beneath his lea. 

And pants for breath, clear thou the erouded road. 59 
But, above all, the groping blind ditt: 


And C 
You'll 


— 


TRIVIA, Boox II. 113 


You'll ſometimes meet a fop, of niceſt tread, 
Whoſe mantling peruke veils his empty head, 


At every ſtep he dreads the wall to loſe, 38 : 
And riſques, to ſave a coach, his red-heel'd ſhoes; _— 


Him, like the miller, paſs with caution by, 
Left from his ſhoulder clouds of powder fly. 
But when the bully, with aſſuming pace, 


Cocks his broad hat, edg'd round with tarniſh'd 3 6 


Yield not the way, defy his ſtrutting pride, 
And thruſt him to the muddy kennels fide ; 
He neyer turns again, nor dares oppoſe, 
But mutters/coward-curſes as he goes. 


If drawn by buſineſs to a ſtreet eee = 68 


Let the ſworn. porter point thee through. the town 3 
Be ſure obſerve the ſigns, for ſigns remain 
Like faithful landmarks to the walking train. 
Seek not from prentices to learn the way, 


Thoſe fabling boys will turn thy ſteps aſtrayz ; 4 


Aſk the grave tradeſman to direct thee right, 

He ne'er deceives . but when he profits by t. 
Where fam'd St. Giles's antient limits ſpread, 

An inrail'd column rears its lofty. head, 

Here to ſeven ſtreets ſeven eee N 

And from each other catch the circling ray. 

Here oft' the peaſant, with enquiring face, 


Bewilder'd, trudges on from place to place; 1 


He dwells on every ſign with ſtupid gaze, 


Enters the narrow alley's doubtful maze,  _. 5 90 


Tries every winding court and ſtreet in vain, | 
And doubles o'er his 1 n e F 
Vol. I. Thus 


114 „ E 


Thus hardy Theſeus with intrepid feet e 
Traversd' the dangerous labyrinth of Crete; . 
But ſtill the wandering paſſes fore d his fy, A 35 


Till Ariadne's clue unwinds the way. e 
But do not thou, like that bold chief, confide BO 
Thy venturous footſteps to a female guide ; 

She 'I lead thee with delufive fmiles along, 


———— _ 


When waggiſh boys the ſtunted beeſom ply, i 
To rid the ſlabby pavement, paſs not vj; 
Ere thou haſt held their hands; ſome heedleſs ee K 
Will overſpread thy calves with fpattering dirt. 


Where porters hogſheads roll from carts aflope, 44 bh 


Or brewers down ſteep cellars ſtretch the e ; 

Where counted billets are by carmen toſt, 

Stay thy raſh ſtep, and walk without the poſt. | 
What though the gathering mire thy feet beſmear, 


SN 


The voice of induſtry is always near. 460 


Hark ! the boy calls thee to his deftin'd and, 


And the ſhoe ſhines beneath his oily hand, - 
Here let the Muſe, fatigued amid the throng, | 


Adorn her precepts with digreſſive ſong; 


Of ſhirtleſs youths the ſecret riſe to trace, = Tos 
And ſhew the parent of the ſable race. Pore 


Like mortal man, great Jove (grown fond of change) 


Of old was wont this nether world to range, 


To ſeek amours ; the vice the monarch lor'd 
Soon through the wide etherial court — 
And ev'n the proudeſt Goddeſs now and then 


Would lodge a night among the ſons of men; 


x * * 1 3 YE 
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To vulgar deities deſcends the faſhion, Sy HEL 
Each, like her betters, had her earthly Rs 
Then * Cloacina (Goddeſs of the tide, treads * 
Wuhaſe ſable ſtreams beneath the city glide) 0 
Indulg'd the modiſh flame; the town the A 
A mortal ſcavenger ſhe ſaw, ſhe lov'd; _ 
The muddy ſpots that dry'd upon his face, 1 
Like female patches, heighten'd every grace : "PE" = 
She gaz'd; ſhe ſigh'd; (for love can beauties boy | 
In what ſeem faults to every common eye.) 1 
Now had the watckman walk d his ſecond round; 5 
When Cloacina hears the rumbling ſounng 
Of her brown lover's cart (for well the is 125 
That pleaſing thunder) : ſwift the Goddeſs roſe, 
And through the ſtreets purſued the diftanc noiſe, 
Her boſom panting with expected j . 
With the night - wandering harlot's airs ſhe paſt, 
Bruſh'd near his fide, and wanton glances caſts = * 
In the black form of 'cinder-wench the came, 
When love, the hour, the place, had baniſh'd hame; s 
To the dark alley arm in arm they move e 
O may no link- boy interrupt their love wh 
When the pale moon had nine times fra 125 bes 
The Pee Goddeſs an of ce a 


'#' Cloacina | was a Golde, whole 3 image Tatius 8 
king of the Sabines) found in the comman ſhore; and, 
not knowin What oddef: eſs it was, he called 1 it Cloacin 

from the place in 1 rag: it was found, and paid to it 
divine 2 my eee, Sy 20, | Mine. a as N ; 
1 ad © 424TH 4 6-28 SIRE r 
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Deſcends to earth; but ſought no a baer 
Nor 'midſt her anguiſh. to Lucina pray'd ; 
No cheerful goſſip wiſh'd the mother j joy, ell $587 
en beneath a bulk the dropt the boys {is} Sis 2 
The child, through various riſques in years er : 
At firſt a beggar's brat, compaſſion mov'd | 
His infant tongue ſoon- learnt the canting 3 * 
Knew all the prayers and whines to touch the heart. 
Oh happy unown'd youths ! your limbs can bear 145 
The ſcorching dog · ſtar, and the winter's air; abe ; 
While the rich infant, nurs'd with care and pain, 
Thirſts with each heat, and coughs with every raint - 
The Goddeſs long had mark'd the child's ee : 
And long had ſought his ſufferings to redreſs... wy 
She prays the Gods to take the fondling's bat, 
To teach his hands ſome beneficial art 
Practis'd in ſtreets: the Gods her ſuit allow di 
And made him uſeful to the walking croud; _ | 
To cleanſe the miry feet, and o'er-the ſhoe; _ 155 
With nimble kill the gloſſy black renew & 
Each Power contributes to relieve the . 
With the ſtrong, briſtles of the mighty boar 5 
Diana forms his bruſn ; the God of Day 
A. tripod gives, amid the crouded way 1869 
To raiſe the dirty foot, and caſe his nts 


5 


3 


EK ind Neptune fills his vaſe with fetid oll! 
Preſt from th' enormous whale ; the God of ne, 1 
From whoſe dominions, ſmoaky. clouds afpire, e 
Among theſe generous preſents j Joins his part, . Fe 265 

And aids with ſoot the ne japanning art. | 

e 4 1 . 5 | 
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Pleas'd the receives the gifts; ſhe downward glides, 
Lights in Fleet-ditch, and ſhoots beneath the tides. 

Now dawns the morn, the ſturdy lad awakes, 
TLeaps from his ſtall, his tangled hair he ſhakes; ..170: 
Then leaning oer the rails, he muſing n E 
And view'd below the black canal. of mud, 
Where common ſhores a lulling murmur a 
Whoſe torrents ruſh from Holborn's fatal ſteep: 
Penſive through idleneſs, tears flow'd apace, 27 
Which eas'd his loaded heart, and waſh'd his face! 
At length he ſighing cry'd, That boy was bleſt, 

Whoſe infant lips have drain'd a mother's breaſt; 
But happier far are thoſe (if ſuch-be WON 
Whom both a father and a mother o : 1380 
But I, alas! hard fortune's utmoſt ſcorn, ! 
Who ne'er knew parent, was an orphan berr-l 
Some boys are rich by birth beyond all wants, | 
Be lov'd by uncles, and kind good old aunts ; 
When time comes round, a Chriſtmas-hox- they bear, 
And one day makes them rich for all the year. 
Had I the precepts of a father learn'd, 
Perhaps I then the coachman's fare had-earn NY 
For leſſer boys can drive; I 'thirfty ſtand, : 
And ſee the double flaggon charge their hand, 190 
See them puff off the froth, and gulp- amain, | 
While with dry tongue I lick my lips in vain. 

While thus he fervent prays, the heaving tide,. 

In widen'd circles, beats on either ſide; 
Fhe Goddeſs roſe amid the inmoſt round, 195 


OR L turnip- tops her temples crowd 
„„ Low 
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Low reach'd her dripping treſſes, lank, _ black ul}, 
As the ſmooth jet, or gloſſy raven's back; ' rags 1 
Around her waiſt a cireling eel was twin'd, - Ms 
Which bound her robe that hung in rags behind. ok 


Now beckoning to the boy, ſhe thus begun: IF. 
Thy prayers. are granted; weep no more, my hs NE 
So thrive. At fome' frequented corner ſtands 
This bruſh I give thee, graſp it in thy hand, 
Temper the ſoot within this vaſe of oil, "205 


And let the little tripod aid thy toil; AT 
| On this methinks I ſee-the walking crew, | | 
Ar thy requeſt, ſupport the miry ſhoe ; 
The foot grows black that was with dirt e i : 
And in thy pocket gingling halfpence ſound. 210 
The Goddefs plunges ſwift beneath the flood, fg; 
And daſhes all around her ſhowers of mud: rg 
The youth ſtrait choſe his poſt; the labour ply'd 
Where branching ſtreets from Charing - eroſs divide; 
His treble voice refounds along the Meuſe, 415 
And White- hall echoes “ Clean your Honour's ſhoes !” 
Like the ſweet ballad, this amuſing lay | 
Too long detains the walker on his way; 52 
While he attends, new dangers round him throng ; "I 
The buſy city aſks inſtructive ſong. „ 
Where, elevated o'er the gaping croud. 
_ Claſp'd in the board the perjur'd head is bow'd, 
Betimes retreat; here, thick as hailſtones pour, 
Turnips and half-hatch'd eggs (a mingled ſhower) | 
Among the rabble rain: ſome random throw 225 
May with the Uickling yolk thy check 0'erflow. | 
IT 
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Though expedition bids, yet never ray 

Where no rang'd poſts defend the rugged way. 
Here laden carts with thundering waggons meet, 
Wheels claſh with wheels, and bar the narrow ſtreet; 
The laſhing whip reſounds, the horſes ſtrain, 231 
And blood in anguiſh burſts the ſwelling vein. kf; 
O barbarous men ! your cruel breaſts aſſuage; 

Why vent ye on the generous ſteed your rage? 
Does not his ſervice earn you daily bread? _ 235 
Your wives, your children, by his labours fed! 
Af, as the Samian taught, the ſoul revives, 
And, ſhifting ſeats, in other bodies lives; 
Severe ſhall be the brutal coachthan's change, | 
Doom'd in a hackney horſe the town to range; 240 
Carmen, transforni'd, the groaning load ſhall draw, 
Whom other tyrants with the laſh ſhall awe. 

Who would of Watling- ſtreet the dangers ſhare, 
When the broad pavement: of Cheapfide is near? 

Or ho that rugged ſtreet would traverſe oer, 25 
That ſtretches, O Fleet - ditch, from thy black ſhore | 
To the Tower's moated walls? Here ſteams aſcend 
That, in mix'd fumes, the wrinkled noſe offend. 
Where chandlers' cauldrons beil; where fiſhy prey 
Hide the wet ſtall, long abſent from the ſea; 2130 
And where the cleaver chaps the heifer's ſpoil, 

And where huge hogſheads ſweat with trainy oil; 

Thy breathing noſtril hold: but how ſhall T 
Paſs, where f in piles 2 TE + cheeſes lie; 


> — IJ Cheſhire anciently fo called. 
"hv - 1 4 c Cherſe, 
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| Cheeſe, that the table's cloſing rites Jenin,” be 
And bids me with th' unwilling chaplain riſe? 
O bear me to the paths of fair Pall- mall Fil 33a 
Safe are thy pavements, grateful is thy ſmell ! 
At diſtance rolls along the gilded coach, 
Nor ſturdy carmen on thy walks encroach ; 260 
No lets would bar thy ways were chairs dena, . 
The ſoft ſupports of lazineſs and pride; 
Shops breathe perfumes, through ſaſhes ribbons glow, 
The mutual arms of ladies and the beau. ; 
Vet ſtill ev'n here, when rains the paſſage hi, „5 | 
Oft' the looſe ſtone ſpirts up a muddy tide Ee, 
Beneath thy careleſs foot; and from on high, 
_ © Where maſons mount the ladder, fragments fly, 
Morter and crumbled lime in ſhowers od; 
And o'er thy head deſtructive tiles impend. | 270 
But ſometimes let me leave the noiſy roads, vt 
And filent wander in the clofe abodes, 
Where wheels ne'er ſhake the ground; there penſire ſitay, 
In ſtudious thought, the long uncrouded way. 
Here I remark each walker's different face, 2275 
And in their look their various buſineſs trace, 
The broker here his ſpacious beaver wears, 
Upon his brow fit jealouſies and cares; 
Bent on ſome mortgage (to avoid reproach) 


He ſeeks bye-ſtreets, and ſaves th* expenſive coach. 286 7 


Soft, at low doors, old letchers tap their cane, 
For fair recluſe, who travel Drury- lane; 
Here roams uncomb d the laviſh rake, to ſhun 


His Fleer-ſtreer draper's 1 dun. 


1 Careful 


T A. Gobi. , *hr 
Careful obſervers, ſtudious of the town, 283 
Shun the misfortunes that diſgrace the clo ni; 
Untempted, they conternn the juggler's feats, e 
Paſs by the Meuſe, nor try the * thimble's cheats. 
When drays bound high, they never crofs behind, og 
Where bubbling yeſt is blown by guſts of wind: 290 
And when up Ludgate-hill huge carts move dow, Fe 
Far from the ſtraining ſteeds fecurely go, “N 
Whoſe daſhing hoofs behind them fling the mire, _ 
And mark with muddy blots the gazing Tn". 
The Parthian thus his javelin backw ard throws, 295 
And as he flies infeſts Sora Rs cn ee ET 
The thoughtlefs wits ſhall frequent forfeits pay, 
Who 'gainſt the ſentry's box diſcharge their tea. 
Do thou ſome court or ſecret corner ſeek, 
Nor fluſh with ſhame the paſſing virgin's cheex. 30 
| Yet ler me not deſcend to trivial ſong,” 
Nor vulgar circumftance my verſe prolong. | 
Why ſhould I teach the maid, when torrents pour, 
Her head to ſhelter from the ſudden ſhower? = 
Nature will beſt her ready hand inform. 305 
With her ſpread petticoat to fence the ſtorm. i 
Does not each walker know the warning ſign, 
When wiſps of ſtraw depend upon the twine 
Croſs the eloſe ſtreet; that then the paver's art 
| Renews the ways, deny'd to coach and cart? 310 
Who knows not that the coachman laſhing by | 
- Oft' with his flouriſh cuts the heedleſs eye? 


* A cheat commonly prattiſed 3 in the Areets with | 


Ng thimbles and a little * 


And 
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And when he takes his Rand, to wait a fare, 
His horſes forcheads ſhun the winter's air? 1 
Nor will I roam where ſummer's ſultry rays FH 7 * 
Piarch the dry ground, and ſpread with duſt the ways; 
With whirling guſts: the rapid atoms riſe,  ___ 
Smoak o'er the pavement, and involve the ſkies. 
Winter my theme confines z whoſe nitry wind 

Shall cruſt the flabby mire, and kennels bind; 320 
She bids the ſnow deſcend in flaky ſheets, ö 
And in her hoary mantle cloath the fixeets. 
Let not the virgin tread theſc ſlippery roads, 
The gathering fleece the hollow patten loads; 
But, if thy footſtep ſlide with clotted froſt, _ 325 
Strike off the breaking balls againſt the poſt. 8 
On filent wheel the paſſing coaches roll 
Ofc look behind, and ward the. threatening pole. 
In harden'd orbs the ſchool · boy moulds the ſnow, 
To mark the coachman with a dextrous throw. 330 
Why do ye, boys, the kennel's ſurface ſpread, _ 
— tempt with faithleſs paſs the matron's tread? 

How can you laugh to ſee the damſel ſpurn, | 
Sink in your frauds, and her green ſtocking mourn ? 

At White's the harneſs'd chairman idly ftands, 335 
And ſwings around his waiſt his tingling hands ; 
The ſempſtreſs ſpeeds to Change with red · tipt noſe; 
The Belgian ſtove beneath her footſtool glows ; 
In half-whipt muſlin needles uſeleſs lie, F 
And ſhuttle-cocks acroſs the counter fr. 340 
Pod ae {ports warm harmleſs ; why. then will ye prove, 


# 


Spread their encampment o'er the ſpacious plain; 


5 TRIVIA. Boow II. ng 
Where Covent-Garden's famous temple ſtands, 

That boaſts-the-work of Jones' immortal .. 1 

Columns with plain magnificence appear, 345 

And" grecefat Pascha e the bowie»; «4 

Here oft' my courſe I bend; when lo! from far, 

I ſpy the furies of the foot - ball waar 

The prentice quits his ſhop, to join the crew. 

Increaſing crouds the flying game purſue. 180 

Thus, as you roll the ball o'er ſnowy ground, . 

The gathering globe augments with every round. 

But whither ſhall I run? the throng draws nigh, 

The ball now ſkims the ſtreet, now ſoars on high; 

The dextrous glazier ſtrong returns the bound, 355 


And gingling {aſhes on the pent-houſe ſound. 


O, roving Mufe ! recal that wondrous year, 

When winter reign'd in bleak Britannia's air; | 
When hoary. Thames, with froſted oziers crown'd, + 
Was three long moons in icy fetters bound. 360 
The waterman, forlorn, along the ſhore, SENT. 
Penfive reclines upon his uſeleſs oar ; ? | 

See harneſs'd ſteeds deſert the ſony town, 

And wander roads unſtable, not their own; 5 
Wheels o'er the harden'd waters ſmoothly glide, 365 
And raſe with whiten'd tracks the ſlippery tide; 


Here the fat cook piles high the blazing fire, 


And ſcarce the ſpit can'turn the ſteer entire; 


Booths ſudden hide the Thames, long ſtreets FI 


And numerous games proclaim the crouded fair, 30 ; 
So when a general bids the martial train 


Thick 


124 ener 
Thick riſing tents a canvaſs city build. 1 
| And the loud dice reſound through all the field. 
Twas here the matron found a acorn e þ hi 
Jas elegiac lay the woe relate, F e 
Soft as the breath of diſtant FRY at W 5 
When filent evening cloſes up the = 
Lulling as falling water's hollow noiſe; 
 Indulging grief, like Philomela's voice. 00 
Doll every day had walk'd theſe . roads z 
Her neck grew warpt beneath autumnal loads 
Of various fruit: ſhe now a baſket bore; 1 
That head, alas! ſhall baſket bear no more. 0 
Each booth ſhe frequent paſt, in queſt of gain, 385 
And boys with pleaſure heard her ſhrflling ſtrain. 
Ah, Doll! all mortals muſt reſign their breath, | 
And induſtry itfelf fubmit to death! 
The cracking cryſtal yields; ſhe Boke the Mad: 4 
Her head, chopt off, from her loft ſhoulders flies; 390 
Pippins ſhe cry'd; but death her voice confounds; 
And pip- pip- pip- along the ice reſounds. 
So, when the Thracian furies Orpheus tore, 
And left his bleeding trunk deform'd with gore, 
His ſever'd head floats down the filver tide, © 395 
His yet warm tongue for his loſt conſort fo ; | 
Eurydice with quivering voice he mourn'd, 
And Heber's banks Eurydice return d. 
Bur now the weſtern gale the flood TROOP 8 
And blackening clouds move on with warmer winds; 
The wooden town its frail foundation leaves, 


Never cad full urn rolls down his plenteous waves; 
From 
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From every pent · houſe ſtreams the fleeting ſnow, / 
And with diſſolving froſt the pavements flow. 
Experienc'd men, inur'd to city ways, 405 


Need not the Calendar to count their days. 
When through the town with ſlow and ſolemn air, 


Led by the noſtril, walks the muzzled bear; 
Behind him moves majeſtically dull, OV + 
The pride of Hockley-hole, the ſurly bull. 410 


Learn hence the periods of the week to name, 
Mondays and Thurſdays are the days of game. 


When fiſhy ſtall with double ſtore are laid; 


The golden-belly'd carp, tlie broad-finn'd maid, © - 


Red- ſpeckled trouts, the ſalmon's ſilver jowl, - ä 4153 
The jointed lobſter, and unſcaly foal, 3 
And luſcious ſcallops to allure che taſtes 


Of rigid zealots to delicious faſts; 


Wedneſdays and Fridays vou Il obſerve from OREN! | 
Days when our fires were doom'd to abſtinence. 420 
When dirty waters from balconies drop, | 
And dextrous damſels twirl the ſprinkling mop, : 
And cleanfe the ſpatter d ſaſh, and ſcrub the ſtairs 
Know Saturday's concluſive morn appeats. 

Succeſſive cries the ſeaſons change declare, 4425 
And mark the monthly progreſs of the year. | 
Hark ! how the ſtreets with treble voices ring, 

To ſell the bounteous product of the Spring! 

Sweet -ſmelling flowers, and elder's early bud. 
With nettle's tender ſhoots, to cleanſe the blood; 436 
And, when June's thunder cools the ſultry 1 
Een Mr are profan d by mackrel a 
Wallauts 
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Wallnuts the fruiterer's hand in autumn ſtain, 
| Blue plumbs and juicy pears augment his gain „ 

Next oranges the longing boys entics, 435 
To truſt their copper fortunes to the dice. OS”, 

When roſemary, and bays the Poet's crown, | 
enen eee oh n, 
Then judge the feſtival of Chriſtmas eur . 


, 
3 


Chriſtmas, the joyous period of the year. 440 
Now with bright holly all your 3 74 | 
With laurel green, and ſacred miſletoe. 1 5 


Now, heaven- born Charity! thy bleſſings ſhed; 


Bid meagre Want uprear her ſickly head; 


Bid ſhivering limbs be warm; let Plenty's bowl 445 
In humble roofs make glad the needy ſoul! | 
See, ſee! the heaven-born maid her bleſſings ed; 
Lo! meagre Want uprears her fickly heads 
Cloath'd are the naked, and the needy. ae 
While ſelfiſh Avarice alone is fad. ' 4350 
Proud coaches paſs, regardleſs of the man 
Of infant orphans, and the widow's groan; - 
While Charity ſtill moves the walker's mind, 
His liberal purſe relieves the lame and blind. 
Judiciouſly thy half-pence are beſtow'd, 43585 
Where the laborious beggar ſweeps the road. ' EA 
Whate'er you give, give ever at demand. 
Nor let old age long ſtretch his paH{y*d hand. Foy: 
Thoſe who give late are importun'd each day, ; 
And ſtill are teaz'd becauſe they Aill delay. = 
If cer the miſer durſt his farthings ſpare, ec, 


Be fo mamas chrough the public * nd 
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Where, all beſide-the rail, rang'd beggars le, 
And from each other catch the doleful cry; 


With Heaven, for two-pence, cheaply wipes m. ſrore, . 
Lifts up his eyes, and haſtes vo beggar more. 4 


Where the braſs · knocker, wrapt in flannel band, 
Forbids the thunder of the foorman's hand 
Flv upholder, rueful harbinger of death, hs Cos 
Waits with impatience for the dying breath, 470 
As vultures o'er a camp, with hovering flight, 
Snuff up the future carnage of the fight. 
Here canſt thou pafs, unmindful of a prayer, ; 
That Heaven in mercy may thy brother ſpare ? | 

Come, Forteſcue, fincere, experienc'd friend, 475. 
Thy briefs, thy deeds, and ev'n thy fees ſuſpend; 
Come let us leave the Temple's filent walls, 
Me buſineſs to my diſtant lodging calls; 
Through the long Strand together ler us ſtra _ 
With thee converſing, I forget the way. 4% 
| Behold that narrow ſtreet which ſteep deſcends, © 
Whoſe building to the ſlimy ſhore extends; 
Here Arundel's fam'd ſtructure rear'd its frame, 
The ſtreet alone retains the empty name, 
Where Titian's glowing paint the canvaſs warm'd, 48 5 
And RaphaeFs fair defign, with judgement, charm'd, 
Now hangs the bellman's fong, and paſted here 
The colour'd prints of Overton appear. 
Where ſtatues breath d the works of Phidias? hands, bed 


* 


A wooden pump, or lonely Watch-houſe, ſtands. 490 


There Eſſex' ſtately pile 'adorn'd the ſhore,  _ 
There Cecil's, Bedford's, Villers, nom no more. 
4 2 | Yer 
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| 
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Yet Burlington's fair palace ſtill remains; 

Beauty within, without proportion reigns. 

Beneath his eye declining art revives, - s 

The wall with animated picture lame: DOOR 1 

There Handel ſtrikes the ſtrings, the melting 8 5 

Tranſports the ſoul, and thrills through i mh vein; 

There oft' I enter (but with cleaner „ e 

For, Burlington 's below d by every Muſe, 800 
O pe aſſociate walkers, O my friends, 

Upon your ſtate what happineſs attends !_ 22 
What though no coach to frequent viſit rolls, TR 
Nor for your ſhilling chairmen fling their pole 
Yer ſtill your nerves rheumatic pains defy, 1 ol 
Nor lazy jaundice dulls your ſaffron eye; 

No waſting cough diſcharges ſounds of 3 

| Nor wheezing aſthma heaves in vain. for. aid" iy 

Nor from your reſtleſs couch is heard the gran 

B .Of burning gout, or ſedentary ſone. oe eo: he. 

| Let others in the jolting coach confide, 6 

Or in the leaky boat the Thames divide ; Lad eee 
Or, box'd within the chair, contemn the Meet, 18 . 

| And truft their ſafety to another's Z 

Steil let me walk; for oft' the ſudden gale... Fil 

| Ruffles the tide, and ſhifts the dangerous fil 1 
Then ſhall the paſſenger too late deplore 5 
The whelming billow, and che faithleſs oar;.. PIPES <0 
'The drunken: chairman! in the kennel. . n 


| | T he claſſes ſhatters, and bis charge o'exturns. 520 EF 
=. | Who can recount. the coach's various 3 . 
The legs ae and the, broken * . 
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Ive ſeen a beau, in ſome ill kated 3 3 
When ober the ſtones.choak'd kennels ſwell the ſhower, 
In gilded-chariot loll; he with diſdain 5 
Views ſpatter 'd paſſengers all dreneh'd in rain 
Wich mud Hll'd high, the rumbling cart draws near, 
Now rule thy prancing ſteeds, lac d charioteer! 
The duſtman laſhes on with ſpiteful rage, W 
His ponderous ſpokes thy painted wheel engage, wo 
Cruſt'd is chy pride, down fallg-the fhrieking beau, 
The ſlabby pavement oryſtal fragments ſtrow, > 
Black floods of mire th' embroider'd coat dilgrace, 
And mud enwraps the honours, of his face. - - - | 


So, when dread: Jove the ſon of Phœbus ing 535 | 


Scar*d with:datk thunder, i the nether world, 
The headſtrong courſers tore the ſilyer reins, 
And the ſun's beamy ruin gilds the plains. 
If the pale walker pant with weakening, ms, 
His ſickly hand is ſtor'd with friendly bills: 1 
From hence he learns the ſeventhꝭ born doftor's fame, 
From hence che learns che cheapeſt tailor's name. 
Shall the large mutton ſmoak upon your boards * 
Such Newgate's-copious market beſt affords. 
Would'ſt thou with mighty. beef augment thy meal? 
Seek Leaden-hall; St. James's ſends thee val; i 
 Thames-!treer gives-cheeſcs ; Covent-garden fruits; 


Moor- Helds old boss ;. and Monmouch · ſtreet old ba 


Hence may ſtahou· wall fupply the wants of life, 

Support thy family, and-claathe thy wife. ou 
Volumes on ſhelter'd ſtalls expanded Bie, 

And various ſcience lures ERIN: af? 
Vor. - K 5 
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The We] ſhelves with ponderous' ſcholiaſts groan 
And deep divines, to modern ſhops unknown: 
Here, like the bee, that on induſtrious wing | 0.1 W 
Collects the various odours of the ſpring, F 
Walkers, at leiſure, learning's flowers 1 6e oil, 
Nor watch the waſting of the midnight oil; "a 
May morals ſnatch from Plutarch's rer a age, 
A mildew'd Bacon, or in ſage: r. © 590 
Here ſauntering 'prentices « o'er Otway weep, - 
Oer Congreve ſmile, or over D'urfy ſleep; 
Pleas d ſempſtreſſes the Lock's fam'd Rape "OY 
"Hig Squirts read Garth, till apozems grow cold. | 
O Lintot! let my labours obvious lie, 5 N 805 
| Rang! on thy ſtall, for every curious eye! . 
So ſhall the poor theſe precepts gratis hg PAY 
And to my verſe their future ſafeties owe.  * 
What walker ſhall his mean ambition ey | 
On the falſe luſtre of à coach and fix? wy e 
Let the vain virgin, lut'd by glaring hows”: | 
Sigh for the liveries of th' embroider d als” 
See yon bright chariot on its braces en 5 
Wich Flanders mares, and on an arched be. . 


That Gresch, to ee, ee e e e . 375 


Betray'd his ſiſter to a led embrace. 


This coach that with che blazon'd Wucher glow, 


| "Vain of his unknown' race,” the coxcomb ſhows, 


Here the brib'd lawyer, ſunk in velvet, __ „ 
The . wy he 5 85 e as a de 


* An r ye bay, in „ The bügel, 
„ re 


; Wrapt in my virtue, and a good ſurtout! | 590 


TRIV 1 A. Boox Il. 131 
There flames a fool, begirt with tinſel'd ſlaves 
Who waſtes the wealth of a whole race of knaves ; 
That _ with a cluſtering train behind, _ 


This next in r encelle, 585 
The publick rifles, and his country ſells. 

May the proud chariot never be my fate, 

Tf purchas'd at ſo mean, ſo dear a rate l 


Or rather give me ſweet content on foot, 
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Celeſtial queen] put on thy robes of light, 
Now Cynthia namf, fair regent of the night. 
At fight of thee, the villain ſheathes his ſword; 
Nor ſcales the wall, to ſteal the wealthy hoard. 
O may thy filver lamp from Heaven's high bower 
Direct my footſteps in the midnight hour! 
When night firſt bids the twinkling ſtars appear, 

Or with her cloudy veſt inwraps the air, 
Then ſwarms the buſy ſtreet ; with caution tread, 
Where the ſhop-windows ® falling threat thy head ; 
Now labourers home return, and join their ſtrength 
To bear the tottering plank, or ladder's length; 
Still fix thy eyes intent upon the throng, 
And, as the paſſes open, wind along. 

Where the fair columns of St. Clement ſtand, 
Whoſe ftraiten'd hounds encroach upon the Strand; 


Where the-low penthouſe bows the walker's head, 


And the rough pavement wounds the yielding tread; 
Where not a poſt protects the narrow ſpace, 


And, ſtqung in twines, combs dangle in thy face; 
*A — of — now almoſt forgotten. N 


And traverſe oler the wide ethereal roads; 
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Summon at once thy courage, rouze thy care, 
Stand firm, look back, be refoluts, beware. - + + 
Forth iſſuing from ſteep lanes, the collier's ſteeds 25 
Drag the black load ; another cart ſucceeds s 
Team follows team, erouds heap'd on crouds e, 
And wait impatient till the road grow clear. 
Now all the pavement ſounds with trampling feet, 
And the mix d hurry barricades the ſtreet. 30 
Entangled there, the waggon's lengthen'd team W 
Cracks the tough harneſs; here a ponderous n ; 
Lies over-turn'd athwart; for ſlaughter fed, 
lere lowing. bullocks raiſe their horned bk. Lite beth -: 
Now oaths grow loud, with coaches coaches jar, 35 
And the ſmart blow ptovokes the ſturdy war ; 
From the high box they whirl-the thong around, 
And with the twining laſt their ſhins refound: - 
Their rage ferments, more dangerous wounds they try, 
And the blood guſhes down. their painful eye; 40 
And now on foot the frowning warriors light, 
And with their ponderous fiſts renew the fight; _». 
Blow anſwers: blow; their cheeks are ſmear'd with blood; 
Till down they fall; and grappling roll in mud. 
So when two boars, in wild Vtene “ bred, | 48 
Or on Weſtphalia's fattening cheſnuts fed, 8 
Gnaſh their. ſharp tuſks; and, rouz d with oqual fires 
Diſpute the reign of ſonie luxurious mir 
In the black flood they wallow o'er and oer, 
Till ark md oy diftit with oa and rue” * 
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' Where the mob gathers, fwiftly eee ? 


Nor idly mingle in the noiſy thropg : 
Lur'd by the filver hilt, amid the ſwarm, 
The ſubtle artiſt will thy fide diſam. 


Nor is the flaxen wig with ſafety Won; 2 


High on the ſhoulder, in a baſker borne, 
Lurks the fly boy, whofe hand, to rapine bred, SO”! 
Plucks off the curling honours of thy head. 8 5 
Here dives the ſkulking thief, with prfic ihr, 
And unfelt fingers make thy pocket light. 12 a9 ps 


Where 's now the watch, with all its trinkets, flown 4 t 


And thy late ſnuff-box is no more thy own. 

Bur lo! his bolder thefts fome tradeſman "IF * 
Swift from his prey the ſcudding lurcher flies 
Dextrous he ſcapes the coach with nimble bounds, = 
Whilſt every honeſt tongue © ſtop thief” ne 

$o ſpeeds the wily fox, alarm'd by fear, Ae 
Who lately filch'd the turkey's callow care 
Hounds following hounds grow louder m hu 
And injur'd tenants join the hunter's crie. 70 
| Hyeathleſs, he ſtumbling falls. III-fated os: 8 7 

Why did not honeſt work thy youth employ > 
Seiz d by rough hands, he's dragg'd amid the rout, 

— nch benen 8 ant 8 n 


Mud res his bee a ee o'er dis eyes | 
Let not the ballad-ſinger's ſhrilling ſtrain 

Amid the ſwarm thy liſtening ear detain : - 

Guard well thy pocket; for theſe. 14g Rand 

Te. aid the labours of the diving hand;z -.' 800 


Su a ac - za __ [DD LO YT td &. a 


WWW 


| 


OS lied 4 


PA tad 


TRIVI A. Book Il, 
Confederate in the cheat, they draw the „ 


And cambrick handkerchiefs reward the — 1 
But ſoon as coach or cart drives rattling on, . = 
The rabble part, in ſhoals they backward run. 2 
bo Jove's loud bolts the mingled. war divide, . 


d Greece and Troy retreat on either ſide. 

If the rude throng pour on with, furious pace, . 3 
nd hap to break thee from a friend's, embrace, SY 10 5 
op ſhort; nor ſtruggle: through the croud i in vain, 5 
ut watch with careful eye the paſſing train. {2 90 


* + 4 > > WILE 


et I (perhaps too fond), if chance the tide _ Sa 
*umultuous bear my partner from my fi ide, 3 
patient venture back; deſpiſing harm, N 5 dg 
force my paſſage where the thickeſt warn. 1 
'hus his loſt. bride the Trojan ſought in van 935 
Through night, and arms, and flames, and hills of lain. 
nus Niſus wander'd o'er the pathleſs grove, ee 
To find the brave companion of his lore. 5 ys * 
The pathleſs grove. in vain he wanders o 1 5 ' ont 


Euryalus, alas l is now no more... 08. 
That walker, who, regardleſs. of his paces... 3 
Turns oft' to pore upon the be 8 Ny I TR Yes - 


Or water, daſh'd from fiſhy ſtalls, ball _ ne ae 
His hapleſs coat with ſpirts of ſcaly "<A . 
But, if unwarily he chance to ſtray | "a 5 2 


Where twirling turnſtiles. intercept - Ways. _ 
The thwarting paſſenger ſhall force them round, 


05 * the wretch half. breathleſs to, the «rod, 1 = : 
% | „„ Let 


we CITED? — — 


Let vigilante thy footfteps guide, 
id wary Aeta be guard thy fide; © 


Then ſhalt thou walk unharm'd the dangerous night, | | 


Nor need th* officious linkboy's fingaky md 
Thou never wilt attempt te eroſs the. road, " rg 
Where ale-houfe benches reſt the porter's d. 4 
Grievous to heedlefs ſhins; no barrow's wn,” 1 on 
That bruiſes oft! the truant ſchool-boy's heel;. 
Behind thee rolling, with infidious pace, ph ns Bay 
Shall mark thy ſtocking with a-miry trace. 1 
Let not thy venturous ſteps approach too nigh, 
Where, gaping wide, low ſteepy cellars lie. *— 
Should thy ſhoe wrench aſide, down, down you 4. 
And overturn the ſcolding huckfter's ſtallllß/ 
The ſcolding buckſter/ ſhall not or thee mona, ON #64 
But pence exact for nuts and pears o erthrown. 
Though you through eleanlier allies wind «4 7 


To ſhun-the hurries of the public way, 


Yer ne er to thofe dark paths by night by n Os 
Mind only ſafety, and contemn the mir. 30 
Then no impervious courts thy haſte dne, 1 A, 

Nor ſneering ale wives bid thee turn again. 2 

Where Lincoln's- inn, wide ſpace, is mike around, 

Croſs not with venturous fſtep.; there oft is found 

The lurking thief, who while the day-light thone ' u35 
Made the walls echo wich his begging tone 

That crutch, which late compaſſion mov'd, ſhall wound 
Thy blegdirig head, and fell thee to the ground. 
Though thou art tempted by the 2 ee 

WV truſt him Ge? the lonely 2 50 
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In the mid-way he Il quench the flaming: 3 ob 7 
And ſhare the booty with the pilfering band, © 


Still keep the public ſtreets, where oily rays, = © 

Shot from the cryſtab lamp, 'o*'erſpread the ways. 
Happy Auguſta l law-defended'townf © | 14g 

Here no dark lanterns ſhade the erer b. Luk 


No Spaniſh jealouſies thy lanes infeſt, I 
Nor Roman vengeance ſtabs thi unwary . 5: 87 
Here tyranny ne'er lifts her purple Ra: it 1:85 bark 
But liberty and juſtice guard the lagd 230 
No bravos here profeſs the . e i 3 
Nor is the chureh the murderer's refuge made. 
Let not the chairmen, with afſuming ſtride, ; 
Prefs near the wall, and rudely thruſt thy fide: 
The laws have fer'him-bounds; his ſervile feet 155. 
Should ne*er eneroach where poſts defend the freer, 
Yet who the foatman's arrogance'eat quell. oo” 
Whoſe flambeau gilds'the ſaſhes of Pall-mall, + 5:35 WP 
When in long rank a train of torches flamm 
Toilight the midnight vifits of the dame? 12866 
Others, perhaps, by happier guidance led, YR - 
May where the chairman reſts with. fie} e ready 
Whene'er 1 paſs, their poles (unfeen below}. 
- Make my knee tremble with-a jarring-blow. . 
f wheels bar up the road, where ſtreets 8 7655 
With gentle words the coachman's ear accoſt: i 
He ne'er the threat or harſh command obeys,˖ ; 
But with contempt the ſpatter d thoe nts; ang „ ber 
Now man with utmoſt fortitude thy fol. 
bag croſs the "OO where cars and: coaches roll; 770 


8 
2 5 7 
1 * 
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Yer do not in thy hardy {kill confide, -// i 8 
Nor raſhly riſque the kennel 8 ſpacious fee; * 1 5 5 
Stay till afar the diſtant wheel you . $ 
Like dying thunder in the breaking, air; 3 
Thy foot will ſlide upon the miry ſtone, 275 
And paſſing coaches cruſh thy tortur'd bone, r 


Or wheels incloſe the road; on either hand. © _ 
Pent round with perils, in the midſt you ſianld, 
And call for aid in vain; the coachman ſwears, | 
And carmen drive, unmindful of thy prayers. vie 
Where wilt thou turn? ah whither wilt ben 55 
On every fide the preſſing ſpokes are nigh. _ 
So ſailors, while Charybdis gulph they vin 
Amaz'd, on Scylla's craggy dangers unn. 
- Be ſure obſerve where brown Oſtrea ſtands, \, 185 
Who: boaſts her ſhelly ware from Wallfleet ſands 3, 
There may'ſt thou paſs. with ſafe unmiry feet, 
Where the rais'd pavement leads athwart the . 
If where Fleet-ditch with muddy current flows, of N 
You chance to roam; where oyſter-tubs in rows 199 
Are rang'd beſide the poſts ; there ſtay thy haſte, .. 
And with the ſavoury fiſh indulge © OE 
The damſeV's knife the gaping ſhell commands, RY e's ir 
While the ſalt liquor fireams between her hands. 


The man had ſure a palate cover'd o r 295 | 
With braſs or ſteel, that on the rocky "noche PE 
Firſt broke the oo ovſter s pearly coat. SF 


And riſqu'd the living morſel down his throat. 
What will not luxury taſte? Earth, ſea, and air, . 


Yor cull mack fo the bl fart |, 200 
Blood 
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Blood ſtuff'd in ſkins is Britiſh: chriſtian's food 
And France robs marſhes of the croaking brood! 
Spungy morels in ſtrong ragouts are foud. 7 
And in the ſoup the ſlimy ſnail is drown c. 
When from high ſports the daſhing torrents fall, 205 
Ever be watchful to maintain the walz 
For, ſhould'ſt thou quit thy ground, the ruſing throng | 
Will with i impetuous fury drive along; 5 2 
All preſs to gain thoſe honours thou haſt * ; 
And rudely ſhove thee far without the poſt. = 
Then to retrieve the ſhed you ſtrive in van, 
Draggled all o'er, and ſoak d in floods of rain. 
Yet rather bear the ſhower, and toils of mud, 
Than in the doubtful quarrel xiſque thy Weed, 
O think on Oedipus? deteſted ſtate, + 7 1 
And by his woes be warn' d to ſhun thy fate. 
Where three roads join'd, he met his ſire — | 
(Unhappy fire, but more unhappy fon!) „ 
Each claim d the way, their ſwords the Atrife dead 
The hoary monarch fell, he groan'd, and died! ;220_ 
Hence ſprung the fatal plague that thinn'd thy reigns * 
Thy curſed inceſt! and thy children flain!' * 
Hence wert thou doom'd in endleſs night to ſtrey 
n Theban ſtreets, and cheerleſs grope ey . 
Contemplate, mortal, on thy fleeting years; „ © 
See, with black train the funeral- Pomp appears! IN 
Whether fome-heir attends in ble Gar! 
And mourns with outward grief a parent's fate; 
Or the fair virgin, nipt in beauty's bloom, Or 
A croud of lovers follow to her tombs 2230 


ſs A v8 ern 


7 is che (with ſcuteheons blazon'd round, 
And 455 rhe — 2. plume of oftrich cee 
No: the dead know it not, nor profit n = 


It only ſerves to prove the living vain. he 
How ſhort is life ! how frail is human un! 656 235 
Is all this pomp for laying duſt to duft: 7 
Where the nail _ defends the painted 8 


Bruſh not thy ſweeping ſkirt too near the wall 
Thy heedleſs 2 | drink the colour'd oil, 
And ſpot indelible thy pocket foil. tb, ihe. 
Has not wiſe nature ſtrung the legs and feet LD | 


With firmeſt nerves; defign'd to walk the V 

Has ſhe not given us hands to prope e | 

Amidſt the frequent dangers of the nig? Ns) 

And think'ſt thou not the double noſtril i . s 

To warn from oily woes by previous ſcent? | 
Who can the various city frauds *. eker 

With all the petty rapines of the night? 

Who how the guinea-dropper's — 

Trick'd by che ſharper's dice, or juggler's cards? 256 
Why. ſhould 1 warn thee ne'er to join the ow! 4 
Where the ſham-quarrel interrupts the way + 
Lives there in theſe our days ſo foft à clown, 

Brav'd by the 'bully*s-oaths; or Roy frown: N 
Feed not ſtriet enjoin the pocket's care, 7 255 
When from the crouded play thou lead'ſt the . 5 
Who has not here, o Watch, or fnuff- box ca 

Or handhavtidaſokig . ſhuttle boaſt? 


Nil 
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O! may thy virtue guard thee through the-roads, 
Of Drury's mazy courts, and dark abodes! 
The harlots' guileful paths, who nightly ſtand: 
Where Catharine ſtreet deſcends into the Strand! 
Say, vagrant Muſe, their wiles and ſubtle art, 
To lure the ſtrangers” unſuſpecting heart? 
S0 ſhall-our youth on healthful finews tread, - 265 
And city cheeks grow warm with rural ret. 
'Tis ſhe who'nightly ſtrolls with ſauntering Sag * 
No ſtubborn ſtays her yielding ſhape embrace; 
Beneath the lamp her tawdry ribbons glare, 
The neu- ſeower'd manteau, and the eee 270 


High- draggled petticoats her travels ſhow, LE 
And hollow cheeks with artful bluſhes glow; o. 

With flattering ſounds the ſoorhs- the credulous ear, | 
My noble captain! charmer I love l my dear ar 
In riding-hood near tavern-deors-ſhe ene ; up 5 | 
Or muffled pinners hide her lHivid eyes. An 


With empty bandbox the deligfits to n 

And feigns a diſtant errand from the 9 10 
Nay, the wilt off the Quaker's Hood prophane, 
And trudge demure the rounds waage pen 9. _ 
She darts from farſe net ambuſh- wily leers, | 7 
Twitches thy feeve, or witk familiar airs 0 


Her fan will pat the check; theſe ſires: diſt, a | 
w_ gaze behind'thee, when ſhe turns again, 
I knew a yeoman, who, for thirſt of gain, | 285 
To the great city drove from Devon's plain 
His numerous lowing herd; his herds he ſold, 
Aug bis deep leathern pocket bagg'd with gold: 


Drawn 
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| Drawn by a froudful- nymph, he gaz d, be gh Tr 
Unmindful of his home, and diſtant bride, 290 
She leads the willing victim to his doom, We 


Through winding alleys. to her cobweb room. 
Thence, through the ſtreet he reels from poſt to pol. 
Voaliant with wine, nor knows hig treafure loſt. 
The vagrant wretch-th* aſſembled watchmen en 295 
He waves his hanger, and their poles defie ; 
= Deep in the round-houſe pent, all night he ſnores, 
And the next morn in vain his fate deplore. 

Ah, hapleſs ſwain j unus'd to pains and ills! q 
/Canſt thou forego roaſt-beef for nauſeous pills? 300 
How wilt thou lift to Heaven thy eyes and hands, 

When the long ſtroll the ſurgeon's fees demands 4 
| Or elſe (ye Gods avert that worſt diſgrace l) 
Thy ruin'd noſe falls level with thy face! kg oh 
Then ſhall thy wife thy loathſome kiſs diſdain, 305 
"And wholeſome neighbours from thy mug refrain. 
Vet there are watchmen, who with friendly . 7 
Will teach thy reeling ſteps to tread aright ; 

For fixpence will ſupport thy helpleſs arm, | 
And home conduct thee, ſafe 1 370 
But, if they ſhake their lanterns, from * ot; wt? 
To call their brethren to confederate war . 
When rakes reſiſt cheir power; if hapleſs 2 1 
Should chance to wander with the fcowering crew; 
Though fortune yield thee captive, ne'er n 315 
But ſeek the conſtable's conſiderate ear; 
He willireverſe the watchman's harſh „ | 
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Oft' by the winds extinct the fignal lies, 
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Thus, would you gain ſome favourire-courtier's word, 


Fee net the petty clerks, but bribe my lord. "_ 


Now is the time that rakes their Wee _ 5 


Kindlers of riot, enemies of ſleep. 4 e 
His ſcatterꝰd pence the flying Nicker *. age, 1 


And with the copper ſhower the eaſement rings. 

Who has not heard the Scowerer's midnight ibook 32 p 
Who has not trembled at the Mohock's name? 
Was there a watchman' took his hourly rounds, 1:48. 
Safe from their blows; or new- invented wound? 
I paſs their deſperate'deeds, and miſchiefs done 

Where from Snow-hill black ſteepy torrents run; 330 
How matrons, hoop'd within the hogſhead's reap L | 


Were tumbled furious thence; the rolling tomb 
Oer the ſtones thunders, bounds from * to fide = 


* . FP 


So Regulus to fave his country dy d. 159 
Where a dim gleam the paly lantern throws * 

Oer the mid pavement, heapy rubbiſh pg 

Or arched vaults their gaping jaws extend, 

Or the dark caves to common · hores Oy 


5 . * 
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Or ſmother'd in the glimmering ſocket dingy _ 


Exe night has half roll'd round her ebon Sd 


In the wide gulph the matter d coach oferthrown. 


- Sinks with the ſnorting fteeds;; the reins are broke, 


And from the crackling axle flies the ſpoke. - a 
So, when fam'd Eddyſtone's far - ſhooting ray, rl 
rr eee way; 5 nod 


* — 2 whe W preacher to _ wg act with 
-Pence, | 1 


W ; : Was 
[4 


Mas from its rocky roots by billowus torn, nt 1 
And the high turret in the Whirlwind borne; 
Fleets bulg'd their ſides ag ainſt the craggy land, 

And pitchy ruins blagkerd all the ſtrand. tſp 
© Whothenthtoughnightwould. — 
: And who would chuſe the rattling wheel-for ſpeed ? 

But hark! diſtreſs with ſcreaming voice draws NOW, 
| And wakes the ſlumbering ſtreet with-exies. of fire. 

At firſt a glowing reden wraps the ſkie s, NEB 

And borne by winds the ſcattering, ſoarks.aniſe.;. 1 5 
From beam to beam the fierce pres eg 

The ſpiry flames. now lift aluft their heads; 
Through che burſt ſaſh a blazing deluge pours, 

And ſplitting tiles deſcend in rattling ſhowers. ve 
Now with:thick erouds ch enlighten'd-payement ſwarms, 
"The fire-man {ſweats beneath. his crooked arm; 
 Mov'd bythe. moyher's ſtreaming eyes and. prayers, 365 

The helpleſs infant through-the flame e oh wo 
With no leſs virtue than —— 

The Dardan hero burt his aged fire. 5 
See forceful engines: pous their leve d an 
"To quroch the blaze that vuns along: tho bears; * 

2 ae eee eee en 656495 eee 

And heaps.omheaps:theiſmnaky ruin falls ah 
:Rlown by: ſtrong —— 

Bears down'newwnills; arid pours along beten, 
he heavens, are all a-blaze, the face of nighit 
2 * with a 3 dreadful Hght. "ot ge 1 
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*T'was 3 bodega — 
The dire proſage of mighty. Cafar's dom, » Aer 
When the ſun veil'd in ruſt his mourning head, 10 «at 


And frightful prodigies the ſkies. O erIpread. 350 | 
Harke! che drym.thugders | far, ve cronds, wa * 


Behold! the ready match is tip wath. bre, 14 40 
The nitrous ſtore i 18 laid, the ſmutty train lin n ws | 
With runging blaze,awakes the barrel d Sinz; 


Flaches ſudden wrap the wells; with fullen _ 1 | 


The ſhartex d pile fnks.9p the Tmoaky ground. 
So, when the years ſhall have revolv'd the date, 


Ik inevitzble hour of Naples fate, + 


Her ſapp'd foundations ſhall with 8 make, 

And heave and toſs upon the ſulphurous Take; 39 

Earth's, womb at once the fiery flood ſhall rend, 

Andin'thy abyſs her plunging towers deſcend. 
Confider, reader, what fatigues I 've known, 

The toils, the perils, of the wintery town ; 

What riots ſeen, what buſtling creuds I bore, 195; - 

Ho oft' 1 \croſs'd where carts and coaches roar: _ 

Yer ſhall I bleſs my labours, if mankind 

Their future ſafety from-my dangers find. 

Thus the bold traveller (inur'd to toil, | 

Whole ſteps have printed Afia's deſert ſoil, 400 

The barharous Arab's haunt ; or ſhivering croft . 

Dark Greenland's mountains of eternal froſt ; 

Whom Providence in length of years reftores 

To the wiſh'd harbour of his native ſhores ;) | 

Sets forth his journals to the public view, _ 106 


 Foequyjen, by his woes, the wandering crew. 
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ADAM, w 21 your cenſures T ſubmir, * 

1 And frankly own I fhould long fince have nd, 
You told me, ſilence would be thought a Crime, g 
And kindly ftrove to teaze me into rhyme : 5 | 
No more let trifling themes your Mule e ; „ 

Nor laviſh verſe, to paint a female toy: | pr 


\ 


2 * 


1 
LY ; 


x No more on plains with rural damſels ſport; ; = 
Bur. ſing the glories of the Britiſh court. 5 


13 * commands and inclination tay , * whe | 


„ RNeſolv d 


1 4 Aid me, bri 
« Exalt my geniu 
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abs ar 8. ron Ms. 
Reſolv'd to write, the noble theme I chats, 
And to the Princeſs thus the poem roſe. 


t Phaebus 1. aid, ye ſ 
„and my verſe refine. * 
« My ſtrains with Carolina's name I grace, 
„ The lovely parent of our royal; RE 
« Breathe ſoft, Ye wings l. J* wayes, in filen 
« Let proſperous breezes wantor der the deep, 


Ne! 
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« Swell the white ſails, and with the ſtreamers play, 


< To waft her gentiy oder che ,,ꝗZvu way., 
Here I to Neptune form'd a pompous prayer, 


To rein the wi 


and guard the - "6; "w" 


Bid the blue Tritons Tound their twiſted 


And call the Nepeidz: On pe 


drawn the 


et knew. no wethod to conduct her fa 


Thus my warm zeal 


I then reſolv'd ſome model to purſue, 
perus d Freneh critieks, and began” anew. | 4 If 


Long open papegyrick drags ar beſt, .\., _ 
And praiſe is only praiſe when well added, 


y. cells. 7 
—_ Yn. | 
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Straight Horace far ſome lucky ode Longe: 


Than pillage Cæſar for V Patron's Praſe: 3 


One common fate all 1 imitstors ft 4p 
To fave mince-pies, : and cap the grocer's * 8 
Pond W 75 ip the Lamps comm ha 0 
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Ang all lang ine din thought by thought. - * 
This new perfarmance to 4 friend I thow'd; 
For ſhame ! ſays! he = what, imitate an ode ! 1 


1 d rather ballads write, and Gryb-ſizeer 9% 


95 
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My 


1 
wore? 
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In blotted ſtaneas ſcraps of odes expire, 
And fuſtian mounts in pyramids of fire. ., /.  . 
Ladies ! to you I next inſcrib'd my r 
And writ a letter in familiar way: Mo 


For, ſtill impatient till the Princeſs came, om < 


You from deſcription wiſh'd to know che dame. 

Each day my pleaſing labour larger grew, 

For ſtill new graces open'd to my vie. 

Twelve lines ran on to introduce the teme; 

And then I thus purſ aed the growing ſcheme :. 
Beauty and wit were ſure by nature join d., 

% And charms are emanations of the mind 

The ſoul, tranſpiercing-through the ſhining eee 

« Forms all the graces of the Princely Dame: 

Benevolence her eonverſation guides 5 1950 

Smiles on her cheek, and in her eye reſides. 

« Such harmony upon her tongue A {44 apt! 

< As ſoftens Engliſh to Tralikn/ſound:. -- | 

« Yet in thoſe ſounds ſuch ſentiments appear, . 1 

« As charm the judgement, while they ſooth the ear. 0 
« Religion's chearſul flame her boſom warm, 

„Calms all her hours, and brightens all her ace I 

„ Henceforth, ye Fair, at chapel. mind your pezen. 0 

* Nor catch your lovers eyes with artful air; 

« Reſtrain your looks, kneel more, and whiſter, Iles, 

« Nor moſt devoutly criticize on dreſs. 2 
From her form all your das eee u, 

« The tender mother, and the faithful Wm 

« Oft' have I ſeen her little infant-train, 

The lovely promiſe of a future reign; 


' Vouel. M « « Obſerr'a | 
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. Obſerv'd with pleaſure every dawning grace, 


« And all the mother opening in their face, 
« The ſon ſhall add new honours to the line, 

% And early with paternal virtues ſhines - '1 
& When he the tale of Audenard Wu. ue „ 
His little heart with emulation beats; 

«« With conqueſts yet to come his boſom PRES 

« He dreams of triumphs, and of vanquiſh'd fows\ & 112 
Each year with arts ſhall ſtore his ripening * 
„% And from his grandſire he ſhall learn to 3 lr fo 
Thus far Id gone: Propitious rifing- gales 
Now bid the ſailor hoiſt the ſwelling fails. 
Fair Carolina lands; the cannons roa: 
White Albion's eliffs reſound from ſhore to ſhore. hy 

Behold the bright original appear, + 

All praiſe · is faint when Carolina s near. 

Thus to the nation's joy, but poet's 3 tid, 5557 
The Princeſs came, and my new:plan was loſt. 
Since all my ſchemes were baulk'd LV laſt , 
I left the Muſes; to frequent the Curt: 
Penſive each night from room to room I walk'd, 

To one I bow'd, and with another talk d! 

Enquir'd what news, or ſuch a Lady's name, 
And did the next day, and the next, the ſame. 
Places, 1 found, were daily given away, ate 

And yet no fr jendly Gazette mention'd Ae 

1 aſk'd a friend what method to purſue; you 1 

He cry'd, I want a place as well as'ou, 

Another aſk'd me, why I had not writ̃ ;; 

A poet owes his fortune to his Wit. 
R Straight 
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Straight I reply'd,, Wich what a courtly grace 
Flows eaſy verſe from him that has a place! | 
Had Virgil-ne'er at court improv d his ſtrains,  - 
He ſtill had ſung of flocks and homely ſwains :; 
And, had not Horace ſweet preferment found, 
The Roman lyre had never learnt ro ſound. 

Once Ladies fair in homely guiſe I ſung, _ 

And with their names wild woods and mountains rung. 
O teach me now to ſtrike a ſofter ſtrain! 


The Court refines the language of the plain. 


You maſt, cries one, the Miniſtry rehearſe, 
And with each Parriot's name prolong-your verſe: - 
But ſure this truth to Poets ſhould be known, 

That praiſing all alike, is praiſing none, 

Another told me, if I wiſh'd ſucceſs, 

To ſome diſtingui d Lord I muſt addreſs; 
One whoſe high virtues ſpeak his noble ood FR 
One always zealous for his country's Os: 


Where valour and firong eloquence unite, _ 


In council cautious, reſoiute in fight; 
Whoſe generous temper prompts. him to defend, 
And patronize the man that wants a friend. 
You have, tis true, the noble patron ſhown 
But I, alas! am to Argyll unknown, 
Still every one I met in this agreed, 
That writing was my method to ſucceed; 
But now preferments ſo poſſeſs'd my brain, 
That ſcarce I could produce a fingle ſtrain : 
Indeed I ſometimes hammer'd out a line, 
Without connection, as without deſign. 
A M 2 | One 


164 "GAYS *PD PACs. 
One morn upon the Princeſs this I writ, 
An Epigram that boaſts more truth than wit. 
“The pomp of titles eaſy faith might ſhake, - 
« She ſcorn'd an empire for religions ſake 
For this on earth the Britiſh crown was given, 
* And an immortal crown decreed in heaven”? ““ 
Again, while George's virtues rais'd my thought,” 
The following lines prophetic fancy wrought. | | 
« Methinks I ſee fome Bard, whoſe heavenly rage | 
« Shall riſe in ſong, and warm a future age; 3 
« Look back through time, and, wrapt in wonder, trace 
« The glorious ſeries of the Brunſwick race. 8 8 
« From the firſt George theſe godlike kings deſcend, 
A line which only with the world ſhall end. ; 
« The next a generous Prince renown'&'in arms, 
« And bleſs'd, long bleſs'd, in Carolina's charms; 5 
« From theſe the reſt. Tis thus, ſecure in peace, 
We plow the fields, and reap the year's increaſe: 
« Now Commerce, wealthy Goddeſs, rears her head, 
« And bids Britannia's fleets their canvafs ſpread; * | 
« Unnumber'd ſhips the peopled ocean hide, 4 
« And wealth returns with each revolving wee”; > 
Here paus'd the ſullen Muſe; in hafte T drefsd, 
And through the eroud of needy courtiers pre, | 
Though unſucceſsful, happy whilſt I fee © 3 1 
Thoſe eyes, that glad a nation, thine on me. 
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EARL” r BURLINGTON. 
A JE 10 EXETER. EY 


; il nen: n „Ens 
W HILE you, my Lindy bid adh piles: ola 
Or in your. Chiſwick-bowers enjoy your friend 55 
Where Pope unloads the boughs within his reach, 
The purple vine, blue plumb, and bluſhing peach; 
journey far. You knew fat Bards might tire, 
And, mounted, ſent me forth your truſty Squire. 
Twas on the day when city-dames repair 
To take their weekly dofe of Hyde - park air: 
When forth we trot: no carts the road infeſt, 
For ſtill on Sundays country horſes reſt. 
Thy gardens, Kenſington, we leave unſeen; _ 
Through Hammerſmith jog on to Turnham- green: 
That: Turnham- green, which dainty mer feds: 
But feeds no more: for Solomon is dead. . 
Three duſty miles reach Brentford's tedious town, 


For dirty ue and 8 chickens known ? 


* A man once ben for feeding pigeons. ; 
M 3 | Thence,, 
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| Thence, o'er wide ſhrubby heaths and furrow'd Janes, 
We come where Thames divides the meads of Staines. 
We ferry'd o'er; for late the winter's flood - 
Shook her frail bridge, and tore her piles of wood. 
Prepar'd for war, now Bagſhot - heath we croſs, 
Where broken gameſters oft repair their loſs, 
At Hartley-row the foaming bit we preſt, _ 
While the fat landlord welcom'd every gueſt.” 1442 
Supper was ended, healths the glaſſes crown'd, 
Our hoſt extoll'd his wine at eyerꝝ round 3. N 
Relates the juſtices Tate meeting there, © © 1 
How many bottles drank, and what their cheer ; X 
What lords had been his gueſts in days of yore, 
And prais d their wiſdom much, their drinking m mote; 
Leet travellers the morning-vigils keeg: * 
The: morning roſe, but we lay faſt aſleep. 4d 1 
Twelve tedious miles we bore the ſultry fon 
And Popham- lane was ſcarce in ſight by one: * 
The ſtraggling village harbour'd thieves of 8 WT 
Twas here the ſtage-coach'd laſs refign'd her golds | wT 
That gold which had in London purchas'd 1 
And ſent her home a belle to country toẽwuas. 
But robbers haunt no more the e wood : T 
Here unown'd infants find their daily food; 624 K 
For, ſhould the maiden- mother nurſe her "AM : BWW 
*Twould ſpoil her march when her nA name is re, 
Our jolly hoſteſs nineteen children bore, oo 
Nor fail'd her breaſt to ſuckle nineteen more. 
Be juſt, ye prudes, wipe off the long arrear : 
Be 8 fill in wins. but I here. 


* 


* 
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Sutton we paſs, and leave her ſpacious down, 3 
And with the ſetting ſun reach Stock bridge town. 
O' er our pareh' d tongue the rich metheglin glides, . ns 
And the red dainty. trout our Knife divides. 
Sad melancholy every viſage wears 
What ! no election come in ſeven long years! F 4 m 2 
Of all our race of Mayors, ſhall Snow“ alone 
Be by Sir Richard's dedication known? 

Our ſtreets, no more with tides of ale ſhall float, _ 
Nor coblers feaſt three years upon one vote. 

Next morn, twelve miles led o'er thi unbounded plains. | 
Where the cloak'd ſhepherd guides his 2 train. e 
No leafy bowers a noon· day ſhelter lend, 5 by 
Nor from the chilly. dews at night W gh a Fr 3 A 
With wondrous art, he counts the ſtraggli ing flock, _ 

And by the ſun informs.you what so clock a0 Bd N 
How are our ſhepherds fall 'n from antient. . 1 AT 
No Amaryllis chaunts alternate lays; e 
From her no liſtening echos learn to fing, FR lf 
Nor with his reed the jocund valleys ring. 1 

Here ſheep the radu hide, there — = N, 3 
See Sarum's ſteeple o'er. yon hill aſcend ; | _ i 
Our horſes faintly trot beneath the heat, 3 
And our keen ſtomachs know the hour to eat. 8 a 


* Sir Richard Steele, member for Stockbridge, wrote | 
a treatiſe called The Importance of Dunkirk conſi- 


© dered,” and dedicated 1 it to Mr. John Snow, Bailiff of 


Stockbridge. Gay. — Dr. Swift wrote a humovrous | 
treatiſe in anſwer to it, called © The Importance of the 
« Guardian conſidered, in a Second Letter to the Bailiff 
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Who can forfake thy walls, and nor ame 
The proud cathedral,” and the lofty ſpire?s 6A 
What lempärefs has not prov'd thy ſciſſars OR v0 83 
From hence firſt came th intriguing riding od. 
Amid * three boarding-ſth6ols well ſtock' d with miſſes, 


Shall three knight-errants ſtarve for want of kiſſes _ "oy 

Ober the green turf the miles ce beit we 9 Tis 0 
And Blandford ends the labours of the day. 8 
The morning role; the ſupper reckoning paid, ſt 160 


14 


And our due fees diſcharg d to man and _ 1999 10 


1 


The teady oltler near the ſlirrup ſtandss s f 
And; as we mount, our half-pence' load hr hands, U 


Now the ſteep hill fair Dorcheſter o*erlooks, 
Border'd b 2 meads, and waſh'd by flver brooks. web 4 
Here ſleep my two companions eyes ſoppreſt”"<7 +121 0 
And propt in elbow-chairs they ese reſt : 1 * x | bo 
I weary fit, and with By pears 4565 30 255 mol 


Their painful poſtures, and their eyeteſs faces 2601H. £7 
Then dedicate each glaſs to ſome fair name, 
And on the ſaſh-the diamond ferawls my 82 20 
Now o'er true Roman way our horſes ound, 
Grævius would kneel, and kiſs the ale e 5 93; 
On either fide low fertile valleys lie, ee et 
The diſtant proſpects tire the N oye. Lo HC ken ö 
Through Bridport's ſtony lanes our route we 8 
And the proud ſteep deſcend to Morcombe's lake. 

As hearſes paſs d, our landlord robb'd the pall, 

ſt with * wournful ſeutabeen hung his hall. 


„ £3 s =. 58 
r 2 


* These are hows boarding. ſchools in this rown, Dax. 
. On 
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For ſure a civil hoſt the houſe commands, 


E PM SOL N K. rb ö 
On unadulterate wine we here regale, und 16d will eS4T 
And trip the lobſter of his ſcarlet mail. 
We climb'd the hills, when 3 eee, 
And Axminſter afford a kind repoſ es.. ey 
The maid, ſubdued by fees, her „ lt 1 
And gives the cleanly aid of $1 ee at ed 


Mean time our Tt her buy fingers _ ere) Fort 0 


15 women's Beer fuck belag ae ink, 5 a \ 
we riſe, our beards' demi the babes art Fo 21 0 2 


A female enters, and performs the part. 0 

The weighty golden chain adorns her a 140 
And chree gold rings her ſkilful hand bedeck: Sha ib A 
Smooth o'er bur chin her eaſy fingers move, 72: eic 


Soft as when Venus ftroak'd the beard of Jove. a WY 


Now from the ſteep, midſt ſcatter d farms and grovesy. 
Our eye through Honiton's fait valley +. 
Behind us ſoon the buſy town we leave, 066 e wy 
Where fineſt lice induftrious laſſes weave... OD 
Now ſwelling: clouds roll'd on; the rainy load 
Stream'd down our hats, and ſmoak'd along the road => 
When (O bleſt fight!) a friendly ſign we ſpy'd, 
Our ſpurs are flacken'd from the horſes fide ; 


Upon whoſe fign this courteous-motto ſtands, 
«This is the ancient hand, and eke the pen; 
Here is for horſes hay, and meat for men.“ 
How rhyme would flouriſh, did each ſon of fame 
Know his own genius, and direct his flame ! 

8 3 N 45 Them 
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Then he, that could not Epic flights e. 
Might ſweetly mourn in Elegiac verſ. 
But, were his Muſe for Elegy unfit, 5090 11 67 
Perhaps a diſtich might not ſtrain his wits: 1 
If Epigram offend; his harmleſs lines vl! 
Might in gold letters ſwing on ale: houſe bn. 

Then Hobbinol might propagate hi —T—. oP 
And Tuttle- fields record his ſimple ane. 
Where rhymes like theſe might lure the nurſes? CON 
While gaping : infants ſquawl for farthing pies: ; 
Treat here, ye ſhepherds blithe, your damſels b 7 
« For pies and cheeſecakes are for damſels meet.“ BY” A 
Then Maurus in his proper ſphere might ſhine, _ 

And theſe proud numbers grace great William' $ . 6 
This is the man, this the Naſſovian, whom 
« I nam'd the brave deliverer to come *.“ ; ET, 
But now the driving gales ſuſpend the, rain, 3 
We mount our ſteeds, and Devon s city gain. 3 
Hail, happy native land ! — but I forbear, CO Lt 
What other counties mut with envy hear. . 


a » Blackmore's s Prince : Arthur, ok V. 
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And leave Parnaſfus for the Tuilleries“ ſhade : : 5 1 


| Refuſe to write, when Paris aſks his lays ! 


N whe 1 . 0 FRAY 
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WILLIAM, PULTENEY, _. 1717s 
PYLTENE _ methinks 555 blade r . breach of 


word; 


What! 3 "Paris 01 one e poor page: ed 3 : | 
Yes, I can agely, . when the times are paſt, | — 1 
Laugh at thoſe follies which I ſtrove. ro taſte, en, 


And each amyſement, Which we ſhar'd, review. 
Pleas'd with meer talking, ſince 1 talk to vou. Hh 
But how hall 1 deſcribe 1 in humble proſe 3 g 
Their balls, aſſemblies, operas, and beaux? 

In proſe ? you cry : oh no, the Muſe muſt ab, 


Shall he (who late Britannia's city trod, 

And led the draggled Muſe, with pattens od, 

Through dirty Full and alleys” doubtful 7 
Well then; I I try. Deſcend, ye beauteous Nine, 

In all the colours of the rainbow ſhine, 

Let ſparkling ſtars your neck and ear adorn, 

Lay-on the bluſhes of the crimſon morn ; 

So may ye balls and gay aſſemblies grace, 

And at the opera claim the foremoſt place. 
Travellers ſhould ever fit expreſſion chuſe, 

Nor with low phraſe the lofty theme abuſe. 


. 


1 6A Ts PEM S. 
Wen they deſcribe the ſtate of caſtern lords, | 


dur and 9 ſhould ſwell their Ps 


Their lines ſhould ih their numbers wat, flide; 
But they, neee rules, 
Deſcribe alike aws and Great Meguls. N 
Dampier would thus, without — Elb, 1 * 
Dreſs forth in ſimple ſtyle the Petit. ez. 3 
u In Paris, dee d A (WET of anima js 3 1 
'« (Ive N at their operas and balls): 1 
They ſta „ the y dance whene'er they walk, 
_w Monkeys in dee, perroquets in talk; 5 > N 
They re crown'd with feathers, like tha 'cockatoo,. 
„ And; like caielions, daily change thelr' ol - 5 
4 From patches juſtly plac d they borro £; 50 . 
-* And with vermilion lacquer o'er ES ice,” rf vod 
4 This cuſtom, as we, viſibly diſcern, ; 5 
dc They, by frequenting ladies toilertes, et "7 
Thus might the traveller eaſy truth 1 impart. 


1 # 27 


Into the ſubject let me nobly ſtart, _ 3 1 | 0 


7 


. 


How happy lives the man, how ſure to | | charm;. 
Whoſe knot embroider's flutters down his arm * 4 g 
On him the ladies caſt the yielding glance, , eng 
Sh in his ſongs,, and langviſh | in his dance: ee 3 
While wretched i 1$ the wit, contemn'd, forlorn,. 8 
Whoſe gummy hat no ſcarlet plumes adorn ; ra 
No broider'd flowers his worſted ankle grace, 
Nor cane embols' d with gold direc̃ts his og 3 | 
No lady's fayour on his ſword is hung ; * 5 
What though, Apollo diftate from his tongues 8 


- * © N 
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His wit is ſpiritleſs and void of gracfq, 
Who wants th' aſſurance of brocade-and lace. / 
While the gay fop genteely talks of weather, 
The fair in raptures doat upon his feather; __ 
Like a court- lady though he write and ſpell, 
H is minuet · ſtep was faſhion'd.by Marcell“; 
He dreſſes, fences. What avails to know ? - 
For women chuſe their men, like ſilks, for . 
Is this the thing, you cry, that Paris boaſts? _ 
Is this the thing renown'd among our toaſts 2 
For ſuch a fluttering fight we need not roam; 
Our own aſſemblies ſhine with theſe at home. 

Let us into the field of beauty ſtart; 
Beauty 's a theme that ever warm'd my heart. 
Think not, ye fair, that I the ſex accuſe: 
How ſhall I ſpare you, prompted by the Maſe > 
(The. Muſes all are prudes I) She rails, ſhe frets, - 
Amidſt this ſprightly nation of coquettess 
Yet let not us their looſe coquetry blame 
Women of every nation are the ſam. 

You aſſc me, if Pariſian dames, like ours, * 
With rattling dice prophane the Sunday's ws ; 
If they the gameſter's pale-ey'd vigils keep, 
And ſtake their honour while their huſbands ſleep 88 
Yes, Sir; Hke Engliſh toaſts, the dames of France 
Will riſque their income on a ſingle chance. 

Nannette laſt night a trick ing pharaon play d, 
The cards ou Taillier's . re peer 
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To- day her neck no brilhant circle _ Fowl 


Nor the ray-darting” pendant loads her ears. 
Why does old Chloris an aſſembly held? 
Chloris each night divides the ſharper's gold. 7 
Corinna's cheek with frequent loſſes burns, 


And no bold Trente le va her fortune turns. 


Ah, too raſh virgin !! where 's thy virtue ee 
She pawns her perſon for the ſharper's „oa. f 
| Yet who with juſtice can the fair eee 
| Whoſe debts of honour are ſo duly'paid? , 
But let me not forget the toilette's cares, 


Where art each morn the languid cheek _—_ 3 


This red 's too pale, nor gives a diſtant grace; 
Madame to-day puts on her opera face; 


ts; 4 


" 8.53% 


From this we ſcarce extract the milk-majd's Moot; A - 


Bring the deep dye that warms acroſs the room: 


Now flames her cheek, ſo ſtrong her charms prevail,” 


That on her gown the filken roſe looks pale! 
Not but that France ſome native beauty boaſts, - 
Clermont and Charolois might grace our toaſts. 


When the ſweet· breathing ſpring unfolds the du, 


Love flies the duſty town for ſhady woods. 


Then Tottenham fields with roving beauty ben, 43 


And Ham pſtead balls the city virgin warm; 


Then Chelſea's meads o erhear perfidious vows, 


And the preſt graſs defrauds the grazing Wer IV 


Tis here the ſame; but i ma higher ſphere, 
For ev'n court: ladies fin in open air. 


What cit with a gallant would truſt his Savoy | 


| 2 115 1 the torapting ſhade of Greenwich bougbs? 
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| What peer of France would let his 8 w 
Where Boulogne's- cloſeſt woods invite to love? 
But here no wife can blaſt her huſband's , 
Cuckold is grown an honourable nam. 
Streich'd on the graſs, the ſhepherd hghs his pring 
And on the graſs, what ſhepherd ſighs in vain? 
On Chloe's lap here Damon laid along, 
Melts with the languiſh of her amorous ſong ; 
There Iris flies Palæmon through the glade, 5 Y 
Nor trips hy chance till in the thickeſt ſhades + 
Here Celimene defends her lips and breaſt, £4 
For kiſſes are by ſtruggling cloſer preſt: 
Alexis there with eager flame grows bold, 
Nor can the nymph his wanton fingers hold 
Be wiſe, Alexis; : what, ſo near the road! | 
Hark, à coach rolls, and huſbands are abroad? 
Such were our pleaſures in the days of yore, 
When amorous Charles Britannia's ſceptre bore; - . 
The nightly ſcene of joy the Park was made, . 13 | 
And Love in couples peopled every ſhade. 
But, ſince at court the rural taſte.is loſt, _ : 
What mighty ſums have velvet · couches 8 
Sometimes the Tuilleries' gaudy walk I lore, 1 
Where I through crouds of ruſtling mantuas rore. 
As here from fide to fide my eyes I caſt, 1 
And gaz'd on all che glittering train that LY Te Ot 


2 


2 


sudden a ſop ſteps forth before the reſt; 
T knew the bold embroidery of his veſt. MO 
He thus accoſts me with familiar air, 


« Parbleu! on a fait cet habit en 9 . Fg 
| « vell 
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_ «© Quelle manche ! ce galon eſt graſſicrement se, 
* Voila quelque choſe de fort beau et degage :? 
This ſaid: on bis red heel he turns, and then 4 o1;ft 
Hums a ſoft minuet, and proceeds again: | 
% Well; now you ve Paris ſeen, you I 3 
« Your boaſted London ſeems a country . | 
Has chriſtianity: yet reach'd-your nation? 100 
% Are churches built? Are maſquerades in fathion? 1 
« Do daily ſoups your dinners introduce? | 
41 Are muſick, ſnuff; and coaches; yet in, uſe r 
Pardon me, Sir; we know the ey” mel 
And gather politefſe from courts abroad. 
Like you, our courtiers keep a numerous train 
To load their coach, and tradeſmen Nee" vain. + 
Nor has religion left us in the lurer; n 
And, as in France, our vulgar croud the dun, 85 4 
Our ladies too ſupport the maſquerade, - een 
Ihe ſex by nature love th' intriguing TY 
"Straight the vain fop in ignorant rarors cies 
ee Paris the barbarous world will. civilize'!” - - 
"Pray, Sir, point out among the paſſing band 511 
The preſent heauties who the town — 7 
e See yonder dame; ſtrict virtue chills her bes, 
e Mark in her eye demure the een Menn 
4 That frozen boſom native fire muſt want: 
-« Which boaſts of conftancy'to one gallant! ff 
This next the ſpoils of fifty lovers wears 
4 Rich Dandin's brilliant favours grace her cars; © 
* The necklace Florio's generous flame Sly, a 


W gems her finger bd; e 
1 ut 
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A But now her charms: grow cheap by conſtamt uſe, 

< She fins for fcarfs, a RS 46%, 1-41-18 rogphm on 

„This next, with ſober: gait and ſerious leer, F 

« Wearies her knees with morn and evening 1 

« She ſcorns th ignable love of feeble pages, 

But with three abbets-4n one night engages. / 

«© This with the cardinal her nights CO: 

Where holy finews conſecrate her Joys. © 

„Why have I promis d things beyond my power? | 

Five aſſignations wait me at this hour! | ; 5 

„The ſprightly counteſs firſt my viſit claims, : 

« To-moxrow ſhall indulge infemor dames. . 

Pardon me, Sir, that thus I take my leave; 

Gay Flarimella flily twitch my fleeve.”” | 
Adieu, Monſieur The opera hour draws nog? 

Not ſee the opera # all che world is there: 

Where on the tage oh? embroider'd youth of France | 

In bright array attract the female glance: | 

This Janguiſhes, this ſtruts, to fhow his men, 

And not a gold-elock'd ſtocking moves unſcen. 

But hark che full orcheſtra ſtrike the ſtrings; 

The hero ſtruts, and the whole audience ſings. 
My jarring ear harſh grating murmurs N | 

Hoarſe and confus'd, like Babel's mingled ſound. 

Hard chance had placed me near a noiſy . 0 n 

That in rough quavers beHow'd every note. | 

Pray, Sir, ſays I, ſuſpend awhile your ſong; N 

The opera's drown'd; your lungs are wondrous i 
I wiſh tothear your Roland's ranting ſtrain, e 
While he with rooted foreſts ſtrows che Plain. 

1 N Sudden , 


Sudden he ſhrugs ſurprize, and anſwers quick,” © 
« Monficur apparement naime pas la muſi que!“ 
Then turning round, he joind th ungrateful noiſe 5 
And the loud chorus thunder'd' with his voice. 

O ſooth me with ſomè ſoft Italian e 
Let harmony compoſe my torturd ear! 
When Anaſtaſia's voice commands the a 
The melting warble thrills through every vein; 
Thought ſtands ſuſpenſe,” and ſilence pleas'd daher | 
While in her notes the heavenly choir deſcends. | 
But you l imagine I'm à Frenchman Brown, 1 
Pleas'd and content with nothing but my my” 
So ſtrongly with this prejudice poſſeſt, FS 
He thinks French muſick and French ne belt 
Mention the force of learn'd Corelli's potes 
Some ſcraping fiddler of their ball he quotes; 
Talk of the ſpirit Raphael's pencil gives, | 
Yet warm with life  wiioſe peaking:pafture 1988. * 
Ves, Sir, ſays he, in colour and ee N 
Rigaut and Raphael are extremely fine! <; 
'Tis true his country's love tranſports his nns 
With warmer zeal than your old Greeks eee 
Ulyſſes lov'd his Ithaca of yore, 5 
Vet that ſage traveller left his native ſhore. 
What ſtronger virtue in the Frenchman ſhines! 
He to dear Paris all his life 'confines. 
I'm not ſo fond. There are, I muſt es 'E 
Things which might make me love my country lefs, 
I ſhould not think my Britain had ſuch charms, . 
If loſt to learning, if enſlay'd by arms. 
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France has her Richlieus and her Colberts known; 
And then, 1 grant it, France in ſcience ſhone : 
We too, I own, without ſuch aids may chance 
In ignorance and pride to rival France. 

But let me not forget Corneille, Racine, 
Boileau's Fran g ſenſe, and Moliere's humourous ſcenes 
Let Carmbray? s name be ſung above the reſt, © * 

Whoſe maxims, Pulteney, warm thy patriot breaſt ;- 

In Mentors precepts wiſdom ſtrong and clear. OP 4 
Dictates ſublime, and diſtant nations hear. at ; 7 
Hear, all ye princes, who the world control, 5 27 
What cares, what terrors, haunt the Tyrant's feul; 
Vis conſtant train are, Anger, Fear, Diſtruſt. 


To be a king, is to be good and juſt; : . 550 0 \ 
His people, he protects, their rights he faves, a rene uit . 
And ſcorns to rule a wretched race of ſlaves. 55 5 
Happy, thrice happy, ſhall the monarch reign, "or 
Where guardian laws deſpotic power reſtrain! ' * i oft 


There ſhall the plough-ſhare break the ſtubbern 
And bending harveſt tire t the peaſant's hand: 8 5 Ss 
There Liberty her ſettled manſion boaſts, Sig bo 5 oe 
There Commerce plenty brings from foreign coaſts, , OF 
O Britain, guard thy laws, thy rights defend ; 2 
So ſhall theſe bleſſings to thy ſons deſcend ! 0 i 1 

You'll think tis time ſome other theme to chuſe, ho 


And not with beaux and fops fatigue the Muſe : | has 
Should I let ſatire looſe on Englith ground, | gt 
There fools of various character abound; _ _ 191 | 4 


But here my verſe is to one race confin'd, a] 
All Frenchmen are of petit-maitre kind. _ | 
. „3 SPI TIN 
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T* AT tis encouragement makes {cierice' 
Is rarely practis d, though *tis often fai <4 r 
When learning droops and fickens in the ue 
What patron 's found, to lend a ſaving hand? 35 
True generous ſpirits proſperous vice deteſt, 
And love to cheriſh virtue when diſtreſt : 7 oh bes mY 
But, ere our mighty lords this ſcheme purſue, | 1 
Our mighty lords muſt think and act like you. 
Why muſt we climb the Alpine mountain I des, | 
To find the ſeat where harmony refides* _ 
Why touch we not ſo ſoft the filver lute, 
The chearful haut-boy, and the mellow flute? | 
Tis not th* Italian clime improves the ſound ; 
But there the patrons of her ſons are found. 
hy flouriſh'd verſe in great Auguſtus reign > 
He and Mzcenas lov'd the Muſe's ftrain. 
But now that wight in poverty muſt mourn 
Who was (o cruel ſtars!) a poet born. 
Yer there are ways for authors to be great; 
Write rancorous libels to reform the ſtate : - 
Or, if you chuſe more ſure and ready ways, 
| Spater a miniſter with fulſome praiſc : 


7 Afcerwards Sir Paul, k. B. 
: Launch 
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Launch out with freedom, flatter him enough; 
Fear not—all men are dedication- proof. 

Be bolder yet, you mult go farther ſtill, 

Dip deep in gall thy mercenary quill. 

He, who his pen in party-quarrels draws, 
Liſts an hir'd bravo to ſupport the cauſe; ,, 
He muſt indulge his patron's hate and ſpleen, 
And ſtab the fame of thoſe he ne'er had ſeen. 

Why then ſhould authors mourn their deſperate caſe ? 
Be brave, do this, and then demand a place. | 
Why art thou poor? Exert the gifts to riſe, 

And baniſh timorous virtue from thy eyes. 

All #his ſeems modern preface, where we re told 
That wit is prais'd, but hungry lives and cold: 
Againſt th' ungrateful age theſe authors roar, 

And fancy learning ſtarves becauſe they re poor, 
Yet why ſhould learning hope ſucceſs at court? 
Why ſhould our patriots virtue's cauſe ſupport? 
Why to true merit ſhould they have regard? 
They know tliat virtue is its own reward. lt. 
Yer let not me of grievances complain, 
Who (though the meaneſt of the Muſe's train) 
Can boaſt ſubſcriptions to my humble lays, 
And mingle profit with my little praiſe. '' 

Aſk Painting, why the loves Heſperian air; 

Go view, ſhe cries, my glorious labours there ; 
There in rich palaces reign in ſtate, EPS 2 
And on the temples lofty domes create. 
The nobles view my works with knowing eyes, 
They love the ſcience, and the Painter prize. For Tbs 
N3 Why 


182 Arn. 
Why didſt thou, Kent, forego thy native land, 
To emulate in picture Raphael's h ant?“ 
Think'ſt thou for this to rae thy name at home: >: - 
Go back, adorn the palaces of Rome; | 
There on the walls let thy juſt labours ſhine, 
And Ra; hael live again in thy defign. | 
Yet ſtay awhile ; call all thy genius forth, - 
For Burlington unbiaſs'd knows thy worth; 
His judgement in thy maſter-ſtrokes can trace 
Titian's ſtrong fire, and Guido's fofter grace, 
But, oh, conſider, ere thy works appear, 
Canſt thou unhurt the tongue of Envy hear? 
Cenſure will blame; her breath was ever ſpent 
To blaſt the laurels of the eminent. 
While Burlington's proportion'd columns riſe, 
Does not he ſtand the gaze of envious eyes: 
Doors, windows, are condemn'd by paſſing A 
Who know not that they damn Palladio's rules. 
If Chandos with a liberal hand beſtow, © + 
Cenſure imputes it all to pomp and ſhow; — 
When, if the motive right were underſtood, 
His daily pleaſure is in doing good. W 
Had Pope with groveling numbers ill'd his, Pape, 
Dennis had never kindled 1 ano ge. | 
[Tis the ſublime that hurts the critic's eaſe; - 
Write nonſenſe, and he reads and ſleeps in peace. 
Were Prior, Congreve, Swift, and Pope, unknown, 
Poor ſlander- ſelling Curll would be undone. 
He, who would free from malice paſs his days, 


| ul live obſcure, and neyer merit rule, 
| But 
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But let this tale to valiant virtue tell 
The daily perils of deſerving Well. 
A crow was ſtrutting o er the ſtubbled plain, 
Juſt as a lark deſcending clos'd his ſtrain. 
The crow beſpoke him thus; with ſolemn grace : 
« Thou moſt accompliſh'd of the feather'd race 
« Wharforce of lungs! how clear! how ſweet you fing! 
“And no bird ſoars upon a ſtronger wing.” +." 
The lark, who ſcorn'd ſoft flattery, thus replies: 
True, I ſing ſweet, and on ſtrong pinion riſe ; 
« Yet let me paſs my life from envy free, - 
« For what advantage are theſe gifts to me? 
« My ſong confines me to the wiry cage, 
« My flight provokes the falcon's fatal rage. 
« But, as you paſs, I hear the fowlers ſay, 
To ſhoot at crows is powder flung away.” 
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89 H E N R I E T T A. : 
DUTCHESS OF MARLBOROUGH. | 172. | 


Exeuen me, madam, if amidſt your ters 
A Moſe intrudes, a Mule who feels your cares; 
Numbers, like muſick, can ev*n grief control, 
And lull to peace the tumults of the ſoul. 

If partners in our woes the mind relieve, 
_ Conſider for your loſs ten thouſands grieve; 

Th' affliftion burthens not your heart alone; 
When Marlborough died, a-nation gave 4 groan, 
Could I recite the dangerous toils he choſe, 
To bleſs his country with a fixt repoſe; 
Could F recount the labours he o'ercame,. 
To raiſe his country to the pitch of fame; 
His councils, ſieges, his victorious fights, - 
To ſave his country's laws and native rights; 
No father (every generous heart muſt own) _ 
Has ſtronger fondneſs to his darling ſhown.. «4 
Britannia's fighs a double lofs deplore, 
Her father and her hero-is no more. 

Does Britain only pay her debt os tears? 
Yes. Holland fighs. and for her freedom fears. 
When Gallia's monarch pour'd his waſteful pads, 


i 


-FPISTLE V. 
She ſaw her frontier towers in ruin lie, 
Ev'n Liberty had prun'd her wings to fly : 
Then Marlborough came, defeated Gallia fled; . 
And ſhatter d Belgia rais'd her languid head; 
In him ſecure, as in her ſtrongeſt mound 
That keeps the raging ſea within its bound. 
O Germany ! remember Hockſtet's plain, 
Where proſtrate Gallia bled at every vein; 
Think on the refcue of th' imperial throne, | 
Then think of Marlboroygh's death without a groan? 
Apollo kindly whiſpers me: © Be wiſe : 
% How to his glory ſhall thy numbers riſe ? 
« The force of verſe another theme might raiſe, 
« But here the merit muſt tranſcend the praiſe. 
« Haſt thou, prefumptuous bard ! that godlike flame 
« Which with the ſun ſhall Jaſt, and Marlborough's fame? 
Then fing the man. But who can boaſt this fire? 
„ Refign the taſk, and filently admire.” 
Vet ſhall he not in worthy lays be read? 
Raiſe Homer, call up Virgil from the dead. 
But he requires not the ſtrong glare of verſe : 
Let punctual hiſtory his deeds rehearſe ; 3 
Let truth in native purity appear, 
You 'll find Achilles and ZEneas there. 
Ts this the comfort which the Muſe be ſtows | 
1 but indulge and aggravate your woes. : 
A prudent friend, who ſeeks to give relief, 
Ne'er touches on the ſpring that mov'd the grief. 
Is it not barbarous, to the fighing maid 
IV mention broken vows-and. nymphs betray'd ?* 
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186 Sans PORMS. 
Would vou the ruin d merchant's ſoul appeaſe, 
With talk of ſands, and rocks, and ſtormy ſeas? 
Ev'n while I ſtrive on Marlborough's fame to riſe 
I call up forrow iv a daughter's eyes. 

Think on the laurels that his temples 88 | 
Laurels that (ſpite of time) ſhall never! fade. 
Immortal honour has enroll'd his name: 
Detraction 's dumb, and Envy put to ſhame. | 
Say, who can ſoar beyond his eagle flight; 

Has he not reach'd to glory's utmoſt height 2 | 
What could he more, had Heaven prolong'd his date ? 

All human power is limited by fate. 

Forbear. Tis cruel further to commend ; 

I wake your ſorrow, and again offend. 
Yet ſure your goodneſs muſt forgive a crime, 
Which will be ſpread through every age and clime ; 
Though in your life ten thouſand ſummers roll, 

And though you compaſs earth from pole to * 
Where - e er men talk of war and martial fame, 5 
They Il mention Marlborough's and Cæſar's name. 

But vain are all the counſels of the Muſe; | 
A ſoul like yours could not a tear refuſe : 
Could you your birth and filial love forego, 

Still ſighs muſt riſe, and generous ſorrow flow; 
For, when from earth ſuch matchleſs worth removes, 


A Wen mind ſuffers. Virtue virtue loves. ; 
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ON HIS HAVING FINISHED HIS TRANSLATION OP 
H On ME RS 1 L. IA 5. 
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A WELCOME FROM GREECE. 
ON haſt thou, friend! been abſent from my foil, 
Like patient Ithacus at ſiege of Troy; 
I have been witneſs of thy fix years toil, 
Thy daily labours, and thy night's annoy, 
Loſt to thy native land, with great turmoil, 
On the wide ſea, oft' threatening to deſtroy : 
Methinks with thee I've trod Sigzan ground, 
And heard the ſhores of Helleſpont reſound. 


A R | 
Did I not ſee thee when thou firſt ſett'ſt ſail 
To ſeek adventures fair in Homer's land? 
Did I not ſee thy finking ſpirits fail, 5 
And with thy bark had never left the ſtrand? 


* A cloſe imitition of the beginning of the 48th 
Canto of the “ Orlando Furioſo.“ Mr. Gay has even 
adopted the meaſure of his original, and has comprized 
his deſign in almoſt the ſame number of lines, viz. in 
twenty-one octave ſtanzas, inſtead of nineteen, 8. 1 
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188 GAY'S'PDEMS. 
Ev'n in mid ocean often didſt thou quail, 
And oft? lift up thy holy eye and hand, 
' Praying the Virgin dear, and faintly choir, | 
Back to the oe to bring hy bark entire. 
Chear up, my friend ! thy Sen * are oer; 
Methinks — nay, ſure the riſing coaſts appear; 
Hark ! how the guns ſalute from either ſhore, | 
As thy trim veſſel cuts the Thames ſo fair: 
Shouts anfwering ſhouts from Kent and Effex roar, 
And bells break loud through every guſt of air: 
Bonfires do blaze, and bones and cleavers ring, 
As ar the N. of fome mighty * | 
Now 1 we ; Graveſend with a friendly Kina; 

And Tilbury's white fort, and long Blackwall ; 
Greenwich; where dwells the friend of human kind, 
More viſited than or her park or hall, _ 
Withers the good, and (with him ever join'd) _ 

Facetious Diſney, greet thee firſt of all: v! 
1 fee his chimney ſmoke, and hear him ſay, 
Duke * HA neat room 1 for wers. and that for Gay. 

Come in, my friends here all ye dine and le, ; 

And here ſhall bre akfaſt, and here dine wa ; 
And ſup, and breakfaſt on, (if ye comply) 

For I have ſtill ſome dozens of campaign: 
His voice ſtill leflens as the ſhip ſails by; 
He waives his band to bring us back in vain; p 


le was uſually called « Duke : Diſacy, " 
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For now I ſee, I ſee proud London's fpizes;. 
Gm deft _ Peer dans retires. 
Ie e abt was 
Oh, Fun e en on yup: quay, Fac: i We 
The ſky re-echoes with new ſhouts of jov : 

By all this ſhow, I, ween, tis Lord Mayor's. day 9 1 
I hear the:yoice of trumpet and hauthoy, — 
No, now I ſee them near. Oh, theſe are they 7/7 

Who come in erouds to welcome thee from Troy. 
Hail to the bard, whom long as loſt we mournd· 
From _ en n and from bre turn 

VII. 487 
of kilo ae ah courteous: aki 3 1 vier. 
The filken petticoat, and broider'd veſt; 
Yea peers, and mighty dukes, with-ribbands blue,. 
(True blue, fair emblem of e e F 
Others J fee, as noble, and more true, = 
By no court · badge diſtinguiſhd from the, reſt: 
Firſt ſee I Methnen, of ſincereſt mind, 
As Arthur * grave, as ſoft as eee e | 
rann W.... EET, 79 
What lady's chat, to whom he gently. ar 81414 
Who knows not her? ah! thoſe are Wortley' s eyes: 
Hou art thou honour d, number'd with her friends! 
For ſhe nn the l and wiſe. 


* This perſon, is mentioned i in Pope's Epiſile to F 
buthnot, ver. 23. 
« Arthur, whoſe: giddy. ſon neglects the law e, 
4 8 to , and uy damm d 2 r the cube * 
Satan i EE 


199 8 6&6 AVS POE MS. : 
The ſweet-tongued Murray near her fide Po" nl 
Now to my heart the glance af Howard flies; 
Now Harvey, fair of face, I mark full well, 
With thee, youth's mu . n ag p 
II fee two lovely Sten ban in hand,. 
The fair-hair!d Martha, and Tereſa browns. 


Madge Nen, thi wild of xbertands, «5: ) 50m 0” 
And ſmiling Mary, ſoft and fair as Jaw 10 If 
Yonder I ſee the chearful dutcheſs ſtand, jn, ꝑ 


For friendſhip, zeal, and blithſome humours beet pi P 


Whence that loud ſhout in ſuch a hearty ſtrain? 
Why, all the Hamilcons are in ber ain. 
: : 1159 © 1994 . 211 5 3 1-3 $a She. © 7 8. YR 
See next the decent Scudamore advance, N . 32 1 
Wich Winchelſea, fill meditating ſong: NR 
With her perhaps Miſs Howe came there by halts: 
Nor knows with whom, or why ſhe comes Ong: 
Far off from theſe ſee Santlow, fam'd for dance F? 
And frolick Bicknell +, and her ſiſter young; © 
With other names, by me not to be nam'd, | 
LEE loy'd in n not in Oe, n hel ans 
Nie Hh CON. (14 4's 
But now bebold the Gate band retire, 
And the ſhrill muſick of their voice is ares FT 
Methinks I fee fam'd Buckingham admire, 
That in Troy s ruin thou hadſt not been kild; 


che afterwards married Booth the player. S. 

4 Mrs. Bicknell, the actreſs, is mentioned in the 
Spectator, and Guardian, with applauſe. 8. 
Sheffield, 


E. Fr l. vr. 191 


Sheffield, who knows to ſtrike the atk lyre | 
With hand/judicious, like thy Homer kill d. 
Bathurſt imperuous haſtens to the coaſt, FEES: 
Whom you and I ſtrive who ſhall love'the moſt, 
See generous Burlington, with goodly Bruce : 
(Bur Bruce comes wafted i in a ſoft ſedart); 
Dan Prior next, belov'd by every Muſe; 
And friendly Congreve, unreproachful man l | ? | 
(Oxford by Cunningham hath ſent excuſe;} ; 
See hearty Watkins comes with cup and can; 1 
And Lewis, who has never friend forſaken ; 
And 3 whiſpering aſks — Is Troy town taken 


XIII. 
Earl W t comes, of free and honeſt N 
Bold, generous Craggs, whoſe heart was ne'er dil. 
guis'd: 
Ah why, ſweet St. John, cannot I thee find 
St. John, for every ſocial virtue priz'd.— 
Alas ! to foreign climates he 's confin'd, 
Or elſe to ſee thee here I well ſurmiz'd : 
Thou too, my Swift, doſt breathe Bœotian air; 
When wilt thou . back wit and n, here ? 
XIV. 
Harcourt I ſee, For eloquence renown'd, 
The mouth of juſtice, oracle of law 
Another Simon is beſide him found, 
Another Simon, like as ſtraw to ſtraw. 3 
How Lanſdown' ſmiles, with laſting laurel erown'd! _ 
What mitred prelate there commands our awe ? Sen 


292 G6 AY'S$ POEMS. 
See Rocheſter approving nods his head: 4, 
And regu one modern with the n — 
XV. 
Carleton and Chandos thy Sr whe dates N15 
Hanmer, whoſe eloquence-th' unbiaſs'd — 1 
Harley, whoſe goodneſs opens in his face, FI 
| And ſhewy his heart the ſeat where virtue lays... f 
Ned Blount advances next, with buſy — 
In haſte, but.ſauntering, hearty in his ways: 
J ſee the friendly Carylls come by dozens, 


Their WIVES, their e daughters, ſons, and couſins i 


6 —_ I fon. in phyſick S t. 
As Galen learn'd, or famed Hi ene 
| Whoſe company. drives. ſorrow from the heart, 
As all diſeaſe his medicines diſſipate: ne 
Eneller amid the triumph bears his part . 
Who could (were mankind loſt) anew dente 
What can th' extent of his vaſt ſoul confine 5 
ö . critick,, en divine! 85 Oh 
ik; „ | 
Thee . i 
Now have Le] coοοuer d Homer, Pian. _ voir: 
Darteneuf, grave joker, 30yous Ford is there f, 
And wondering Maine, ſo fat with laughing eyes, 
* so in the Epiſtle to Dr. Arbuthnett. 
__ « Ev'n mitred Rocheſter would nod the head.“ S. 
+ This is no more than — — — ging 


of dir Godfrey, which Pope and other wits were Always 
putting to the ſtrongeſt trials. 


4 Charles Ford, eſq; — Davie, 8. 
32 3 : (Gay, 
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(Gay, Maine, and Cheney, boon companions 75 243 
Gay fats: Maine-fatter,' Cheney-huge of ſize) 

Yea Dennis, Gildon, (hearing thou haſt riches) 

And boneſte bastel Cromwell, with red eee 


0 Wanley, whence com '#.thou with Gas Bo 3 


XVIII. 


And viſage from thy ſhelves with duſt beſprent“? 


« Forſooth (quoth he) from placing Homer en % 


For ancients. to compyle is myne ententee 


« Of angients only hathi Lord Harley care; 


«But hither ms hath my-mecke lady ſent 2 
In manuſcript of Greeke rede we thilke ſame, 
« But: book. Fprint beſt pleſyth myn gude ee 55 


Yonder I ſee, among th' expecting croud, 


XIX. 


3 
> 4 vi 


Evans with laugh jocoſe, and tragic: Young /! ''-: \\ 


High-buſkin'd;: en ee. 
Frowde, 


And Titcomb's belly waddles 


„ by 4 4. +» 
T $4.4 * 4 


flow est. 


E | 4, 2 
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* So in the Dunciad, B. iii. . 
« But*who is he in cloſer cloſe ype 


Of ſober face, withlearned. 457 eres 25 


aw bert; wandering 
| Po R 5 


„ : ww 
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Humphrey Wanley was librarian to Lord Ouford. . 


+ The names of the majority of perſons here enu- 
merated are in want of no illuſtration; and concerning 
a few of them, it Ww Qn ld be difficult. to: ſupply any. 
Titcomb, however, is mentioned 1 in a letter trom Po 
“There is a grand revolution at Will's. 
« Morrice has quitted for a coffee-houſe in the city; 
and Titcomb is reſtored, to the great joy of Cromwell, 
loſs for a perſon to converſe with on 


to Congreve. 


„ho Was. a 


«the fathers and church hiſtory.” 8. 
Vol. 1, 


O 


See 
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1. Fl GATY'S p O ENI S. . 
See Digdy faints at Southern talking loud, 
Yea Steele and Tickell mingle in the throng and! 
Tickell, whoſe ſkiff (in partnerſhip they ſay 1 
Set forth for Greece, but founder 'd in the” way,” 
XX. 
Ls tha; two Doneaſtles in Berklhire ee 
Lo Bickford, Forteſcue, of Devon land"! | | 
Io Tocker, Eckerſhall, Sykes, Ravwlinſont po "ol 
See hearty Morley + takes thee by the hand? 
Ars, Graham, Buckridge, joy thy voyage e | 
But who can count the leaves, the ſtars; the ſand? 
o Stonor, Fenton, Caldwell, Ward, and Broome! 
Lo Ny er Bye I want rhyme and room! 
| XXI. 533 
"How lord! how 28 thou! yet be not n 
And ſure chou art not, for I hear thee ſay, 
All this, my friends, T owe to Homer's OY 
On whoſe ſtrong pinions I exalt my lay. 
What from contending cities did he gain? 
And what rewards his grateful-country "ag 
None, none were paid. why then all this for oP. 
"On unden Homer, had been Juſt to thee. l 


See the ec Firſt Book-of theTliad” among the Poems 
of Mr, Tickell. N. 
. Se Pelor's Ballad uf Down Hall,” . 
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| MR. THOMAS. s N O w, 
601.DgMITH, NBAR TEMPLE-BAR. | 


A PANEGYRICK, 0ccasioneD | 


By his buying and ſelling of the Third South-Sea | 
Subſcriptions, nen "Wy — ee at a 
thouſand ber —_— ee : 


Dispaix not, ue r ane, verſe to bear: 
Stick thy black pen awhile behind thy ear. 
Whether thy compter ſhine with ſums untold, 
And thy wide-graſping hand grow black with gold 5 
Whether thy mien erect, and ſable locks, . 
In crowds of brokers over-awe the ſtocks; 
Suſpend the worldly buſineſs of the day, 
And, to enrich thy mind, attend my lay. 
O chou, whoſe penetrative wiſdom found 
The South- Sea rocks. and ſhelves, where thouſands 
drown'd! . 
When credit den and. commerce gaſping lay, l 
Thou RKood'ſt ; nor ſent t one bull unpaid away. | 
When not a guinea chink'd on Martin's boards, 


And. Atwell's ſelf was ; drain'd of all his hoards, 
e e Thou 


"Bs 2 


$E:% 4 
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Thou ſtood'ſt (an Indian king in fize and 80 
Thy unexhauſted ſhop was our Peru. 1.44 
Why did Change- Alley waſte 7 precious hours 
Among the fools who gap'd for golden ſhowers ? 
No wonder if we found ſome poets _ 
Who live on fancy, and can feed vn arr © 1 
No wonder they were caught by Soutl Ra mes 
Who-ne*er enjoy'd a guinea; but in dreams; | 1.02 
No wonder they their third ſubſcriptions fold, | 
For millions of 1 imaginary gold; © * 3 
No wonder, that their fancies wild can frame J 
Strange reaſons; that a thing is ſtill the ſame, Del. 
Though chang'd throughout in ſubſtance and in yam, 
But you (whoſe judgement: ſcorns poetic flights) 
Wich contracts furniſh boys for paper Kites. Te 21 
Let Vulture Hopkins ſtreteh his ruſty throat, 0 I 
Who d ruin thouſands for a ſingle groat. 
I know thou ſpurn'ſt his mean, his ſordid mind; 
Nor with ideal debts. would'ſt plague mankind. _ 6 3 
Why ſtrive his greedy hands to graſp at more? — 15 . 
The wretch was born to want, whoſe ſoul i is pe "Rag 
Madmen alone their empty dreams purſue, | 7 
And ſtill believe the fleeting viſion true ; oe ns 13 - 
They ſell the treaſure which their Numbers get, b 
Then wake, and fancy all the world in debt. 4 
If to inſtruct thee all my reaſons fail, a a ERA 
Vet be diverted by this moral tale. OS Os. Hay 
T hrough, fam'd Moorfields extends a fm 6, 
Where mortals of exalted wit t retreat W Pap 


— 


e tat: 


4 


wee, | 


T 
e *%* We 'F ug 


E P IS r L E VIE. 197 


Where, wrapp'd i in contemplation KF in hm, 
The wiſer few from the mad world withdraw. 


There, in full opulence, a banker dwelt, . 


| Who/all the joys and .pangs of riches felt: 


His ſide- board glitter'd with imagin'd plate; 
And his proud fancy held a vaſt eſtate, 

As on a time he pafs d the vacant hours, 4. 
In raifing piles of ſtraw and twiſted bowers z 
A poet enter'd, of the neighbouring cel], 


And with fix'd eyes obſerv'd the ſtructure well; 


A ſharpen'd*ſkewer crofs his bare ſhoulders bound 


A tatter'd rug, which dragg'd upon the ground. 
The banker cry'd, “ Behold my caſtle-walls, 


My ſtatues, gardens, fountains, and canals ; 1 
« "With land of twenty thouſand acres round? - + # 


be, 


0 Al theſe ſell thee for ten thouſand pound.“ 


© The bard with wonder the cheap purchaſe m_ 


l 80 fi ign'd the contract (as ordains the law). 


us 


The banker's brain. was cool'd, the miſt grew Es > 
The viſtonary ſcene was loſt in air. 


He now the yaniſh'd proſpect underſtood, 3 
And fear d the fancied bargain was not good: 1 C $. 


Vet, loath the ſum entire ſhould be deſtroy d, 
Give me a penny, and thy contract s void.“ 

The ſtartled bard with eye indignant frown'd. 
« Shall I, ye Gods (he cries) my debts compound! Za 
So ſaying, from his rug the ſkewer he takes, 3 a, 
And on the ſlick ten equal notches makes; I 
With juſt reſentment flings it on the ground; 


. $. There, take my tally of ten thouſand pound! . 
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MARY. GULLIVER 
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CAPTAIN LEMUEL GULLIVER:. 


ARGUMENT. 
The Comes ſome time after his returns being ad 


to Mr. Sympfon's in the Country; Mre. Gulliver, 
apprehending from his late Behaviour fome Eſtrange- 


ment of his Affections, writes him the following: 
expoſtulating, . and * N 
Epiſtle. 


Wa thrice ae to 67 5 native 1 1 


— What, touch me not What, ſhun a wife's 
embrace? | 

Mare I for this thy tedious: abſence borne, _ 

And wak'd and wiffr d whole nights for thy return y 

In five long years. I. took no ſecond ſpouſe ; © _ 

What Redriff wife ſo long hath kept her vows iy 

Your eyes, your noſe, inconſtancy betray; 

Your noſe 290 ſtop, your * * turn . 


— 


— 


s* 


i 


ER rr Nn mw 
is ſaid that thou ſhould'ſt cleave unto thy aui 


Once thou didſt cleave, and I could cleave for life. 
Hear, and relent F hark, how thy children moan : 

Be kind at leaſt to theſe — they are thy own t- 

Be bold, and count them all; ſecure to find 

The honeſt number that you left behind. 

Sce how tliey pat thee with their pretty pas: 
Why ſtart you? are they fnakes? or have they claws # 
Thy Chriſtian ſeed, our mutual fleſh and bone: 5 
Be kind at leaſt to theſe they are thy own! 

* Biddel, like thee, might fartheſt India rove : 
He chang'd his country, but retains his love: p 
There 's captain * Pannel, abſent half his life, 
Comes back, and is the kinder to his wife: 

Yet Pannel's wife is brown, compar'd to me, 
And Miſtreſs Biddel ſure is fifty-three !_ 

Not touch me! Never neighbour call'd me fluts 
Was Flimnap's dame more ſweet in Lilliput? 

I've no red hair, to breathe an odious fume; _ | 
At leaſt thy conſort's cleaner than thy groom... 


Why then that dirty Rable-boy thy care? 


What mean thoſe viſits to the ſorrel mare? I 
Say, by what witcheraft, or what dæmon . e 


Preferr'ſt thou litter to the marriage · hed l 


Some ſay the devil himſelf is in that mare: 


If ſo, our Dean ſhall drive him forth by praye.. 
Some think you mad; ſome think you are poſſeſt: 


That Bedlam and clean ſtraw will ſuit you beſt. 


Names of 4 th geen meacioal in the Th. 


O 4. Vain 
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ae Kira POEM _ 

Vain means, alas, this phrenzy to appeaſe! 18 
That ſtraw, that ſtraw would heighten the ae. a 

My bed (the ſcene of all our former j Joys" 

Witneſs two lovely girls, two lovely boys) . 
Alone I preſs; in dreams I call my dear, 
I ſtretch my hand; no Gulliver is there! 
I wake, I riſe, and, ſhivering with'the froſt, 
Scareh all the houſe : my Gulliver is loſt ! 5 
Forth in the ſtreets I ruſh with frantic cries; 
The windows open; all the neighbours riſe + | 
Where Meeps my Gulliver? O tell me where! 
The neighbours anſwer, © With the ſorrel mare!“ 

At early morn' I to the marker haſte 
( ($tudious in every thing to pleaſe thy dalle 

A curious fowil and ſparagus I choſe 1 85 
(For I remember 'd you were fond of thoſe); _ 
Three ſhillings coſt the firſt, the laſt ſeven groats; - 
Sullen you turn from both, and call for oats. 

Others bring goods and treaſure to their houſes, 

Something to deck their pretty babes and h 7% 
My only token was a cup like horn, ors CA 


That's made of nothing but a lady's corn. 


*Tis not for that I grieve; no, tis to ſee _ 
The groom and ſorrel mare preferr'd to ma 12252 
Theſe for ſome moments when you deign to quits 
| And (at due diſtance). ſweet diſcourſe admit, 
'Tis all my pleaſure thy paſt toil to know, 
For pleas d remembrance builds delight on woe. 

At every danger pants thy conſort's breaſt, 
f ot gaping ir infants * to haar the reſt. 


* 


1 
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How did I tremble when, by thouſands NE 

I ſaw thee. ſtretchꝭd on Lilliputian ground; 

When ſcaling armies climb'd up every: parts 

Each ſtep they trod I felt upon my heart. A 
But, when thy torrent quench'd the dreadful ae, 
King, queen, and nation, ſtaring with amaze, 
Full in my view how all my huſband came! 
And what extingaſh'd theirs, increas'd my flame. 


Thoſe ſpectacles, ordain'd thine eyes to ſave, 


Were once my preſent; Love that armour an 
How did I mourn at Bolgolam's decre!! 
For, when he ſign'd thy death, he ſentenc'd: ine. 
When folks might ſee thee all the country round 
For ſix-pence, I'd have given a thouſand pound. 
Lord ! when that giant babe that head of thine 
Got in his mouth, my heart was up in mine ! 
When in the marrow-bone I ſee thee ramm'd, 
Or on the houſe-top by the monkey cramm'd, 
The piteous images renew my pain, : 
And all thy dangers I weep o'er again. 
But on the maiden's nipple when you rid, 
Pray Heaven *twas all a wanton maiden did ! 
Glumdalclitch too !—with thee I mourn her caſe : 
Heaven guard the gentle girl from all diſgrace! 
O may the king that one neglect forgive, | 
And parton her the fault by which I live! 
Was there no other way to ſet him free? 
My life, alas ! I fear, prov'd death to thee, 
O teach me, Dear, new words to ſpeak my flame? 


| Teach me to woo thee by thy beſt-loy'd name. 


2% GAY'S POEMS: 


So call'd on Brobdingnag's ſtupendous coaft, - - 
When on the monarch's ample hand you fate, 
And halloo'd in his ear intrigues of ftate ; | 
Or Quinbus Fleſtrin more endearment brings, 
When like a mountain you look'd n on ing 
If ducal Nardac, Lilliputian peer, 

Or Glumblum's humbler title ſooth thy ea ear; 
Nay, would kind Jove my organs ſo A 
To hyma harmonious Houyhnhnm through! the noſe, 
I'd call thee Houyhnhnm, that high-ſounding name, 
Thy children's noſes all ſhould twang the ſame. 
So might I find my loving ſpouſe of courſe irs 
Endued with all the virtues of a hoxſe. 
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* bo Ar TWICKENHAM, 
% ano i eee, 
A vo Ar cover, | 


of %,. thes, ſweet Fop, theſe lines T ſend, 
Who, though no ſpaniel, am a friend... 

Though' once my tail in wanton play,. 

Now friſking this and then that way, 

| Chanc'd, with a touch of juſt the tip, 

To hurt your lady-lap-dog-ſhip | 

| Yer'thence to think I'd bite your head fz; >; 

Sure Bounce is one you never read of. 

Fop! you can dance, and make a leg, 
Can fetch and carry, cringe and beg; 

And (what 's the top of all your tricks) 
Can ſtoop to pick up ſtrings and flicks... 

We country dogs love nobler ſport, 

And ſcorn the pranks of dogs at court. 

Fie, naughty Fop ! where ler you come - 


_ FOOTE about the room, 


2” 


+ 


To lay your head in every lap, 

And when they think not of OG 8 
The worſt that enyy, or that ſpite, 
Ver ſaid of me is; I can bite; 
That ſturdy vagrants, rogues in rags, 
Who poke at me, can make nd brags; 


* 


hos 


And that to touze ſuch things as flutter, 
To honeſt Bounce is bread and butter, 


While you and every courtly fop 


Faun on thie devil for a chop 90 E 


I've the humanity to hate | a 


| »M butcher, though he brings me meat: 


And, ler me tell you, have 2 noſe 4 


(Whatever ſtinking fops ſuppoſe) 
That, under cloth of gold or tiſſue, 


* 


Can fmell a a plaſter, or an ive. ; 5 | 
Your pilfering lord, with ſimple . 3 


ASIF $7.5 


May wear a pick: lock at his ſide: ; 
My maſter wants no key of tate, . 
For Bounce can keep his houſe and ate. 5 
When all ſuch dogs have had their days, 5 
As Knaviſh Pams, and fawning Trays: . 
When pamper'd Cupids, beaſtly Veni's, „ 
And motley, ſquinting Harlequini' {oh 
Shall lick no more their lady's 2 800 5 


But die of looſeneſs, claps, or itch; 1 So & 


Fair Thames from either echoing ſhore ; To 
Shall hear and Area my ANY 1 roar. fe WEE 


4 Ali legune Haro, 5 2 
ee n, R * See 


* NLE, * 


Zee Bounce, like Berecynthia erb. d- opts SY 
With thundering offspring all e cd Ha Rf 
Beneath, beſide me, and at toß, * . ffi 688 ＋ 
A hundred ſons © and' ber che eg e A 
Before my children ſet your beef . 
Not one true Bounce will be a theft; 
Nor one Without permiſon feed NH at 0 
(Though ſome of 78 hungry ne, Es © 
Butwwharſo&erthe father's race,“ 
From me they ſucke a little grace: 500 I 0K * 
While your fine whelps Learn all co ſtea;, 
Bred up by hand bnichick/and ary Ned Fier 5 

My eldeſtabern refides not fer 
Where ſhines great Strafford's gray tary x ” 
My ſecond (child of fortune 1) waits 
At Burlington's Palladian gates 3 
A third majeſtically ſtalks Fre Y g NRW 2871 
(Happieſt of dogs) in Cobham's walls! 
One uſhers friends to Bathurſt's door, 
One fawns at Oxford's on the poor. 

Nobles, whom arms or arts adorn, 

Wait for my infünts yet unbo un. 
None bur a peer of wit and 3 . 
n bope s puppy of my tac, 
And, oh! would fate the bliſs decres.; 0b fo: have 8 
To mine (a bliſs too great for me), 
That two my talleſt ſons might grace 
Attending each with ſtately pace 
Julus? fide, as erſt Eyander's *, 2 
To keep off flatterers, 1 pies, and panders; 
* Virg. En. viii. 


— 
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To let no noble ſlave come nes, 
And ſcare lord Fannies from his ear: 0 K 
Then might a royal youth, cha rob 
Enjoy at leaſt a friend or ]w- A 
A treaſure, which, of yoyal kind; et 
Few but himſelf deſerve to find . 
Then Bounce (is fl that bn 

Shall wag ber teil within che grave. 
And though no doctors, Whig or-Tary e. # 
Except the ſect of 5 
Have immortality aſſign d 905 mn v at: 17 
To any beaſt but Drydea's hind tp "gf 
Tet maſter Pope, whom Trath 2 Seuſs 
Shall call their friend ſome ages hence, 7 
Though now on loſtier ne . 1 
Has ſworn by Styr f, the poet 8 oath, 3 
And dreatl of dogs and pots bot, 
Man and hix works he I ſoon wee, ; 
And roar in nnn Bounce. 20 


* 4 A milk-white hind, immoral and — 
Hind and Panther, ver. 1. 
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"ay ro rn. 
LEARNED IN GENIOUS. AVTHOR® - 
or. 
LICEN TIA POETICA DISCUSSED, 


1 Ft N. 7 9 21 4 ＋ 


Ky, Wn” | e ? / >, 4 #7 * s * — ks 


"TRUE TEST Wy POETRY. 


4 BG 2 e 2 V3 12 F 
x in 2709s. 


notion 9 poetic fire | 

Is, that laborious Art can ne'er — 
Nor conſtant ſtudies the bright bays acquire; 
And that high flights the unborn Bard receives, 
And only Nature the due laurel gives: 

But you, with innate mining flames endow'd, _ 
To wide Caſtalian ſprings, point out the God; 


* Dr. William Coward, a phyſician of ſome eminence. 
He was author of a great variety of treatiſes on various 
ſubjects, medical, poetical, and religious. The latter 
on been principally of a ſceptical nature, he is ge- 

FF N. 


„ Ar POEMS. 
Through your Perſpe&tive we can plainly ſee, 
The new. diſcover d road of Poetry; 3 _ 
To ſteep. Parnaſh gon Sire the way 12 2 
So ſmobth, that . 7 pe cathot ray, 1 
But with e ſteps rough ways diſdain, 

And, by you led, the beauteous ſummit gain, 


Where poliſh'd lays ſhall raiſe their growing fames, 
Andhriththeir rankful e enrolrhcir haavodrAl ates, 


Ut 


E 3 8 0 IX. 1.9, 0 . 
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| HEN Fame 11 o'er the ſpacious plains VEE 9 

The lays th once had! learn'd, repeat; of | 

ad liſten'd to the tuneful ſtrains, . 5 Ly 

And' wonder'd (who could fing fo fiveet : : 5 

"Twas this.” The Graces held E 0 

„ harmonious frame the Muſes „ 3 
The Loves and Smiles compos d che choir; e ee e 
858 ee tranſcrib'd rei ans 1 
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AUTHOR op THAT CRLEREATED! 
TREATISE TY Fot to, CALLE M—_ 


Nie nne +7 368007 den 


THE,LAND-T AX BILL. , _ 
HEN Poets print i rs ork rks, the ſcrivbling ag crew, | 


Stick the bard 0 yer with 225 n -PeW- 
4 So: 5 1 LJ SE; #394 5 2 
Can that Gy Pas YE 0 


4 ug 5 4 1 
And tha i no laurel Neck th LE 126 ' II ANT 
In which rhe the e Senates 4 Ae lays 1 * bred - ors ali 
That hoxry head, which greater glary fires, . 


Pe. 
N33 ASY-i94 "PII 1 * e 
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O had I Virgil's force; to 0 ling | the ma 8 
Whoſe learned lines can ; milfions raiſe 2 , pe i 2 
Great Lownds's praiſe ou d Twell the i trump, of ame 
And rapes and eee, reſound his name be 
p 34 n 4 4 Nn OD 
If the blind Poet gain d a opg, renown. rden 2:l;] 
By finging every Gen e and town; __ Ry 9 
Sure Lowyds's profe wuckipreater| fame requires, 1 


aue counts five thouſand Kn ights and. : 


7 94 8 Bu, * 115 


1. pi 


bis, WAP Gil 8, Fick 13 ie x; 2417 . 1h 


20. 0 A 1 HO M 8 8 4 5 N ee 
E Lands ran, and ee — 
2 We read wick pleaſure, though with pain we pay. 3: 
= Ah! why did Coningſby thy works defame 15 15 Aa 
That author's loag harangue betrays his name 


| Or doſt thou boaſt di Hiſtorian's laſting pen, r, 755 
W hoſe annals are the acts of worthy men? 

WE. No. Satire is thy talent ; and each laſh 
= _ Makis 6s'the rich Miſer tremble o'er r his caſh, 1 
* Than direfal taxes on this 5 me b:er? . 
en Button's wits are nought, KOT to th 5 

| Who ne'er ware known ot prais'd but o'er his tea; 5 
While thou „ bo 
5 a % In every bandred and dive read. 
g "oY Ciriticks in Ulaffics oft interpolate, te, [i Wag 5 
Blut every word of thine is fix'd as Fete. e e 
Some works come forth at worn, bur die at night, , ; 0 
E In blazing fringes 1 round a tallow-light.. 98 gs 
Y i Some may perha to a whole week extend,” 5 a AL 
I | Like Steele (when unaſfiſted by a friend): .. 346 
But thou ſhalt live a year, in ſpite of Fate: 


3 yell 
* » lt 


Abd where 's your author boalts a oy ONE 1 phe 


Doets of old had fuch a wondrous | power, AT 


*« 
* 


2 


cad by 1 
Rais d a vaſt army from br poiſonous ſeed. 


| Thy laboury can greater we 


O T 
dz 
Thou: raiſeſt 1 eanſt pay 2. N 


Truce with thy dreaded pen; thy annals ceaſe 
Why ao mi wha taped 
Soldiers are perfect devils in their way; 
When once they vs aue, re curſed de. 
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"WI ald che abi vv 
By preſagzo, to οπ e their paien ee 


—— hat the: gi ent, yas man nalVs 
The lady ſaw that love was meant. pe 


Fair Atalanta, as a favour, 1 


Some by a ſnip of woven hair, 


Took the boar's head her Hero gave hrs 
Nor could the briſtly thing affront her; 
Tas a fit preſent from a hunter. ho 
When ſquires ſend . 8 
Ir ſerves to ſhew their abſent flame. 
In poſied lockets, bribe the fair. i are 
How many mercenary matches. * » 
Have ſprung from diamond-rings and watches! 85 
5 But hold —a ring, a watch, a locket, SY 1 
Would drain at once a Poet's pocket; 
He ſhould ſend ages is nonght, TY 
Nor ev'n be prodigal of thought. 
Wp then ſend Lampreys? Fye, for hame 
Till ſet a virgin's blood on flame. 


This to fifteen a proper gift! !! a IE 
It might lend ſixty- five a lift. 13 
I Kue your maiden aunt, will ſeold, 
- And think my * ſomewhat bold. 


5 | I ſee 


E M f E Ax. wy 


I fee her lift her hands and eyes: | 
5 ae Niece ; eat Spaniſh flies ? | 
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J's. I eat Lobſter, 41% 4 W. 
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« Laid Roche pil 
e | 
Had been as,nyodeſt. and as decents 0 0 
Who has her yirme ip, ber. Power; ...--- 
Each day has its poguarded Nur; 91917 
Always in danger of undeing, 4.2 1671 add 
«A Praun, rene may prove. our 
4 | e bm elle, A 
«« To cool her youths, Sahle her pale. 
„ Should Dian's,maidy turn liquoniſh Lyer$s. 301 
« And of huge lamprzys roh the rie, dj,“ 
« Then, all beſide cachrglade end viſtq , 6, 
You 'd ſee Nymphe Minn ike Califo..,. anic& 
„The man, wha mant to heat you 
* Needs not himſelf ſuch vicious food"... ck 


W 


In this, I on, your aunt is clear 2 N 5 


1 ſent you what I well might ſpare a 
For, when I fee you, (without jok ing? 11 
' Your eyes, lipe, btraſta, eee al 
They ſet my heart more; cock-a-hoop;::1i + tf! 


Than could whole feas of craw-fiſh ſoup. 
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e more grave han vile, 5 100 
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RE WT HB A An. 
Or, fondly poring on a ſpider, al 204500 v, 
Stretch human eontemplation:waders({ 27: 0:7 7 
Foſſils give joy/toiGalen's:fouly'+ e 015 119 
HA n ro 3:14 
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In ſhells ſo learn'd; 'tlatalbagtee! :* 2:1: ['; = 


No fiſh that ſwime Kubwe more chan he? 

In ſuch purſuits if idem H ũ BR 
When Lauta moll chy wiſte eps 
Wyben 1 ſome ut 


behold, nude 4 25 


Or white or or ſpben'd'with gold wt 
Veſſels ſo e fo rein ß tb A 


: N of woman-k ind: rod e As: 57 
Are they not valued for their: dan, nam 8 

Too fair, too finez: for h 

With flowers and gold and ure y d, * ak 
Of every houſe the grace andipride? © - 71 
How white, hom poliſi d is. their in, 
And valued moſt when: only een? dag 107 

She, who before was -highaft priz*d, 0 

N for a crack or flaw-deſpiydys + hl 7 
I grant they re frail x ꝙet they re ſo pc! L 


7 bro 


The treaſure canndt coſt. too dear! * ss 10 


But man is made of coarſer ſtuff, 

And ſerves convenience . * 
He's a ſtrong earthen veſſel, made 

For drudging, labour, toil, and trade: 
And, when wives loſe their other ſelf, 
Wich eaſe they bear the loſs of delf. 
_ Huſbands, more covetous than ſage, 
Shen this china-buying rage 


P 4 | They 
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They count chat woligh's ppudence: Hufes 0 
Wbo ſets her hurt anhings io bim 1% 
But are thoſe wideemes's:indlivationg 7 e 
Fixt on mers. ſtrong, tinorgifhive foundaticns 7+! 
If all that 's fraihavd/mu@xlefpiles-! c al 
No humgh nidw-erdcbeme is mile; ir: did 04 
Are not Ambitions hepa acrwenk ?: 7c Ha A 
eue eee Y 
A | | Mig, 1 r 3 : 6 
Th meide at Hoang, deer nig. 8 
| What pleaſure''s f? Ie Mi von ken 
= - Breaks both your fortune and your ſlerp. E 
__ The man who loves aicountry-life n .at u 
Breaks all the.comfoerts of bis wie: er 
And, if be quit hia farm {and plough, 9 dr 
His wife in townmay break her . 
Love, Laurd} Jove,:wkilaiyouth-is warm, vol! © 
For each new'winteyibreaks'a cham:; bak - 
And woman d not hike-chimardold} 0/1 ot 
But cheaper grows 'ingrowng old: : 199. ( 
Then quickly chuſel the prudent part; x 
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Or elſe you been Faithful beast... \4 
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FT O RAR D L TN. — mr 
rn amiped Howl ShodT 
« Tpſa variptats tanzazaye officers un aha alis, dun 
« fortaſſe omnibus Wl; ie nn l bafs, 
4 wat a Mr / : wodyionts n Paany Rpift. 
rr 2 rriunott bafk 
A when Sonne filfn} cooks. to-pleaſe each gueſt, 
Would, jn;pnemixture comptehend x feaſt , 
With due proportiam und jn dition re 
He fills bis diſb mi different; ſumn of ine. 
Fiſhes and fowls:delicioufly- unĩt /, 
To feaſt. at une the taſtes the — — gh B 
So, Bernard, muſt a Miſcellany: be 
Compounded of all kinda of poetry: ene r n 
The Mues olioy which all taſteg may r t 
And treat each reader with his darling wit. ar bak 
| Would'ſ thou for Miſcellayies raiſe chy ix its 
And bravely rival-Jacob's mighi name $4 
Let all the Muſos in the piece confpines! : tl 
| The lyric bard-muſt ſtrike th harmonious unos b. E. 
Heroic ſtrains muſt here and there be ſound, ae 
And nervous ſenſe be ſung n loſty ſound 3. mod wil 


Let elegy in moving numbers fiẽꝗ]. + | nat 
ee Tu V mae Y ain ae 
Let 


—— rener 
*. ty reader with abundant love; , _- 


——— Piſdwupib — 0 ** 
: . wer es ce but very rarely pleaſe. 
| | epigram ite foros confine, Nil 
c m line. l 125 : 
ranſlation: — lt be ſown,. 
Ad Homers godlike Muſe be made our own; — 
Hrace in uſeful numbers fuld be fung. 4 4 
And Virglt's —— Ä ow 
Let Ovid tell Corinne's hard diſdanz ho 
And at her door in wektivg notes complain ,. Folio 
His tendeg accents pitying vi | WR, n * 
And chatry/thediddving cap with tals of love... - AT 
Let every claſſic in thowolume hike {nf . | 
And eacir contribute: te chy/greatideligng oo 
Through various fbjoſslevth rendertangeg. at | 
And raiſe his ſuney with-aigrateful change. mes beb - 
Variety *$the-ſonree of joy below, i voriz 7151 10% 
From whence Mill freſtbrevolvings pleaſures flow. . | ir 
In books and Iove, the mind one end · purſues, iis e 
And only change tl expiring flame renew 
Where Buckinghamwilbcondeſtondito give, ork, 
That honour d piece to diitant times muſt hre: 
When noble Sheffield ſtrikes the trembling e 
The little „ A A 


22 


1 rn ang 
| Anacreon'livas,. Nya, — +1117 
unes the Iyro, and tries his wonted train, 4 
"Tis ; he—our Jaſt Anacrean Ives again. »4i1n9! 
But, when th: allufttious/poce-ſoars/abave e on TD 
ſportive:revels of the God: of Loveg io „% 
Like Mazeia Mule, he takes aJoftier-flight, r 21K 
towers beyond the pits ſight-- 
1 thou; wouldſt hate thy, volume. Aland dhe belt, 
And of allothers;beivepuredibeft;3ouy eee ba 
Let Congrexe reach ghe lifkening:;gioves.to mourn- 5 
As when he, fair Paſtora's ume 9?! 
Let Prior's Muſe! with ſoftening actents move, | i 
Boft as: the ſtrains oi ct Emme love eee 
Or let his . 
As when he told Hans Caruels juan e 
Prior th* admiting reader entertain t! : yo 
With Chaucers, humour, and with — 
Waller in Granville lives; when Mira ſings, 
With Waller's hand he ſtrikes the ſounding ſtrings,. 
Wich ſprightly turns his noble genius ſhines, 
On Addiſon's ſweet lays attention waits 
Aud filence guards the place Re ++ 
His Mufe alike on every ſubjea'charms, 
2 HR N er arm | 
In him pathetic Ovid fings again, | 
And Homer's Hiad ſhines in his C - 
Whenever Garth ſhall raiſe his _— os. 
_ Senſe flows in eaſy numbers from Se 
Great Phœhus in his learned ſon we ſee, 
Alike in * as in Os | | 
| | When 


| —— hear his Sar] 276 
Throogh the A RY 
His various numbers eee eee eee | 
His ſteady julighneat dun oarithoots N 251 
And eatly ihe yourtithb god wpphareysd 21! 
 Frettvrhelt ſſuctefofulburys cole tiny 
And praiſe with profit mall 0 Nan 
Then, white nbesslentl ding beart 1321 
And ſheep - x in. mti ident — en ways nal, 2 
While neun o Rias vir ioxeckou'd bart 
Then Pirate Hille be —— ot 
While print - adm (cireful-Aldus chbuſe;s} 1 
Before JohaMoepbew;, ot the'weekly new: « 
So long ſhall-live thy-praiſe-in books vEfamey '/': - 
A hefoyateda;” "ci div 
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10 . MOST HONOURABLE 
THE EARL or OXFORD, 
THE LORD HIGH TREASURER. 


The Epigrammarical Petition of your Londhipe 
moſt humble 25 


One canine witour money on ple, 
nn ... 


If ee en 1 did . 
I #fray'd me in filyer and bie: 
When abroad and in courts I ſhall ramble, 

Pray, my lord, how much money will do? 

'* See, in Swift's Works, a lerter from Mr. Gaya. 
"__ gil qd, * of e N. 
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The driving gales conyey che ſwelling ſounds; 2! 0 
Th' attentive ſwain, forgetful of hit work, NNE! 


With 


gaping.wongder;: Jeans upon his fork. $66. 87; wort 


What ſudden hews' ——— 61415 H 
To the glad Squire a hopeful heir is born; : SAY 7 : 14g] W oH 


Mourn, mourn, 


ye ſtags, and all-yo eats of he, 57 


This hour deſtructiam brings on all your races! Þ 4 
Ses the pleas d tanunti duteous offewinge beu ;, 
Turkeys and geeſe and grocery? ſweeteſt ware: 


With, the n 
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How high the pale he leapit;: 


220 cars PORMS. 


Beagles and ſpanicle round his cradle ſund, 


Kiſs his moiſt lip, and gently lick his hand. 
He joys to e che ſhrill horn's echoing ſounds, 


rr 


Barley ſhall in us. acres grow; | 

"The bee fhall fip-the fragrant dew from flowers, 
To give metheglin for his morning-hours ; | 
For him the cluſtering hop ſhall climb the poles, 


| And his own orchard ſparkle in his bowls. 


2 load ts oct n 
0 indulpe his greedy 

ies when youth ſtrung his nerves and _ +. — 
He rode the night} Nimrod ofthe plain... 
He leads the ſtaring infant through the hall, | 


Points out the benny {pails chat grace d Wa! 


Tells, haw'gli-ſiag-thiought as tn hr 


— What rujeasSwanewhert hand, and whitre he bled, -7 7 5 
Now he the wandeys d f e, yoivinb 2d | 
' Deſcribes the defperataichate3:ondbllchiv.thantss::- (ili 


How in one dayzobendathdugfurioun ad, e itt 
He tir'd ſeven:counſers eb dba h,,j?Lt( r 
N T 


Re wide the ditch, - 
hannchesob tha q 


Werthe hound anthe 
Theſe ſtorie; hin difcande fromi four to n,, 
The forward hay nab une dop:uinkerbin o e +5 


naw eee berg bug Stay bas F I 


2 — vr Spanfineny te hunt 
a witch in the ſhape oh . rah, 290030 blo bad. 


2 * | N 7 Ah, | 
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* ©2400; e E 24 

Ah, tob fond mother, think the = too Ang 
That calls the darling from thy tender eye; of 
How ſhall his ſpirit brook the rigid rules, PO 6 os. 
And the long tyranny of amel , IP 
Let younger brothers oer dull authors 5 
LOWE into "Latin by. the riogling rod * i: —.— Ke ; A 


| Why — he b eee * all his- race 2 Wu - 
When ripening youth with down oerhades his hid, * 
And every. female eye incites to ſiininngngsg; 
The milk-maid (thoughtleſs of her future dae) 5 
With ſmacking lip ſhall raiſe his guilty fame; 1 1 0 
The dairy, barn, the hay-loft, and the ore, north 
Shall oft” be conſeious of their ſtolen loye. * 
But think, Priſeilla, on chat dreadful time, i 
When pangs and watery qualms ſhall own. aq crime. 
How wilt thou tremble when thy nipple”s preſt, 
To ſee the white drops bathe thy ſwelling” dreaftt + 
Nine moons ſhall-publickly. divulge thy ſhame, - 
And the young Squire foreſtall a father's name, 
When, twice twelve times the reaper's 8 hand 
With level'd harveſts has beſtrown the land : 
On fam d St. Hubert's feaſt, his winding horn 75 + 
Shall cheer. the Joyful hound, and wake the morn 1 
This memorable day his eager ſpeed 1 
Shall urge with bloody heel the riſing dee. 
O check che foamy bit, nor tempt thy fate, 
Think on the murdets of a five · bar gate! 
 Yety prodigal of life, che leap he tries, tat | LM 
Low in the duſt his groveling honour lies, 1 2 
ans. | | Q | 2 
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= GAYS renne 
5 — G an eaten — TY 
O venturous youths, 1 * 9 | 
May'ft thou ſurvive the perils of this dur r: 
3 He ſhall ſurvive ; and in late years be ſent einen 354 
To ſnore away Debates in Parliatefr. # Pas 
The time fall come, When hib more folid ferfe .- 
Wich nod'itfiforrant hall the” laws 1 ed V7 
+ A Fiſtice with grave Juflices Mall tt: 10 1 
= praiſe their wiſdoin, 'they'\admire mk. 2. H *. 
No greyhound ſhall attend the tenunt's * r 
No ruſty gun the farmer's chimney' grace; it 
Salmons ſhall leave their-covers' voi of for n 
Nor dread the æhievi net or triple per; 
Poachers ſhall tremble at his/wwful-name, 1061 
Whom vengeance no- 3 * 
Aſſiſt me, Bacchus, and ye drunken power, 
To ſing his friendſhips and his midmght hours 1 ! 1 
Why doſt thou glory in thy ſtreugth of beer, 
Firm- cor d and mellow d till che eee year; 
Brew d or when Pherbus watihs the fleccy figu, 
Or when his Languid rays in Scorpio ine? ot * 
Think on the miſchiefs Which from hence have W I 
It arms Wich curſes dire the Wwrüthful er f "ou 42 
Foul ſcandal to the lying lip affords, wy 
| And prompts the memory with wjurious words. 
O where is wifdom when by this 'oferpower'd ? 
The tate is cenſur d, and the maid deflower di 
And wilt thou ſtill, O Squire, brew ale ſo as: 
I _ the dictates of Ew _” 954 


ICs 
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E C Lo 6E Ss. 
Methinks I ſee him in his hall appear, 
Whey the long table floats in clammy beer, 
Dead fr g8 and glaſſes ſhatter d o'er the floog, 
drunk, his ſervile crew ſupinely ſnore ; I 5 
iumpbanr, der the proſtrate brutes he ſtands, 
The mighty bumper trembles in his hands; 
Boldly he drinks, and, like tis glorious Sires, 
In ie, Ret, gulps og 19751 ale ker ot : 
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* ow twenty ſorings hal clothed the —_— witl 
Since Lydia knew the bloſſom of fifteen ; 
No lovers now her morning hours woleſt, _ 

And catch her at her goilette half-undreft; , , 

The thundering knocker wakes the ſtreet no more, 

No chairs, no coaches, croud her filent door; 

Her midnights once at cards and hazard fled, 

Which now, alas | ſhe dreams away in bed. 

Around her wait Shocks, monkeys, and mockaws, 

To fill the place: of fops and perjur'd beaux; 

In theſe ſhe views the mimickry of man, 

And ſmiles when grinning Pug gallants her fan ; 

When Poll repeats, the ſounds deceive her ear 

(For ſounds like his once told her Damon's care); 

Wich theſe alone her tedious, mornings pals ; 

Or, at the dumb devotion of her glaſs, 5 

She ſmoorhs her brow, and frizzles forth her hairs, 

And fancies youthful dreſs gives youthful airs ; 

With crimſon wool the fixes every grace, 

That not a bluſh can diſcompoſe her face. 

- Reclin'd upon her arm, ſhe penſive ſate, - - 

And curs'd th' inconſtancy of 8 too late. 
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: O Youth! | 
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| E. 0 L b 2 . 8 a | 
O Youth! O ſpring of life! for ever 10 lt 
No more my name ſhall reign the favourite. rity 
On glaſs no more the diamond grave my HE 
And rhymes miſpelt record a lover's flame: of. 43 15 
Nor ſhall ſide· boxes watch my reſtleſs "+ 08 — 4 
And, as they catch the glance,. 1 in rows ariſe: ot 4g*4 "a | 
With humble. bows; nor white-loy'd beaux encroach/ | 7 
In crouds behind, to guard me to my ech. . 
Ah, hapleſs. nymph! ſuch conqueſts are no ware, 214 
For Chloe 's now what Lydia wWas pefore! e 7; 1 
Tis true, this Chloe boaſts the ecke e. | 
But does her nearer whiſper | breathe perfume? - 
I own, her taper ſhape is form d to carat 
Yet if you ſaw her unconfin'd by ſtays ! 53 20S 
She doubly to fifteen may make (NO | 0 * 0 
Alike we read it in her face and ſenſe. 275 55 | 
Her reputation] but that never yet 
Could: check the freedoms of a young otjwiitns:- 1 
Why will ye then, vain fops, her eyes believe? of 
Her eyes can, like your perjur'd tongues, eee id 
What ſhall I do? how ſpend the hateful day aj 
At chapel ſhall I wear the morn away? | 
Who there frequents at theſe unmodiſh hours, | 
But ancient matrons with their frizzled apa 1 
And gray religious maids? My preſence there 
Amid that ſober train would own deſpair; N 0 e 
Nor am I yet ſo old; nor is my glance 


a 133 


As yet fixt wholly to devotion's „„ 
Straight then 1 11 dreſs, and take my e _ 


E every Indian ſhop through all the Change; 
q 1 E. Where 


* 


Wich perjury, with love, and rival's n 25 


1 


% 8A Ns PO „ . : 


| « Where the tall jar eres his eofily Pride. 


With autick ſhapes ir china's azure ods + wm 

Where , OY 

F- op Mines a eabinet with burnift d gold: PS 
ut then remembrance wilt my grief renew, 


was there the raſſting dice falſe Damon e 
6 Tue rafting; dice to him decide the prize; 5 


T was there he firſt convers d with Chloe's ayes." 
Hence fprung th' ill-fated cauſe of all my _— 7 


'#To me the toy he gayey to her his heart. 


But ſoot thy perjury in the gift ks ne 


The ſhiver d china dropt upon the ground; Io [ 
Sure, omen that thy vows would fajthlefs proves 


| Frail as thy preſent, frailer is thy love. | 


O happy Poll, in wiry priſon pent; _ 15 
Thou ne'er haſt known hat love or zivals mean; 
And Pug with pleaſure can his fetters bear, 
Who ne'er believ'd the vows that lovers . 

How am I curſt (unhappy and foxlorn) 1 165 


Falſe are the looſe coquette's inveigling airs, __ 7 

Falſe is the pompous, grief of youthful heirs. . 

Falſe is the cxinging courtier's phghted word, 

Falſe are the dice when gameſters ſtamp the board, 

Falſe is the {prightly widow's public tear; 

Yet theſe to Damon's oaths are all ſincere... res Lim 
Fly from perfidious man, the ſex n e 107 


Let ſervile Chloe wear the ned chain. . 
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E. C FE . 10 82 1 K 8. 1 227 
He games; he ſwears; he drinks; he fights; he roves;. 
| Yer Chloe can believe he fondly loves. i 
Miſtreſs and \ wife can well ſupply his need 
A miſs for pleafure, and 4 wife for breed... 1 
But Chloe's air is unconfin'd and gay, WES: 
And can perkaps an jure bed repays; | 
Perhaps her patient temper can behold |_ 
The rival of har love. adorn'd with gold. 
Powder'd with diamonds ; free from thought and, e 
A huſband's ſullen humours ffie can ber. 
Why are theſe (obs? and why theſe ſtreamin 8 eyes? 
I voy cauſe 5 no, I the ſex deſpiſe , 8 F 
I hate, I loath his baſe perfidious os | 
Yer if he ſhould but feign a rival flame? 
But Chloe boaſts and triumphs i in my pains; a 
To her he's faithful, tis to me he feigns . 
Thus love - ſiek Lydia rav'd.. Her maid. appears. 
A band-box in her ſteady hand ſhe bears... 
How well this ribband's gloſs becomes your face! _ 
She cries, in raptuxes 3 then, ſo ſweet a lace! 
How charmingly you hook ! fo bright ! fo fals t 
*Tis to your eyes the head-drefs owes its air. 
Straight Lydia ſmibd ; the comb adjuſts her locks, 
And at the play-houſe Harry keeps her box. 
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| An NT James's, noon- day bell for prayers had _— 
And coaches to the patron' $ levee roll'd, en 2 2 N 
When Doris roſe. And now through all the 1 room 8 ” 
From flowery Tea exhales a. fragrant fume, 0 85 
Cup after cup they ſipt, and talk d by fits, rye Fong : 
For Doris here, and: there Melanthe fits 
Doris was young, a laughter-loving dame, 3 e 
Nice of her own alike and others . * 10 a 
Melanthe's tongue could well a tale advance, 1 | 
And ſooner gave than ſunk a circumſtance ; __ 3 


„* 80 


Lock 'd in her memory, ſecrets never 12 d. | 5 5 : i a 

puts re: NO PRES FEW = pu 

I thotv vaid fantaſtic Ship "FIRED . 172 

The Rake's looſe gallantry her boſom "EI + has 3 

Sylvia like that is vain, like this ſbe royes; | EY, | 

In liking N ſhe but herſelf Wen | . 
MELANTHE. Z 

Laura pills on at men, the ſex reviles, „„ - 


Their vice condemng or at their folly ſmiles, 
Why ſhould her tongue in juſt reſentment fail, 
Since 1 men at her with equal freedom rail? 


DORIS. 


E C. L O G U * 8. 229 
1 F 

Laſt Maſquerade was Sylvia nymph - like ſcen, 2 
Her hand a crook fuſtain'd, her dreſs. was greens 
An amorous ſhepherd led her through the crowd, 
The nymph was innocent, the ſhepherd yvow'd ;- 
But nymphs their innocence with ſhepherds oſt; 
So both Fwy as nymph. and n mut. 


"Tot "/MELANTHE.:-/. |. if WE 
Nast wh the; 35206 of the modern a. ina 
Laura takes fire, and kindles into rage; | ee 


The whining tragic love ſhe ſcarce can us. 55 
But nauſeous comedy ne er ſhock d her ear; 3 
Vet, in the gallery mobb'd, ſhe ſits ſecure, 5 5 
And: laughs at jeſts that turn the box demure. 
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Truſt not, ye Ladies, to your bt 5 
For beauty withers like a ſhrivel'd flower: 
Yet thoſe fair flowers, that Sylvia's temples bind, 3 


Fade not with fudden blights or winter's wind; F* : 
Like thoſe, her face defies tlie rolling 2 800 ws 
For art 1770 en and her charms repairs,” 211 
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| | Wet MELANTHE.. 5 
Laura deſpiſes every outward grace, Fart 5 1 
The wanton ſparkling « eye, the blooming face; ; 85 
The beauties of the ſoul are all her Felde, | 
For other beauties Nature has deny d:? 

If affectation ſhew a beauteous mind, 
Lives 1 © a man to o Laura's s merits. bling? 
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; oy What Fair could e er retrieve her honour post! 4 


3 * durſt not an Ne * 


; 8 duns des eee bp et 
- Whoſe diſhabillte is fold in backaey coach; 
What though the faſh was clov'd, 2 
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Secret ſhe loves: and who the nymph enn blame, 


. 


1 55 Though 1 Langes homely rafte 3 ſo low; 
8 05 _ footman well may vie with Sylvin's beau. | 


\MELANTHE.. 


5 When pond Wan, $ groom Wears 1 Flanders beer 4 | 


 DORIS. 


e Cynchio boaſts an car? | 5 


Von tis che man loße whom Laura fires... 


Robin perhaps can bum an Opera air. 

_ Cynthio can bow, takes ſnuff, and dances well; _ 
Robin talks common-ſenſe, can write and 8 
Sylvia's vain fancy dreſs and ſhow admires >, 


MEA raus. | 
: Plato's wiſe morals Laura's foul improve : 


q W And this no doubt muſt be Platonic love! 
55 Her ſoul to generous acts Was ſtill inclin'd. 


; _— more virtue than an humble mind: 4 
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| What though 5 young Sylvia love the park's cool = 
And wander in the duſk the ſecret glade? 

_ Maſqu'd and alone (by chance) ſhe met her ſpark; Ls 
That innocence is weak which thuns the * ” 


r, pt ob 
But Laurs for hey dene has ro Paares; 7 4 
Her footman is a fotman too in ſenſ GGG. 
All prudes I hate; and thoſe are rightly eurſt N 
With _—_— double load, who org nd 1 


1 N DOR1S. e ad 
And what if Cynthio Sylvia's garter ye EET. 
Who ſuch a foot and fuch a leg would hide; © © 
When crook-knee'd Phyllis can expoſe to view " 
Her W ſtocking, and her tawdry ſhoe ? 


MELANTHE. 
If pure Devotion center in the face, 
If cenſuring others ſhew intrinfic grace, 
I guilt to public freedoms be confin'd, 
2 Prudes (all muſt own)” are of the holy kind! 
DORIS, 


Sylvia diſdains reſerve, and flies conſtraint: 
She neither is, nor would be thought, a Saint. 


MELANTHE.. 
Lows is ehe paſſion, Laura cries + \ 
May I be bleſt with friendſhip's ſtricter ties 
To fuch a breaſt all fecrets we commend ; 
Sure the whole Drawing-room 1 is Laura's friend. 
„DORIS. 
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„ Ares ENS. 
| ; Donis. 

Ar marriage Sylvia rails; who. men would pk? 407 

Yet huſbands? jeglouſies are ſometimes Juſt. |. 5 


Her fayours Sylvia ſhares among mankind : n 
Such generous love Would never be confin d. 10 0 Pay Wh 


As thus alternate char employ'd their tongue, 5 
With thundering raps en brazen knocker . , 
Laura and Sylvia came; the nymphs, pos Mao! ll 
« This unexpected viſit,” Doris cries, . 
« Is doubly Kind!“ Melanthe Laura ble . 
« Since I was laſt ſo bleſt, my dear,” the gad, 1 0 
4 Sure tis an age!” They fate; the hour was ſer. 
And all again that night at Ombre met. wt PRs 3 


5 # * 14 R 3 
$7 ; E ? . 
LES, AMS Hes Fo $ et OBS £7 


4% 


1 3 


* 2 0 7 . 
D : 1 C Ke 27.28. 2 1777 ane W 7 * 4 
* 5 3 . 49-2294 a >. N N L 8 5 
* 
— 0 3 7 3 * 
353 a1 HOKIES e IJ JFF“ 4 1 
o ö f bs * 


* * as 4 0 
«X A T5 
5 j 
x 4 1 * ** f 
N of A . * ? 1 „ at" 
* 91 y 8 FP 3 "F703 1 2 . 
” 3 — 
0 2 : 2 pb; 5 At he 
F * 5 D , c 244; <* 7 
nie Ern n 3333 n 8 F. 4. 
* . 
* by ” 4 $ | * * 8 4 5 * 
1 4 ” N 1 4 * * i * * 2 * 
: 8 e r n 7 8 5 rr! RTE ths $75 
21 3 R 0 * Lack STS. » 2 . EX AE KM IE 4 
4 p 


4 1 1 


5 £ # N 63 LY ö L * * 24 # * 
2 . R ie . * 5 £54 2 ax +», yr "WY 2 7 2 WM . 15 £ 


C ² . ² EF ̃ ꝶͤͤ—ͤ⸗ůnmmax · Woe oy i PE Wy 


. i 
— 7 L 
* + 9, & 
* * $2 
* 6 
® ; 
" * > * : 3 N F * 
Y * ET * £ WS 4 £ D 7 # 
5 120 , By 
** 2 
r 1 © . o * 
ot r 14 7 * .; * 
# wt #4 } VS av * 3 1 8 * 4324 „ ** 
5 t ” 
* = 4 00 EOS. Z We 
* q 
Z N uf a * — * 
5 1 
7 - 4 18 1 = * » 8 
8 . 43 * £ LE. „ $4 wt * 4 Fay 
75 / "* 4 
o * * 
4 1 4 4 8 33 © + 7 1 5 - 
f 4 7 © g : YT, 
S a — @ — Ty 7 B44 ' f : „ 12 
4 
4 g 
1 al © | 
* b x $4 ; . 7 
l 7 185 5 0 J 
* o SLY. NN * *. * 13 4 : Ss 4 OO A 
- 5 0 
- * * - ? 
4 i + 5 L - £ * 7 1 4 7* 
* 7 8 e 333 4 i #3 5 ON #3 © #4 Ws Tok us Yar - 
Cc # 
4 81 L e * 
. — 
* 6 4 . PY 
- + 
* « 


vs 5 Bp” A 1 „ 
e A eech a, br beer, 20 


e 


1 K. ak * 1 N 2 * 217 


S ori wats 09.4899 ee e. Df 
TOWN ECL oo. 
ö . 716} 20 at. 7.x 


at S ABINA. Lver. 


ok Foe 8 


TIR bad the moon | Devore Uber EPI rac, 


Since firſt the veil o'ercaſt; Sabina's eg. . 
Then died the tender partner of her bed. 
And lives Sabina when Fidelio s dead? 
Fidelio 's dead, and yet Sabina lives. 


But ſee the eribure of her tears the Fives: TEM a0 0 


Their abſent Lord her rooms in ſable mouin, -/ 
And all the day the glimmering tapers burn; 
Stretch'd on the couch of ſtate the; penſive le, 
While oft“ the ſnowy cambric wipes her eyes. 
Now-enter'd Lucy: truſty Lucy knew. 

To roll a ſleeve, or bear a.billet-doux 

Her ready tongue, in ſecret ſervice aud, 


With equal fluency ſpoke truth or Ind... 


She well could fluſh or humble a gallant, 
And ſerve at once as maid and confidant ! | 
A letter from her faithful ſtays the took : 
Sabina ſnatch'd it with an angry look, gh 
And thus in hafty words her grief confeſt ; 


22 


While bi ove to footh her, troubled breaſt. . 
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5 SA. 5 
What, fill Myrtillo's hand! his flame I ſcorn; 

Give back his paſſion with the ſeal untorn. 

Jo break our + ſoft-repole hes man a right? / 1 

And are we doom'd to read whate er they write ? 

Not all Me ſet ni firm Mol des mall move: 

My life 's a life of ſorrow, not of love. 
May Lydia's wrinkles all my forehead trace, 
And Celia's paleneſs ficken o'er my face; 1 

S 1 

And coquetres triumph in my honour loft; PR 

May cards employ my nights, and never t nore _ 
May theſe curſt eyes behold'a maradore ; 

Break China, periſh Shock, die Tens, 

When I Fidelis'*s dearer Tove forget! 1 

Fidelio's qudgement fcorn'd the foppiſh bug, 1 gps 

His air was eaſy, and his drefs was plain; * 
His words fincere, reſpect his preſence drew, | 5 | 

And on his lips ſweet convetfation grew. 5 

Where 's wit, where s beauty; where is Arens Med r 

Alas ! amm een: N 


N 


\Lycy. 190 ferro: F | 

. wh liv'd, be wanted every, * 7 

That eaſy air was then an auk ward pace: "es 

Have not your fighs in whiſpers often laid, 

His dreſs was flovenly, his ſpeech ill-bred . . 
Have not I heart you, with. a ſecret tcarr. 
Call that ſweer converſe ſullen and ſeve z = * „ 
Think not I come to take Myrtillo's part; . 
— Daphne, Doris, ſhare his heart; 5 

5 et 
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F GW hk | ay 
Let Chloe's love in eibecy ear expreſs.) |/ ite wi” bak 
His graceful perſon and genteel mats + 1 25 " 
All well may judge hat haft has * 
Who ſuffers ſilenos, to admire his Wit: 1551 
His eq uipage and -Hveries Doris move; Fa cd: x1 FUG 
But Chloe, Daphne, Doris, fondly love: © 2 
Sooner ſhall Cits in faſhions guide the Coun, 
And beaux upon the buſy Change . 7 
Sooner che nation ſhall from ſnuff be fed, 
And fops' apartments fmoak with India's weed; inp 
Sooner I 'd wiſh and 41 = through AGF tens 38 * 


: a SA A. , WH FR 29 2 Ik 
Becauſe ſoma Ad are in haſt = 45 67k 
Shall every fop upom our tears nude? 
Can I forget my lov d TIArtints- tongue, | 
Soft as the warbling of Italian ſong? fer ax fÞ 

Did not his raſy lips — peabiowss 5 
Fragrant as ſteams from tea's im FT bloom? 


Vet once eee — 7 


Than ſqualls of children ſor an A ee 0 17 
5 you not fancy ld, in his frequent er - : 


run n 
Love, I thy your ly 10 — A e n I8% 
Shall ever raze my Year Fidelio d name:! 

Fannia without a tear might loſe her — 

ww ne nnn — but at board. 
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„ As PES _ 
And why ſhould ſorrow ſit on Leſbia's fes? 


Are there ſuch comforts/ in 951: ow ng 27H 
No friend, ho:loyer; is to Leſbia lead / 774 


For Leſbia long hn Rar * N oo W- 
Guſh forth, ye tears; waſte, waſte, ye ſighs, 10 * 
158 82855 * nights, were by ee Lo: [3 388 ; 


43 a9 Be: Luc r. Far 2 ad .. +2000 
You cannot « s forget tow 1 you fs 4, A * ho gh tak 
His teazing fondneſs jealouſy betray d! 
When at the play the neighbouring box he ee, 


Tou thought you read ſufpicion in his look. 2 


When cards and counters flew around the board, 
Have you not wiſh'd the abſence of your Lord? 


o ˙ * 


To check the freedoms of a Wike!s . 


15 0 bs 3 . SABINA. by "05; 1 7 1 0 F 2 
But why mould 1 Myrtilto's paſſion we, fret 
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Ines Low a feree, drr abe? 


ver. OL endet th, 1414 1 
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For Chloe*s handſome; yet he flights her flame 22 


Laſt night ſhe'fainted at Sabins's hame. oy 


Why, Daphne, doſt thou blame Sabina's chene? as 
Sabina keeps no Jover from thy arms. 7 
At crimp Myrtillo play d; in ee [ vo. 
Doris threw loye, unmindful of the cards; £2 b 
Doris was touchid with ſpleen; her fan he ret, 
Flew from che table, and to tears gave vent. 
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1 C LO G UR B. 237 


Why, Doris, doſt thou curſe Sabina's eyes? 
To her Myrtilla is a vulgar prize. 
K 0 Oak. 2 H T 

Vet ſay, I lord: how loud would cenſure rail! 

80 ſoon 40 quit the duties of the veil! © 

No, fooner Plays and Operas I'd forſwear, 
And eciange theſe China jars for Tunbridge ware ware; wo 
Or truſt my mother as a confidant, 

Or fix a friendſhip with my walden-aunt; 

Than till to · morrow throw my weeds . fg A 
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catkx. TABITHA. . bai} « few Ei 
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| PEXEATH be ſhadow. of a beaverchats - |. 1 wed 
P Meck Caleb at a Glent-merting dat: 
His eye-bal!s oft“ forgot the holy trance, TD 
While Tabitha demure return'd the glance. | 
The meeting ended, Caleb filence broke, 
And Tabitha her Inward yearnings ** 


i CALEB 
5 | Beloved, ſee how all things follow love; 
Lamb fondleth lamb, and dove difports with dove 
Vet fondled lambs their innocence ſecure, 
And none can call the turtle's bill i impure. 
O- faireſt of our ſiſters, let me be 
e dove and fondling lamb to thee. 
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| | TABITHA. 
8 But, Caleb, know that birds of gentle mind 
| Elect a mate among the ſober kind; 
Not the mockaws, all deck'd in ſcarlet pride, 
Entice their mild and modeſt hearts afide: _ 
Hat thou, vain man! b&&uil'd by Popiſh ſhows; © © 
Doareſt on ribbands, flounces, furbclows. 
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5 5 i X C L. 5 0 G U | E 8. . : 1839 þ 
io falſe heart be fond of tawdry dyes, 5 1 
Þ Go, wed the painted arch in ſummer-ſkies; 

Such love will like the rainbow's hue decay, 1 005 


. e, 128 hut paſſeth ſoon/away. ) 


2 AER. „ 
13 Name n not the frailties of my youthful day's, we 3 
Ls, When vice: miſ-led me through. the haxlot's 9 8 2 vs 
When I wich wanton look the ſex beheld, 
| And Nature with each wanton lock rebell d; 
6 Then party colour d pride my heart might nose 
; With lace, the net to catch unhallow'd love. 9 5 
All ſuch- like love is fading as the flower, „ 
Springs in a day, and withereth in an hour: 
Bur now I feel the ſpouſal love within, 
And TON love no ſiſter holds a ſin. 
| «La of hens TAB. . 1 
i know chenk longeſt for the flaunting mid, 5 e 
Thy falſchood own, and ſay I am betray'd ; © 
The tongue of man is bliſter'd o'er with lies, 
But truth is ever read in woman's eyes.. 
O that my lip obey'd a tongue like tine! 
Or chat rs eee love e 7 


x 9 2 28 NE . e 22 e 


How bitter are thy words ! 1 to teaze, 

I too might blame ut love delights to pleaſe, 25 

Why ſhould I tell thee, that, when Taft the ſün 

Painted the downy peach of Newington, 

Jofiah led thee through the garden's walk, 

And angie melting kiſſes with his talk? 
If 8 ; * 2 3 
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Ab, Jealouſy!" turn, turn chine eyes aide: | 
How can 1 fee that watch adorn thy ide? a 
15 4 171 {i 121 . 


For verily; no gift the füſters kacke 
| For luſt n the giver's a ks 1 204036 | 


anna... | \ 
1 own, Jeden gave the golden toy, + 117 + | 
Which did th righteous band of Quare employs |_| A 
When Caleb'hath aſfign'd ſome happy dar, ; 

I look on this, and chide the eee 4. bath 


And, when Joſiah would his love purſue, a}. | | 

On this Look, and ſhun his wanton view. IL 

Man but in vain with trinkets tries to more, A 5 
The only: n ons. demands eB. + $i gn 
1 8 CAE. en 


Ab, Tabitha, to A words of 3 Kt eee 
My pulſe beats high, as if inſſam d with wine 
When to he brethren firſt with fervent en 1 56 


The ſpirit nioy'd che yearnings to _ 56 Ad | Do,” 
How did Lyoy. thy trembling lip to ſee e E 
Red as the cherry from the Kentiſh tee! eh 


When extaſy had warm'd.thy look — 
Gardens of roſes bluſhed on thy check! 
Witch what ſweet: tranſport didft thou roll thine 1 | 
How did thy words provoke the brethren's fi ighs! ., 
| Words. that with holy fighs, might others move, 


But, Tabitha, my hghs | were Ls love. 1 5 
K ANA 8,4 
TABITHA.. e 


W 
Does no proud worldly un, breaſt? : 


; Bt 0 -& * 


1 


E H E OG UE 8. 3 . 
Then hear me, Caleb, witneſs, what I peak...” To 
This ſqkemn promiſe death alone can break: . Very 
Sooner I would bedech my bro with lace, 
And with immodeſt favourites ſhade my face, 
Sooner. like Babylon's lewd whore be dreft. | 
In flaring diamonds and a. ſcarlet veſt, 
Or make a curtfie i in Cathedral „ | 
tant, while my Caleb true: 


ein, 
When I prove. falſe, and Tabitha forſake, 
Teachers ſhall dance a Jig at country-wake; 
| Brethren unbeaver'd then ſhall bow their head, 
And "OO. ne een, our babes be fed. 

TABITHA. e 

1 that Ide were e paſſion br, 27 ie 
Warm as the zeal of ywutk When 670 iocpi A ad 
In ſteady love though he might perſevere, 
Unchanging as the decent garb we wear, 
And thou wert fick le as the wind that blowss., 
Light as the feather on the head of beaux; 
Vet J for thee would all thy ſex reſign: 
e er all the reſt—be Caleb mine. 


= atom”. ©” 
Though/F I had all that ſinful love affords,.. 
And all the concubines of all the lords, 
Whoſe couches creak with whoredom's ſinful Bine 
Whoſe velvet chairs are with adultery lame; 
Er'n in the harlot's hall, I would not ſip 
The dew of lewdneſs from- her lying lip; 22% 
* AAA : R 5 | I'd: 
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1'd ſhun her paths, u upon thy m mouth to en ht 
More ſweet than powder Which the merchants, at.” 

O ſolace me with kiffes' pure like ©» a 
Enjoy, ye lords, the wanton coticubine, . 
The ſpring now calls us forth; come, Satt cd nt 
To ſee the primroſe ati d the agli r At : 
Let ceremony bind the worldly pair; is ew ops uf 
- Siſters eſteem the brethren's words ſincere, * | in e 


TABITHA. 


Eſpouſals are but forms. 0 lead me hence, x ; 5 | 
For ſecret bye can never give offence. - 4 e 

Then hindi Kewd [es loving mates ditto he l 
True love is nature unreſtrain d by 1 1 
Il This tenet all the holy ſect allows; Nie ang; % 1 
So Tabitha took _ 0 fa ſpouſe. ra e WITT] ; 
1 4 ; 1 
a f 
e 7 
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N 218 bs got * 
LoVo had; Panthea, felt Love” s el , 
And hope and fear alternate rul'd. her heart; 
Conſehting glanees had her flame confet⸗ 
In woman's eyes her very ſoul's expreſt. 8 __ 3 
Perjur'd Alexis ſaw. the bluſhing maid, 5 
He ſaw, he fwore, he conquer!d, and betten d. 3 = 
Another love now calls: hun from | her 1 
His fickle heart another beauty warms; _- con 
Thoſe oaths, oft? whiſper'd in, Panthea's a. 


He now again to Galatea ſwears. The 


Beneath a beech th' abandon d virgin laid, 00 = 


In grateful ſolitude. enjoys! the ſhade; 


There with faint voice ſhe breath'd theſe moving Arainyy, . 
While ſighing Zephyrs ſhar'd her amorous pains. 

Pale ſettled ſorrow hangs upon my brow,. 
Dead are my charms,; ; Alexis breaks his yow os 2 
Think, think, dear ſhepherd, on the days you: knew, 
When I was happy, when my ſwain was true; 5 


Think how thy looks and tongue are form ad to move 3. 


And think« yet more that all my. fault * love. TE 
| R * Ah, 


# 8 
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Ah, could you view me in this wretched ſtate, 
You might not love me, but you could not hate. 
Could you behold me in this conſcious ſhade, | 
Where-firſt thy vows, where Rrſt my love wal 5 41 : 
Worn-out with watching, ſullen with deſpair, 
And ſee each eye ſwell with a guſhing tear? e 
Could you behold me on this "molly | © f 
- From my pple cheek the lively crimſon fled, GR 
Which in my ſofter hots yo oft have ſworn, 
With roſy beauty far ourbluſh'd the morn ? . : 
Could you untouch'd' this wretched objet̃t beat, e 1 
And would not loſt Panthea claim a tear? * 
You. could not, ſure - teurs from your oye would TY 
Anh unawares thy tender ſoul reveal. 


Ah, no! thy foul with eruelty is fraught, WT KL wy 
No tendernefs diſturbs thy ſavage thought y © 6 2 Wy 5 
-Soonex ſhall tigers ſpare the trembling te PO. 


And wolves with pity hear their bleating am., 4 113 
Sooner ſhall vultures from their quarry „ N 
Than falſe Alexis for Panthea fix. 5 EE 1 
Thy boſom ne er a tender thought confeſt, tare 
Sure ſtubborn flint has arm'd thy cruel breaſt; eee 
But hardeft flints are worn by frequent rain, want Krk 

Ang the foft drops diffdlve their Folia veins; hs 1 4 


White thy relentleſs heart more- hard appears. 4 
And is not ſoften'd by'a ſtood of tears, i ; 15 
An, What is lobe Tantbes' Joys are güne. 1 9 
Her liberty, "her peace, her reafbn, fownf e 
And when T view me in the warety glaſs, © wood Hot | 
1 yy Panthea now, not what wor end 1 teak etc 


* 
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As northern. winds the new- blown roſes. bla robe 
And on the ground their fading. ruins caſ: ha 
As ſudden blights corrupt the ripen d grain. 
And of its verdure ſpoil che mournful plain 
So hapleſs love on bloeming features preys, & 
So hapleſs love deſtroys- our peaceful das. 
Come, gentle ſleep, relieve theſe weary dyes. 4 N 
All ſorro in thy ſoft embraces dies: Ne r 
There, ſpite of all thy perjur'd vows, Lfind 
Faithleſs Alexis languiſhingly kind wx nee Aloet * 


.. SES 


Sometimes he leads me by che mazy aan, ne 
And pleaſingly deludes me in my dream; 11 9, 


Sometimes he guides me to the ſecret "dg cs F rot} 
Where all our looks, and all our talk is l dns Sr i 
on, could I thus.conſume each tedious days... + n 
And in ſweet ſlumbers dream my life. away! ' 1 7 
But ſleep, which now no more relieves theſe eyes, 

To my ſad ſoul the dear deceit denies. 

Why does the ſun dart forth its chearful rays ?- 

Why do the woods.reſound with warbling lays ?- 
Why does the roſe her. grateful fragrance yield, 

And yellow cowſlips paint the ſmiling field ? | 

Why do the ſtreams with murmuring 1 muſick flowz., 

And why do groves their friendly ſhade beſtow }- 
Let ſable clouds. the chearful ſun deface, _ 

Let mournful filence ſeize. the feather'd race; 

No more, ye roſes, grateful fragrance yield, 

Droop, droop, ye cowſlips, in the blaſted. field; 

No more, ye ſtreams, with murmuring«muſick flow, 
Anil le not glovev friendly bade beſtow : 


—— 


— —ũ . 7˙—˙r˖*. APA mites ro A > > IEAIs 1 4 


— — —_— —ñ̃ — — — — 


With nnn. x 


And never know'the yourhfuMpring's e 7 107 bf 


And ſhall I never more Alexis ſe??? 6 "TY 


Then what is fpringy or prove, a to me 70 5; 25 
Why ſport the ſkipping: lacubs on yonder plain? 617. Oc: 
Why do the birds their tuneful voices firaind 


Why friſte choſe heifers in the coeling grove :. 
Their happier life is ignorant of love 


Oh ! lead meta ſome melancholy cave, | et ro 


To lull my ſorrows in a living grave 
From the dark: roch Where daſhing a e 
And creeping ivy hangs the crapgy wally j 
Where 1 may«waſts in tears my hours wee,” eg 
And never know the ſeaſons of the day! 


Die, die, Panthea—fly this hateful-grovez = LEO i 
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Before the P rieſt the ſolemn vows are paid; 
This day, which ends at once all Deliz's cares, oo nl 
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ee FARO 1 
Wan Aer g Delia from her pleaſing mam} 
Her wiſhes by her fancy were ps gay "0 

And in her ſleep\the nuptisl Fnor'was . ee | 

With fecret joy ſhe faw the morning ray ce 26 a 

Chequer the Hoor, id through the — 22 = 112 
And all — civals* envious hopes Gra Y 36M wm” 1 
In haſte ſhe rofe, forperful of her prayers,” "> 
Flew to the glaks, and practis d o'er her airs: © * if 
Her new-fet jewels round her robe are plac'd,, | | 

Some in a brilliant buckle bind her wait, 
Some round her neck 2 circling light diſplay, TO | 
Some in her hair diffuſe a trembling ray; FETs | 

The filver knot o'erlooks the Mechlin lace, Wy 


And adds becoming beauties to her face; 
Brocaded flowers o'er the gay mantua ſhine, | 
And the rich ſtays her taper ſhape confine; © 
Thus all her dreſs exerts a graceful pride. 
And ſporting Loves ſurround th ov: Nl 
For Daplinis now attends the bluſhing waid, wan 


: 7 
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Shall ſigell a tioufend eyes wick ſeeret tes. 
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_ Eeaſe, Araminta, tis in vain to grieve,/ 8 
CTVꝙßꝙꝓ A 
Diſdaig his per uriesz and go logger mgurn 1 7 A 
Recall my love, and find a ſure return. 
| Bos fill the weed naomi knows, | 
And with reſentment cheriſhes her woes 1 
Alone ſhe: pines, and, in theſe mournful ſtrain | I 
rs vows, eee 7 7 1 ; 
as ir for this 1 ſparkled. at the Play, 1 


And loiter'd in che Ring whole: hours away... . 
When if thy chariot i in the. circle, ſhone, wes 1 T3155 613 7 - 
Our m n our looks was knows :-, apt , 
Through the gay crowd my watchful glances dev, WT 

ner a paſs, thy grateful of bis purſue, ., vis Tod ih 35 | 
Ah, faithleſs youth too well yousſaw my pain "OY 
40 „ For eyes the language of the. ſoul explain,” 1 0 
Think, Daphnis, think chat ſcarce fixe days are we” 
Since (O falſe tongue ). thoſe treacherous things, you. ſaidz, 
How did you. praiſe my ſhaps and graceful 1 

And woman thinks all compliments fincere., og 5 i 

Didſt thou not. then i in rapture ſpeak thy lame, 41 
And in ſoft ſighs breathe. Araminta' $ name? 3 
Didſt chou not chen with, oaths, thy. palſion er. CE _ 
And with an awful. arembling, ſay—L loye? ? ; bra 4 


24 


66. Ah, faithleſs youth too. well you ſaw. my pains, 
« For eyes, the language of the. ſoul explain.” “ nA 
How could'ſt thou thus, ungrateful youth," bereite 3 7 4 
How _ I thus, FAA wy believe? 3 
1 call tha atal night, .. os og Wor 
Ys When fubcl lone 6 erde A SANE: 2 Yau ale 
te) - hen 


Lon GEZ. cms 
When in the dance — A Of 
_ Gods! Wiat a rapture in iny boſom roſe ! * 
My trembling hand my ſudden joy οnfeſs a ab. 
My glawing:;cheeks a wWounded heart expreſs d: ? 
My looks ſpoke love; While dees es 4 : 
In killing-glapces-made.as kind replies. * 
Think, Daphmnis, e lah | 
Think what coufuſion all my ſoul hetray d. 1644 #08 
'Yowcall'd my-graceful preſence Cynthia's/aipg,,.; ñ; 
And, when I:ſung,. the Syrens charm'd your ear; 
My flame, blown up by flattery, . e 72 
A gale of love i in every whiſper flew.. an „ 
Ah, faithleſs youth too well you fax my paing 
4 For eyes. the language of the ſoul explain.“ i: bK. 
Whene'er I dreſs d; my maid, who knew my flame, | 
: Cheriſh'd my paſſion, with thy lovely. M08 1; {tis bak 
Thy picture in her talk ſo lively rde 
That thy dear ãmage roſe before my view; 
: She dwelt whole hours upon thy ſhape and mien, wk | 
 Anq-wounded-Delia's fame, to ſooth my hos: "Ft 
When ſhe. beheld me at the name grow pale, 
3 to thy charms He chang'd her artful wes 


I-did her tell the ee tale once more. Wt u 
Oh, Daphnis! from thy Araminta fled'! 7 
Oh, to my love for ever, ever dead 1 

Like death, his nuptials all my hope remove, 

And ever part me from the man I love. 
Ah, faithleſs youth ! too well you ſaw my paid} 


ber eyes the A COSTING? 
O might 
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0 might I hy my cruel. fate be thrown, 7 
1 Tome retreat far from this hateful townl * 
Vaindroſs and glaring equipage, adieu! vid 
Let happier nymphs thoſe empty ww purſue. | A 

de ker bene adde, ſhade ſurruund, 5 bt 
Where not the print of human ſtep is found. 
An the gay dance my feet no mort! ſhallmove, 5 
But bear mei faintiy through — / 4, 
No more cheſe hands ll Of the ſpinner Nn p | 
And rom the flecping ſtrings belt forth the ſound: 
Muſic, suf farewell; Italian ais? n 
. The croaking raven no Giallfootwmny cares, -" | 
On dome öld rut, loft in thought, Lreſt, 
And think h/ Arathinta once was hleſt z: 
There && und Ger thy letters I peruſe : 
And all my grief in one Aud Eater det 
Some tender line by chance my woe beguiles, 
And on my check # wort. live pleuſure ſmiles. . 
Why is hit dawn of 3oy 2oflow; tears, aguin! 
Vain are theſs datha, and ll /theſe'vows - Rag h 
0 Daphnis, Alas! the Gordian not has ty; 
Nor force nor cunning can the band divide. | 
Ah, faithlefs youth! finet eyes the ARR 
4 * knew E not dit e keign ge 
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; b'nwoguer ot: ls v ad dazon id pac | 
Sec face — poor Shgk ; 5 on ba ee; 
Ye Muſes, mourn 3 Je chambexympids, 2 
1 Shock I yet more unhappy Fair, 
Doom'd to ſurvive thy joy and only care! 
Thy wretched fingers now no more ſhall deck, 
And tie the favourite ribband round his neck; 
No more thy hand ſhall ſmooth. his gloſſy hair, 
And comb the wavings of his pendent ear. 
Vet ceaſe thy flowing grief, forſaken maid ; 
All mortal pleaſures in a moment fade ; | 
Our ſureſt hope is in an hour deſtroy'd; 
And love, beſt gift of Heaven, not long enjoy d. 
Methinks I ſee her frantic with deſpair, 
Her ſtreaming eyes, wrung hands, and flowing hair z 
Her Mechlin pinners, rent, the floor beſtrow, 
And her torn fan gives real ſigns of woe, 
Hence Superſtition, that tormenting gueſt, _ 
That haunts with fancy'd fears the coward breaſt 
No dread events upon this fate attend, 
Stream eyes no more, no more thy treſſes rend. 
Though certain omens oft' forewarn a ſtate, 
And dying lions ſhow the monarch's fate; 
; Why Id ſuch fears bid Czlia's ſorrow riſe ? 
For, When a Lap-dog, falls no lover dies. 
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Ceaſe, Cælia, ceaſe; reſtrain thy flowing tears, 


Some warmer paſſion will diſpel thy cares. 
In man you Il find a mefe ſubſtantial bliſ, 


a More grateful toying, and a ſweeter kiſs. 
«Hes dead. Ohl. yum gently i — 2 . 

| And may his tomb be by this verſe renown'd : 
% Here Shock, the' pride of all his Kind, is laid 
Who fand Aike man, but nel er — 
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SWEET WILLIAM'S FAREWELL 
TO BLACK-EYED SUSAN. ] 


ALL in * Downs 42 Kaen nw 
The fireamers waving in the 
When black-ey'd. Suſan came aboard, 
Oh 1 where ſhall I my truc-love fads... | 
Tell me, ye jovial ſailors, tell me true, 


I C ˙ root 


William, who'high upon the yard 
Rock d with the billow to and fro, 

Soon as her well Known voice he rk, 
le figlWd, and caſt his eyes below? | 
The cord flides ſwiftly through his: lowing banks, 

And (quick as lightning) on Fw deck anne, 


So che Tweet lark, high-pois'd-i in air, 
Shuts clofe his pinions to his breaft 
(If, chants, his mares ſhrill call he hear), 9 
And drops at orice into her neſt, 
The nobleſt Captain in the Britiſh iver- 3 5 18 3 
Might envy ae * thoſe. MOEN f deere . 
Vor. * ä 


£5 13 


| | | 6 8 85 
L264" GAVY!'S,RBOEMS. 
O Suſan, Suſan, lovely dear, 
My vows ſhall ever true remain; 
Let me kiſs off that falling tear; oe | 
We,onl part to meer again. ai wn 
Cline, bs as ye Tilt, ye winds; Feaſt wall bh 
The faithful compaſs that ſtill points to thee, 
Believe not what the Tandmen fay, 
Who tempt with doubts thy conſtant mind. : 
| They I tell thee, ſailors, when 25 n 
In every. port a miſtreſs find 
Ves, yes; believe them when they tell thee ſo, 


3 . 


For thou art preſent whereſoe er 1 $6." e oy 4 
If to fair India's eat ce Tailñßk wn 
Thy eyes are ſeen in Gewebe bird, 
Thy breath is Africk's ſpicy gale, wy 2 
Thy ſkin is ivory fo white. 11 0 5 
Thus every beauteous object that I view, 


Wakes in my ſoul ſome charm of lovely. , 


Though battle call me from thy arms, 
Let not my ptetty Suſan mourn;; 
T hough cannons; roar, yet, ſafe: from harms, 
4 William ſhall to his Dear return. es e 
* Love turns aſide the balls that round me 4% e 
| Leſt precious tears ſhould drop from Suſan's eye. 
The boatſwain gave the dreadful word, 5 
The ſails their ſwelling boſom ſpread; 
No longer muſt ſhe ſtay aboards_ .. 
They kiſs'd, ſhe ſigh'd, he hung his Rd. 4 
Her leſſening boat unwilling rows to land: _ EY 
Ae Hihe cries ; and way'd her lily hand. 1 


CA 
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y 


hes B ALLA. Dy. 
FROM THE WHAT-D'YE-CALLAT. 


WAS whey the ſeas were roaring 
With hollow blaſts of * | 
A damſel lay deploring, 1 3 
All on a rock reclin ed. 
Wide o'er the foaming billows 
| She caſt a wiſtful look; x 
Fler head was crown'd with willows, 
That trembled o'er the brook. 


Twelve months are gone and over, 
And nine long tedious days. 

Why didſt thou, venturous lover, 

Why didſt thou truſt the ſeas ? 

_ «Ceaſe, ceaſe, thou cruel Ocean. 
And let my lover reſt: 

Ah! what's thy troubled motion 
To that wichin my breaſt? 


The merchant, robb'd of pleaſure, 


Sees tempeſts in deſpair; 3 j 2 
But what 's the loſs of „„ 
To loſing of my dear? 5 15 


Should you ſome coaſt be laid « on, * 
Where gold and diamonds grow, 
You 'd find a richer maiden, ' | 


5 But none that loves vou ſo. | | 
FE | S 2 How 


256 
How can they ſay that nature 


Avis POEMS. 


1 


Has nothing made in vain; 5 | 1 


Why then beneath the war er 


Should hideous, rocks remain? 


No eyes the rocks diſcover, 5 | 
© That lurk benemb-the deen | 


To wreck din adde ee len 


And leave the maid to _ . 


n melancholy lying, 


Thus wail'd ſhe for hh dear; 


5 Repay'd each blaſt walk kings RE | 1 


Each billow with a tear; 


| When ver the whit deere, 


8 Then, like a lily drooping, 


His floating corpſe ſhe ſpy' d; 


She bow d her head, and dy'd. 


1 THE. LADY'S LAMENTATION, 


A ALLA D 


5 PHYLLIDA, thas lov'd to dream 


In the grove, or by the ſtream; 
Sigh'd on velvet pillow. 
What, alas | ſhould fill her head, ; 
But a fountain, « or a mead, -— 


_ _ Water and a willow ? | 
Love in cities never dwells, | 1 
He delights in rural cells | 2 
1 5 Which ſweet woodbine covers. e 


SONGS AND BALLADS. % 
What are your aſſemblies then ? 1 
There, tis true, we ſee more — 

But much fewer lovers. - n e 


Oh, how chang d n grows! 


Flocks and herds to fops and beaux, 
Coxcombs withour numberr 
Moon and ſtars that thone ſo bright, - r A 


To the torch and wWanen light, © 

And whole nights at e 
Pleaſant as it is, to hear og a 1 ; 
Scandal tickling in our ear, 5 en ke 


Ev'n of our own mothers"; 


In the chit-chat of die day, 4 Een 
To us is pay'd, when we re en, N 1.001 
What we lent to others. 
| Though the favourite Tos L reigns d 448, 0] 


Wine, they ſay, chat prompts the vain, © 
Heightens defamation. 7 4 n 


Muſt I live *twixt ſpite and fear, 944 


Every day grow handſomer, 90 
And loſe my reputation = J. 


Thus the fair to ſighs gave way, 


Her empty purſe beſide her lay. 


5 t% 
#3 


4 


Nymph, ah! ceaſe thy ſorrow. 


Though curſt fortune frown ro-night, 
This odious town can give delight, : 
If Tu win to-morrow.” f 1 
$4 DAMON: 
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Damon AND e871 


1 1 8 "RF N 6. 1412 wolf 0 
ee BOX g 
Tua "ER was PEAS ee eien 
The ſhepherds home were ſpeds * 000; 
The moon wide o'er the las - 55 5 wot 
Her filver mantle. ſpread ;- - 5H Socks Giidh 
When Damon ſtay'd behind 
And faunter'd in the tore. * Zo e A Rs > 
Will ne'er a nymph. be . 
And give me love for love? 


Oh! thoſe were golden hours, 2 oy * 85 r 
When Love, devoid of * 1 
In all Arcadia's bowers 213 ei 
ju was © 
Lodg'd funins vd uh, by wh: ö 
But now from wood and e r 
Flies every piii) lis 
No joys for me ein, e 4 
In ſhades, or on the gas. e el bah 


The winged boy draus near... 
And thos the ſwain reproves . 
While Beauty revel'd here, 3555 PRINT 
My game lay in the groves; Rp 
At court 1 never'fail _ e eee 
To ſcatter round my arrows, „ 
Men fall as thick as hail; - „ 
And maidens love like ſparrows. 


* 


Sof AND 5 Krb ps. us 
Then, ſwain, if me You Weed, off 27 #1 2A. 
Straight lay your ſheep-hook don; 


Throw by Jour daten reed, PAO bo 0 2 
And hifte away to townn. . 121 ' 
80 well I'm known at court, . 
. None aſks where Cupid dwells z © . 
But readily eller Ai 
b To Bellengay' —— di Area wt 
Fa Nine U n n wo TW» es | 
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D A P 11 N 1 IS AND CHLOE. 
"if 21 ee i 5,40 Pat wid 10 
245 0 5804 ON 8. * 
„ ee 8 ind, 18% %% M364 1e 
D APHNIS ſtood penſiye i in the hade, 
Wich artis derbfd And head reed: 
Pale looks accus'd the erdel maid; 0 * 0 
And fighs relie vd his love-fick e, 925 
His tuneful bipe All broken laß 
Looks, ſighs, an and ations, cem o ſay, 
* Chloe is unkin e 1043 RD 
{ L994 babſoer tang 7259 
Why ring the woods with en but 55 
2 larks, y . innets, ceaſe your ſtrains; 
1 faintly hear 1 in your, ſweet notes «at r 
My Chloe's voice that wakes my pains: :. | 
Yet why ſhould you your ſong forbear? 


8 
5 8 


4 
7 8 
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Your mates delight your, ls ak Wont ny 
| Bur Chloe ming diffus. 
15 e | As 


260 A - :6 AY 'S ; * O E. 8. 5 
As Fs he melancholy OO OO et 


Dejected as the lonely dove, 


sweet ſounds broke gently through the wd 


I feel the ſound; my. heart-ſtrings move. 
*T'was not the nightingale that ſung ; - 
No. *Tis my Chloe” s ſweeter „ 

Fark, hark, what fays my loye? | 


How fooliſh is the nymiph! (be eres) 


Who trifles with her lover's pain ! 


Nature tilt ſpeaks in woman's eyes, 


Our anfal lips were made/to feigg. 


0 Daphnis, Daphnis, twas my * 


| Much, 


*F was not my heart thy love deny'd; 
Come back, dear Youths . 


As v other day my Ded he Shes. R 
My blood with thrilling motion ws. af ary. 

Sudden 1 put on looks diſpleas d, Toit KR 
And haſty from his hold withdrew.. 1 

Twas fear alone, thou Hmple:{wain ys... 

Then hadſt thou preſt my hand again, 1 1 
My heart had yielded roo ! 


Tis due, thy tuneful reed 1 U nd, 
That ſwell'd thy lip and rof d 
Think not thy {kill in "Fong defam'd, | 

That lip ſhould other pleafures ſeek r FIT. 
much thy muſick 1 approvez  _ 


Yet break thy pipe, for more 1 lore, wg oa | = 
Much more to Landry 5 peak.” OE 


soRGS AND 8 = 


My heart forbodes that I'm aue 
Daphnis, I fear, is ver gone: 

Laſt night with;Delia's dog he play's, + 
Love by ſuch trifle firſt comes on. 

Now, now, dear ſhepherd, come away, 

My tongue would now my heart obey. 
Ah, Chloe, thou art won! 5 


The youth ſtepp d forth with 88 


And found Di 


Shame ſudden lighten d in her face, 
Confus'd, ſhe knew not what to 5 
At laſt, in broken words, the.cry'd;.... RY 
To-morrow you in vain een „ 
eee e. 
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— M EDEN M54 


r tha 0 of the. 4 1 
When the bean- flowerand Mo. 
Breath'd odours in every windy 
Love enliven'd the veins 
Of the damſels and ſwains; 


Each glance and each aQtion 1 Was hind 


Molly, wanton and free, 
Kiſs'd, and fate on each ks 


Fond extaſy fwam in her eyes. 


4 
f an” bs : 
3 24 4* 1 mp 4 


* 


As $'o'zs MS. 
See, thy möther is near: vi 
Hark ! ſhe calls thee to heer nh 
What age nid experience adbiſe, ” nouns, 


4 


Haſt thou ſeen He Vlithe dor an v . 
Stretch Her neck to her 10 8 g ; OS ä 2 
All gloffy with bog golds 9 
enn, OT 2. 140 
dhe rerurns it iid + c nd be aw! ler o 


Lock ye, mots, med rome] nab bat a __ ? 
You inſttuct me in pride,” na gil ab'2 tans > 
And men by pood-m annie ate Won. 
She who trifles wicht all au d e 7701 a 
3 Is leſs likely to fall 1 VED 0 fol ent. 15 M3 9 
Than ſhe who but trifles with one. 


e Pr :ythee, eq, Molly, de wi ue, 7x5 0 90 7H ws 
Mm 0 by fudden ſurprize . 1 
Love ſhould tingle in every wn 6 
Take a ſhepherd for life, » 0 
And when once you e 
Lou fafely may trifle again: * e 2 alt 'F A 


Molly ſmiling replyd, 2 = 7 5 1 9. P 
Then 1 II ſoo be a bride 3 wh 3 
Old Roger has gold in his cheſt. © 5 
But I thought all you wives © 
Choſe a'man for your lives,” Fo 
And rifled no more with eee r ee 
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* This ballad was Written on an ts ee 8 8 
ter at Oakingham in Berkſhire, who in her youth was 
a celebrated beauty and toaſt: ſhe lived to a ve 
vanced age, dying ſo lately as the month of 
1766. — See the Ne vx Foundling Hoſpital * Wit, 
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QAYS my Uncle; I pray on 8 5501 511 L 
What hath been the cauſe of your woes; 

Why you pine: and you whine like a lowendtr | 347] 
— I haye ſeen Molly Mog of the Roſe. 


O Nephew! ygur grief is but foll, * 
In town you may findybetter prog: ! 
Half a crown there will get-you-a Molly, - 'TA 
A 5 4 much better dun. 3 8 of 10 

That women ate "beſt at . e vi > 
But I am not ſo cafily frignted dra 1 5 
From loving of ſweet Molly Wo” 16 758 
The ſchool-boy's defire i is a play-day; - , ; a 

The ſchool-maſter's joy is to flag; wy * 
The milk-maid's delight is on May-day 913 
But mine is On ſweet Molly Mog. . 2 


be 15 p. 45. 


75 


ad- 
arch, 


Will 


„ Ar POEMS. 
Through ditch, gnd thyough quagmire, * bog: 
But no light can fer me a-madding 
Like the eyes of my ſweer Molly wt 


For gyingas | in other men's hreeches 
Your gameſters will palm and will 55 


But I envy them none of theix righes, 6 
So I may win ſweet Molly Mog. 
The heart when half wounded is chan * 
_  Itthere and there Jeaps like a fog; 
But my heart can never he ranging,” Vs 
Tis ſe fia upon ſwoet Molly: og. EM 
Who follows all ladies of pleaſure,” . 
In pleaſure is thought. but ah r 
All the ſex cannot give ſo good fore = NH 
Ot joys, as m fut Molly M0˙ g. 
1 feel I 'm in love to Giftraftion,' 0 Fel wo Fo ; 
My ſenſes alt loft in a fog; © 2 10 5 
And nothing can give bs 1 n 
But thinking of ſweet we og, of 0 
A letter when T am inditing, - for! 1 . Fay 
' Comes Opt and pies ms» jog, WE, 
_ of nothing” but ſweet Molly 2 e : 
be x 1 would not give-up the chree OY 
5 I with I were hang d like a dog. 
2 at court all the drawing- room acer, - 7 
Fier a glance of my fiveet Molly Mog. F 


— 


sones AND BALLADS. #6; 


je * * U. 
- Thoſe faces want nature and fpirit, 
23 ) 


And ſeem as cut out of a log: 
Juno, Venus, and Pallas's merit, 


Unite in my ſweet Molly Meg. 


Thoſe KANE 


In bumpers of Hogan and Nog, 7 
Have hearts not more true of more loyal 3 
Than mine to my ſweet Molly Mog. | 


Were Virgil alive with his Phyllis, . 
And writing another Eelog ue; 


Both his Phyllis and fair Amaryllis 


He d give · Ap for ſweet Molly Mog. 


When the ſmides on each gueſt, Uke her Hquor, 
Then jealouſy ſets me 4 * 

To be ſure ſhe s a bit for the Viear, 5 
And foI ſhall loſe Molly Mog. 


B A L LA D. 
0 F all the girls chat e er were ſeen, 
There 's none ſo fine as s Nelly, 


For charming face, and ſhape Rout: mien, 1 
And what 'ð not fit to te | 


Oh ! the turn/d-neck, and duet whit ing | 


Of lovely deareſt Nelly 1 
For many a ſwain it well had been 
Om = ne er been Oe 


2 An eus 

For when as Nelly came to France On en 
(Invited by ber couſ ins, fo 4 
Acroſs the Tujlleries each glance Ka 67 


Kill'd Frenchmen by whole dozens. - ; ME 


The king, as he at dinner Fits 


Did beckon'to' his buffar, | Neos oc. 2906 I 
And bid him bring his tabby ie . 
For charming Nell to buls her,” wma Bark 477 . 
„ (SLOTS AOEEL 1 
The ladies were with rage provok'd, 55 | Un 
To ſee her fo ref ER darts 
The men look*d'arch, as Nelly” wok, d, ; 
And puſs her tail erected. i 4. G92. © 
But not a man did look employ, | | | 
| Except on pretty Nelly; Ns was ry.” N wort IF 
Then ſaid the Duke de Villeroy, D 


« Ah! quꝰ elle eſt bien jolie! r 


But who 's that great philoſopher, 
1 carefully looks at her? - 
wy his concern it ſhould appear, 
The fair-one is his daughter. 
Ma foy'! (quoth then a courtier fly,) Rs 


Hie on his child does leer too: | L 
I wiſh he has no mind to try 
What ſome papa 's will here do. 
The <ourtiers all, with one accord, 7 
Broke out in Nelly's praiſes, | 


Admir'd her roſe, and hs Jans farde, 
(Which * your termes Frangoiſes) „„ 


$ ONGS AND BALL ADS. 267 
Then might oor: o eetring 881 1 
Of dames that flood by Nelly, ß 
She like che pride of all the Spring, 
And they, like Heurs de Palais. 4 201%“ 5 5 
In Marli's gardens, and st. Clou, 4 Pers bak 
I ſaw this charming Nelly, f te n el 


5 Where ſhameleſs nymphs, 44 50 to wen, 8 
Stand naked i in each allte + „ ; 
But Venus had a brazen face 2 . 5 
Both at Verſailles and Meudon, . 
Or elſe ſhe had reſign'd her place, x 85 age: 1 
And left the ſtone the flood on 


Were Nelly' 8 figure mothred then, | 
Twould put down all th' Italian 
Lord! how thoſe foreigners would ſtare! 1 
But I ſhould turn Pygmaliounn?n FT 
For, ſpite of lips, and eyes, and mien, f 
Me nothing can delight o C197 | 
As does that part that lies between . 
Her left · toe and We e 1 | 


7 ada hoot er to 
ON CUADRILLE 


WASH as corruption hence did ge, 125 
And left the nation free; 


When Ay ſaid ay, and No ſaid e ft 4 
Without or place or fee Nl 01 
Then Satan, thinking things went ill, e 
Sous forth his ſpirit call'd Quadrille. : 


— Quadile, be. 


# 
s 


Kings, 


ss GAY FORME - 


e queen, and hnnves, ads up lis packs 
And four fair ſuits he worre; 
His troops they were with rec and black F 


All blotch'd and ſpotted er; 
And every houſe; go Where you will, 
Js haunted by this imp Quadrille, 8. 


Sure'Caids ke has for every thing, 
Which well court-cards they name, 
And, ſtateſman-like, calls-in the king, 
x To help out a bad game ; 3 5 
But, if the parties manage il, To” # 
"The king is fore d co loſe Codille, dee. 15 


When two nds were met of old, - 
Though chen ne er meant to marry, | „ 
They were in Cupid's books enroll'd, . 
And call d a Partie Quatre; ng 
But now, meet when and where you will, 


A Partie Quarr6e is Quadrille, &c. © 6 ah 


The commoner, und knight, and peer, 
Men of all ranks and fame, 
Leave t6 their wives the only tare 


To:propagate their name 
And well that duty they fulfill, EVE 
When the good huſband's at Qyadcille, be. F 


When patients lie in piteous . 


In comes th' Apothecary; 
And to münden ories, Alas! 


4 


Te 


* 


gig VoL. . ; * 


$ONGS AND BALLADS. | a 


The patient dies without a pill: 
For why? the Doctor s at Quadrille, &, 


Should France and Spain again grow hn. 


The Muſcovite grow louder ; 


| Britain, to curb her neighbours rend. 


Would want both ball and powder; Þ F 


Muſt want both ſword and gun to kill; 


For why? the General 's at Quac ago 


The King of late drew forth his wank |: for 
(Thank God ”twas not in wrath), , 

And made, of many a Iquire and "RY 
An unwaſh'd Knight of Bath:: 97 1 


What are their feats of arms and Kill? _ 


They re but nine parties at Quadrille, . | 


A party late at Cambray nee (7 75 br os | 20 
Which drew all Europe's we; AT 
Tue call'd in Poſt - Boy and ene 
The Quadruple Allies 5 
But ſomebody: took. ſomething ill, 3 


So broke this party at . Nele 


And now God five this noble realm, 
And God fave eke Hanbv er nm 
And God ſave thoſe who hold the bee, 4 715 
When as the King goes over; 5 


1 


But let the King go where he e 1 


His Pe: muſt play at anale. tA 
ho ny Qualle, e cu 


e e 1 8 id nee 
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NM v Laas is us muſtard kong, ir tinet 

1 ſit al fober fads; ES P12 
Drunk as a piper all day e, Rene EY & RUN 

Or Hke a March-hare — o 1 " 


Round 46 4 hoop the bumpers. flows „ 
I Axink, yer cant forget herr wt \ 
For, though as drunk as David $ (ow, N > 
I love her ſtill the better. 1 EY 
Pert 28 a peat monger 1d 
If Molly were But Kink! in e e e 
Cool as a Sees 4. OI 


* 
4 9 2 
* 


f 1 95 * 1 


. ** : 
A of * SEAS 7-4 SO i ? 7 F 
* £ y Era + Bi. 5 3 * 's 1 


| The reſt of womankind. = TER 
Like a ſiutk-pig T-gaping fas 1 1 7 


And eye her oer and oer; og Ws 
Lean as a e. ann kes aud vare, Wee rt: 
: Plump as a-partridge was I K , DWnRg 

And ſoft as filk my Kin 
_ My cheeks. as fat as butter grown ñ le | 

2 as a 1 e hos „ 


” 
3 "Ks #7 * Es 1 
"3 -F 4 ! 
. 4114 
ped L 


CY 
But the, Blesable of that, 
Sound as a top can fleep. = | 2 


- Hearts, ſound. as any | bell or coach, © BL 7 1085 1 755 


A wo 5 


As fine as five-pence. is her mien, . 


" Ae glance is as the. razor 4 


as ſoft as Pap: her kiſſes are, 20 e 


1 * ® ö 
* * Z . „ e 7 5 2 
. = ; 5 1 F 


is pag to 5 me pale; ; 5 0 6 nd 
| And merry ug right rode n 
And briſk as bortled-ale. „ 
The God of Lore, BR, wre 2 ach, 9% 7 26 6 
Is buſy as a bee; | 
Are ſmit and figh like me, 0 "OR 12 8 
Ay me? as. thick as hops e or hail, | | 
The fine men crowd about hers | | 
Bur ſoon as dead as a door-nail | 5 . EY 
_ Shall 1 be, if without her. „ 


bay: wy 


And lighter than a feather. ON 1 


3 4 F ? 4 
IS" - . B 


No drum was ever tighrer; . 


And not the ſun is brighter. 1 a ; 


Methinks I taſte chem, yet; "Fg 
Brown as a berry 1 18 ber , | 5 we dp WY 
Her eyes as as jet: =. „ 
i ſmooth as glals, . as white eee Ph ere 
Her pretty hand anvites; 
Sharp as a needle are her words; 5 / 
ow wa Uke pepper, bites: | . 


Briſk as a body-Wit: the th ps, 

" Clean e 

Sweet as a roſe her we and lips, | js by bk 
Round as the globe i Bt Br. 


Full as an egg was 1 with glee; | "big ak b 8 4 
P WWWrn 
Good Lord 1 kow all 1 en 6 eh wet” nn 


. 


She lov'd like any ching. Ri a4 


But, falſe as hell! the, like the wind, 
Chang'd, as her ſex muſt do; 
Though ſeeming as the turtle kind, 
And like the n true. 7 5s | ; 
If T and Molly could a; Age *a 
Let who would take P 70 r # 1 bg 6 
Great as*ah &tnperor bund Ibe, 5 „ 
| And richer than a Jew. , 
Till you grow tender as a chick, 5 EOS! | 
Tm dull as any poſt; ee 
Loet us, like burs, together ſtick, e 5 4 ASE 
And warm as ary todft. e e 
You Il know me trvier than'k Aye, 55 ON 1 A 
And wiſh me better ſped; © 15 5 
Flat as a flounder whet I lie, 5 
And as a herring dead. Os OY wy N 
Sure as a gun, the II drop a e, 2 e 
And ſigh perhaps, and with, 3 
K "Wes LEI INEs TY 
And mute as any fiſh 
„ : | 5 . N E W. ö 
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Ho Blue-ſkin's ſharp pehkniſe hath ſet you at 8 


2 M AD rs e 
Me 15 GARLAND; 


tan © B'E 1 12. a =: ov MET ar 
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How Mr. JonaTHAnN W1LD's Throat was cut from 
Ear to Ear with a Penknife, by Mr. Bakr, alias 
BLvz-5x1N, the Bold"Highwray man, 

As he ſtood at his Trial in the OLv-Barty,” mes.” 
LIED: To the Tune of, « 7. The Cur-purſe,” 1 EY y CTY 
V E 2 of Newgate, whaſe fingers are nice, 
In diving in pockets, or cogging of dice 
Ye ſharpers fo rich, who can buy off the nooſe; 


Ve honeſter poor rogues, n 1 e 


. Attend and draw near, 267. 0% 
Good news you ſhall hows G rats bk, 
How Jonathan s throat was cut + fold ear to ear; 


A „ 


And every man round me Way rob, if he al met: 


When to the Old-Baily. this Blue Kin was led, 
He held up his hand, his indictment. was. read, 
Loud rattled his chains, near him Jonathan ſtood, 


For full forty pounds was the Price of * n 


Then, hopeleſs of life, 78 
He drew his penknife, | 214. 
And made a fad widow of | OR EY — 
But forty pounds paid her, her grief ſhall appeaſe, 
And GFRry man round me may rob, if he 1 
T3 Some 
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Some ſay chere are courtiers of higheſt renown, 
Who teal the King's gold, Sd teave him but 2 'ctowny 
| Lome ſay there are peers, jandiſome parliament-men, 
Who meet once a year, to rob courtiers again: | 

Let them all 5%, their ſwing, 

To pillage the Kinn, | 

And get a blue-ribbon'infead of a ſiting,” 22 
Now Blue-kin's ſharp penknifebath/ſet. you at caſe, 
And every man round me may rob, if he pleaſe. ET 


Knaves of old, to hide guilt by their cunning inventions, 
Call'd briberies grants, and plain robberies penſions 
Phyſicians and lawyers (who' take their degrees | 
To be learned rogues) call'd . age ge MH * 

Since this happy day, n 

Now every man may 

| Rob/(as ſafe as in 5 8 hep 
For Blue-ſkin's ſharp penknife hath ſer you at eaſe, 
And every man round n rob, if he ie, 


Some cheat i in che cuſtoms, fome rob. the exciſe, 7 
But he who robs both is eſteemed moſt wiſe. 
| Church-wardens, too. prudent to hazard the halter, 3 
As yet only venture to ſteal from the altar Sega. 
But new to get gold,” e 9 8 3 
They may be more om. 


And rob on the highway, ſihce Mascha 8 bas | 


For Blue-ſkin's ſharp penknife hath fer you at eaſe, 
n * 
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Deſigned for the mn e of Dro NE. 7 


"HERE was a time (O were thoſe days renew'd 5 
Ere tyrant-laws had woman's will ſubdued; | 
Then Nature rul'd; and Love, devoid of art, 

Spoke the conſenting language of the heat. 
Love uncontroPd ! inſipid, poor delight! 54 
'Tis the reſtraint that whers our appetite. 

Bchold the beaſts who range the foreſts free ; 

Behold the birds who fly from tree to tree; 

In their amours fee Nature's power appear! 

And do they love? Yes — one month in the year. 
Were theſe the pleaſures of the'golden-reign Þ 
And did free Nature thus inſtruct the ſwain ? 

I envy not, ye nymphs, your amorous bowers: 

Such harmleſs ſwains! — I'm e en content with ours, 
But yet there 's ſomething in theſe ſylvan ſcenes, 

That tells our fancy what the lover means. 

Name but the moſſy bank, and moon- light grove, 

* Nl a heart that does not beat with love? | 


a ws 25 N | T4 | To 
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To- night we treat you with ſuch country- fare: 
Then for your lover's ſake our author ſpare. 
He dxaws no, Hemſkirk boors, or home-bred clowns, 
But the ſoft ſhepherds of Areadia's downs. 
When Paris on the three his judgement paſs'd ; 
J hope, you Il own the ſhepherd ſhew'd his taſte: 
And Jove, all know, was a good judge of beauty, 
Who made the nymph Caliſto break her duty; 
Then was the country-nymph no aukward oy. 
See what ſtrange revolutions time can bring! 
Vet fill methinks our author's fate I dread, © 
Vere it not ſafer beaten paths to tread... 
JFf Tragedy ; than o'er wide heaths to ftray, 
And ſecking ſtrange adventures loſe his way? 
No trumpet's clapgor makes his heroine ſtart, 
And tears the ſoldier from her bleeding heart. 6 
He, fooliſh bard ! nor pomp. nor ſhow regards. BY: 
Without the witneſs of a hundred guards 
His lovers ſigh their vows. — If ſleep ſhould. take 0. 
He has no battle, no loud drum to wake ye. 
ee, no ſuch ſhifts 2. there 's danger in it, 'tis 5 163 
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yynernna abit the D of night I fry,” 


Or my glad eyes enjoy revolving day, 
Still Nature's various face informs my fenſe,, ; 


Of an all-wiſe, all-powerful Providence. 


When the gay ſun firſt breaks the ſhades of night 
And ſtrikes the diftant eaſtern hills with light, 
Colour rerurns, the plains their livery wear, 

And a bright verdure clothes the ſmiling year; 


The blooming flowers with opening beauties glow, / 8 


And grazing flocks their milky fleeces ſhow; 


The barren cliffs with chalky fronts ariſe, | 


And a pure azure ng o'er Py ar | 16 


- Strip of her fadi pride all nature mourns: 


The trees no more their wonted verdure boaſt, 

But weep in dewy tears their beauty loſt ;- | 

No diſtant landſkips draw our curious eyes, 
Wrapt in Night's robe the whole creation lies. 

Yet till, een now, while darknefs clothes the 2 
We view the traces of th' Almighty hand 
Millions of ſtars in Heaven's wide vaulc appear, 
And with new gloties hangs the boundleſs 5 870 
» The ſilver moon her weſtern couch forſakes, - 28 


"And IG theſes her nightly circle N a 
er 
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Her ſolid globe beats back the ſunny rays, 
And to the world her borro d light repays. 
Whether thoſe ſtars, that twinkling luſtre ſens, 
Are ſuns; Aud rofling worlds thoſe ſins/atend;% = 
Man may conjecture, and new ſchemes declare; 
Pet all his ſyſtems but conjettures. Are. 

But this we know, that Heaven's eternal King, | 

hade this univerſe from nothing ſpring, - — 

2 Can at his Word bid numerous worlds appear, 

And riſing worlds th' all-powerful Word ſhall hear. 

When to the Weſtern main the ſun deſcends, 5 1 Ty 
To other lands a riſing day he lends; e CR. 
The ſpreading daun another ſhepherd ſpies, 
The wakeful flocks from their warm folds ariſe. > 
Refreſh'd,. the peaſant ſeeks his early toll, „ 
And bids the plough correct the fallow. 91 „ 0 | 
While we in fleep's embraces waſte the night, 1 
The climes oppos'd enjoy meridian Rs 
And when thoſe lands the buſy ſun ** | 


With us again the roſy morning wakes Rs Es | : | ws i 
In lazy ſleep the. night rolls ſwift away, Th TS 5 4 
And neither. clime laments his abſent — PEN 80 7 


When the pure ſoul is from the body flow, . 
No more ſhall Night's alternate reign be known = _ 
The ſun no more ſhall rolling light beſtow, 
But from. the Almighty. ſtreams of glory flow. 

Oh, may ſome nobler thought my ſoul employ, 
Than empty, tranſient, ſublunary joy! WE Ls 
The ſtars ſhall drop, the ſun ſhall loſe his flamez 
* 1355 0. Go. or ever thine the Mos... 
e Yr 001 A THOUGRT" 
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RE. the foundations of the world' were . 
Ere kindling light cho Almighty word obey d, 5 
Thou wert; and when the ſubterraneous flame 
Shall burſt its priſon, and: devour this frame, 
From angry Heaven when the keen lightning les, > 
When fetvent heat diſſolves the melting Kies, 
Thou ſtill ſhalt be; ſtill as thou wert before, 
And know no change, when Time ſhall be.no more. 
O endleſs thought! divine eternity 5 i 3 
Th' immortal ſoul ſhares but a part of thee ; "Eo 
For thou wert preſent when our life began, . 
When the warm duſt ſhot up in breathing man. 
Ah what is life? with ills encompaſs d round, 
Amidſt our hopes; Fate ſtrikes the ſudden wound = = 
To- day the ſtateſman of new honour dreams, 
To- morrow Death deſtroys his airy ee | 
Is mouldy treaſure in thy cheſt confin d? 
Think all that treaſure thou muſt leave: band ; iT 
Thy heir with ſmiles ſhafl view thy blazon'd Ow 
And all thy hoards with layiſh hand diſperſe. - . + 
Should certain, fate th' impending. blow delay, peg 00 
Thy mirth will * thy bloom decay; 1 
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Then feeble age will all he nerves difa1 
No more thy blood its narrow channels warm. 
. Who then would wiſh to ſtreteh this narrow ſpan, 
| To ſuffer life beyond the date of man? W - 
The virtuous ſoul purſ ues a nobler aim, 
| And life regards but as a fleeting dream : 
She longs to wake, and wiſhes to get free, : { 
To launch from earth i into eternity. _ 
For, while the boundleſs theme extends our thought, . 


| Ten e thouſand e years 2 are LE 


xPIORAMMATICAL Exnceivianion *, 


F. R oM Mohock and from Aan, 3 
Good Lord, deliver me; | | 
Who, wander through the ſtreets by night, 
Committing cruelty, 
They flaſh our ſons with bloody knives, 
And on our daughters fall . 
5 And if they raviſh not our wines, 
Me have good luck withal. 
Coaches and chairs they ov 
Nay carts moſt caſilß _ 
Therefore from Gog, and eke Mages 
; - Good Lord, deliver me! 1 % 


* Fin in 1712, to Gay's © Wüste Pe 
0 « phecy, de, 4 e on treatiſe on the Mohocks. 
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4 Has Hes a round woman, who thought mighty, odd > 
Every word the cer heard in this church about God. 
To convince her of God, the good Dean did endeav 
But ſtill in her heart ſhe held Nature more clever. 
Though he talk'd much of virtye, her head "> tooth 
Upon ſomething or other, the found better fun. 
For the dame, by her {kill in affairs aſtronomical, 
Imagin'd, to live in the clouds was but comical. 
In this world, ſhe-deſpis'd every foul ſhe met here, 
And now * 's in e e ere 
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L FEis 2 . and all things ſho 5 25 
1 ne ſo once, but now, I Know it. 
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Like 3 e will burn n; 15 3 47 
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* Rolli, performed in 1721. * 
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diu, nec vivere carmina paſunt, [+ 


3 8 Que ſeribuntur aquiz Potoribus.“ | 12 15 5 2 
0 F happineſs terreſtrial, and the Was FT 


1 Whence Hhuman'pleafures flow, fing, Heavenly Muſe 
| Of ſparkling Juices, of th* enlivening © Ss rs 
Whoſe quickening taſte adds vigour to the ſoul,” 5 
Whoſe ſovereign power revives decay ing Nature, 4 
And thaws'the frozen blood of hoary age, 
A kindly warnith diffufing; — pouthfül files N 
Gild his dim eyes, and paint With ruddy hue 
His wrinkled viſage, ghaſtly wan before: | 
Cordial veltorative romortal wan, 10 
With copious hand by bounteous gods beſtow'd1 
Bacchus divine, aid my adventurous ſong, © 7; 
That with un middlt flight mend to foar © © 
Inſpir d, ſublime, on Pegaſean wing, EL 
By thee wpborne, I d] Miltonieair. 2g 
When fumy vapours clog our loaded brows _ 
With furrow'd frowns; when ſtupid, downeaſ _ 
Th' external 1ymptoms of remorſe Within, * 
Expreſs our grief; or when in ſullen . - 4 | 
With head incumbent on expanded palm, 20 
Moping we fit, i in ſilent ſorrow drown'd : | 
Whether inveigling Hymen has ä A 
7 T'h* 
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Tu- unwary onde and tied the Goalian Enot. 1 
Of jangling wedlock not to be diſſolx d; a 411 
Worry d all day by loud Xantippe's din, if 
Who fails not to exalt him fo the ſtars, . N 
And fix him there among the branched crew as wile 
| (Taurus, and Aries, and Capricorn, 5 5 al 
55 The greateſt monſters of the Tae, . 85 it TIP 
r for the loſs of anxious worldly „„ "AP 


Or Czlia's ſcornful flights, and cold Altes, 2 
Which check d his amorous flame with coy ee * 
The worſt events chat mortals can befall: e af : 

By cares depreſs d, in penſive hyppiſh mood, | a 
Wich ſloweſt pace the tedious minutes roll. 38 
Thy charming fight, bur. much more. charming 4 - 

New life incites, and warms our chilly Mood. c 

Strait with pert looks, we raiſe our drooping fronts, .. 

And pour in oryſtal pure, thy purer juice; - 

With chearful countenance and ſteady ao . 

Raiſe it lip-bigh, then fix the ſpacious rim 


To the expecting mouth; — with grateful rſs, 7 
The ebbing wine glides. ſwiftly. o'er the tongue; 405 
The circling blood with quicker motion flies 
Such is thy powerful influence, thou ſtrait 4 
| 'Diſpell't thoſe clouds, that, louring dark, lips A 
The whilom glories of the gladſome face 1 


While dimpled cheeks, and ſparkling, bx 8 
"Thy chearing virtues and thy worth e ns 
80 mitts and exhalations, that ariſe... : . 5 
From bills or fleamy lake, duſty or greys e 
Frevail; till Becht ſheds as ae. 2 


a} 2 . | "a 


% en rn 
And paints thelt fleecy ſkirts with ini 79 ord" r 


$ Unable to reſiſt, the foggy nn. 5 RL WE 
That veil'd the ſurface of the +0: iy elt 9 Ml 


At the god's penetrating beams diſpetſe;̃ Fa > 00 | 
The earth again in former beauty fmiles, , 
In-gaudieſt livery dreſt, all gay and WAY ff} he 9 


When diſappointed Strephon meets rede, 5 


Scoff d at, def pis'd, in melancholic mobd, * * 27 6⁰ 
Joyleſs he waſtes in fighs the lazy hours; $ e 
} Till, reinforc'd by thy moſt potent n 
| He ſtorms the breach, "and wins the beautedus kon. 

To pay thee homage, and receive thy - ro | 

The Britiſh ſeaman quits his native ſhore, * 

And ventures through the trackleſs, deep aby, 8 

Plowing the ocean, while the upheav d oak, 

«© With beaked prow, rides tilting o'er the waves" 
' Shock'd by tempeſtuous jatring winds, the n N 


In dangers imminent, till ſhe arrives? 70 
At thoſe bleſt climes thou favourft ws ny: profnc. 
Whether at Luſitania's ſultry coaſt, Bp IS . 
Or. lofty Teneriff, Palma, Fer, 
Provence; or at the Celtiberian „ V 
d With gazing pleaſure and err ue rx e958 fg? 
At Paradiſe (feat of our ancient fire) © 
| He thinks himſelf atriv'd; the purple 1 BR pr on Tt 
In dargeſt cliſters pendant, grace the vines . 
Iunumerbdus in fields groteſque and wild 


©» They with implicit curls the oak entwine, © por 
E - And load with fruit divine his: Tren Hough; | 
GC ne Toa 
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Or of left Re iſle, on. ent friends, CO 281 heH 


Or deareſt wife, or tender ging babe, Lect 2 ty d0 21H 
His kindly+treagher us memory [NOW e 2B 852 
The jovial God has left no, zoom fox cares. 

Celeſtial liquor i chou chat SMRIaDIe: io poi oil ode 
Maro and Flaccus, and the Grecian bard, | a4] bie 
With lofty numbers, and heroic ſtrains 1 bias ok 
1 eld, with-eloquence. profound, * ot an 30 
And arguments convictive, didſt,enforce | } dances + 
Fam'd Tully, and, Demoſ nes Tenown'd, 5 a ee 
Ennius, firſt fam d. in Latin ſong, in vainn h a1 
Drew Helieonian ſtreams, Bograteful whet.. odds za nic] | 
To; jaded Muſe, and oft', , with vain attempt, 11 1195 E) 
Heroic acts, 4 In flaggiog. numbers dull, 
With pains eſſay d; but, abject fill and . _— 0 
His unrecruited Muſe could never 2 reach... E 
The mighty theme, till, from the purple fount r ce 
Of bright Lenzan fire, her barren drougnjt wy 
He quench'd,, and with inſpicing 1 neftarous juice, ; 
Her drooping ſpirits chear'd; — — aloft ſhe towers, ah oY 
Borne on ſtiff pennons, and of war's alarms, ...- + +/+ 
And trophies. won, in lofrieff, numbers — : dro 0 
Tis thou the hero? s breaſt to martial acts, 2180 
Aud reſolution bold, and ardour brave, WE 2 : 
Excitſt:, thou: check'ft ingloriqus, folling — 2 8 bv 
And ſluggiſh minds with generous: fires inflam'f}. 


O thou, that firſt my quicken'd ſoul didſt warm, _—_— 
Still with thy aid affiſt me, that thy praiſe, 110 
Thy univerſal fway o'er all the World. 5 wy 3 te 
In everlaſting numbers, like the theme, __ ny 2 1 
I may record, and ling thy matchleſs worth. 

Vol. E * | Had 
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Had the Oxonian bard thy praiſe rehears'd, 
His Muſe had yet retain'd her wonted — ins 
such as of late o'er en ts 
Atrial : now in Ariconian bogs end 0 lf „% 9 
She lies inglorious floundering, like ber theme 
Languid and faint, and on damp wing, alte 
In acid juice, in vain attempts 60 Hife. . a 
With what ſubhmeſt Joy! from noiſy towns 5 
At rural ſeat, Lueretelus retir'd s wn ere 4 nh nh 
Flaccus, untainted by petpleting cares, 25 f FN hat ? 
Where the white poplat, and the lofty ys 1 
Join neighbouring boughs, fwert hoſpitable W * 
Creating, from Phoebean tays ſecure, " ot ps Tg 
A cool retreat, with few well-choſen friends, | 
On flowery mead recuinbent, ſpent the N 
In mirth innocuous, and alternate verſe! „ 
With roſes interwoven, poplar wreaths * . 
Their temples bind, dtefs öf fylveſtrian gods! 
Choĩceſt nectarean Juice crown'd lurgeſt del, | 
And overlook'a'the'biitn; alluring fight. b 7: na 5 
Of fragrant ſcent, attractive, taſte wine „ 
Whether from Formaiti-grape deprefs'd, Falern, "135 
Or Setin, Maſſic, Gauran; or Sabine, WE $109 wy | 
Leſbian or Cœcuban, the chedring bol! 5 9 5 a 
Mov'd briſkly round, and ſpurr d their heighte 
To ſing Mecenas” praiſe, their patron kind. a7 
But we not as our priſtine fires repair " ups 
T' umbrageous grot or vate; but, when b. 
Fiaintly from weſtern ies his rays oblique * . 
Darts floping, and to The- es bs M | Ts | | f 
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Swiftly we hie to Devi e, young or old. 4, 


* 
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Jocund and boot, Whete/at'the entrance ſtands 
A feripling, who on ſerapds aud Bait dg, 
Gxrsets us in Winnigg Teeth, and accent Band; 

With lighteft bound, and ſafe, unerring ſtep; ih hint 

He ſkips before, and nimdblty elimbs the ſtairs: age 
Melampus'thus, paritinng With Tolling tongue, 105 It on 
And wagging tail, gambols, And friſks before ft! ae he. 
His ſequent lord, from penſſve walk ee, 122 4 9 
Whether i in ſhady w66d;"or or paſture green, 11 
And waits his comin "at the Well- Known eee 1 55 
Nigh to thie Raire' aſcent, in regal port, 493 eee, 5 
Sits a majeſtic dame; Whofe looks denounce 
Command and ſovereiguty; with haughty b i ae 
And ſtudied mien, in ſemi-circular throne e ys 5 
Enclos'd, the deals around her dread c. comitian Ac &; 160 
Behind her (dazzling fight!) in order fang d, 


4 Ek 
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Pile above pile, cryſtalline vellels f ne; 


7 * 
4 


Attendant flaves with eager f ſtrides advance, Ag 3 3 vis 
And, after hom mage paid, bawl out aloud” 
Words unintalligible, noiſe confus' d: wa —— . 


She knows the j Jargon ſounds, and ftrai 1280 „ 
In characters myſterious, words ge 80 lenkte A 
More legible are algebraic figns, i wn 


Or myſtic figures by magicians drawn, * 4 4 p- 
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When they invoke . infernal ſpirits Wn e hat 9A, » 


* The Dev aufer, Tem cba et freq inte my 
friends. 1 Fi ple bar, fr * a i 
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Drive hence-the rude and barbarous di nance 
Of ſavage Thracians, and Croatian boorss - e vH 
The loud Centaurian broils Wich Lapithe fam bunte, 
Sound harſh and grating to Lenæan god: 
Chace brutal feuds. of Belgian ſkippers henſe 173 
(Amid their cups, whoſe innate temper "yi 1 Uf, 
In clumſy fiſt  wiclding: Scymmetrian knife 
Who flaſh each. other's eyes and blubber'd bee, Ain 
Profaning Bacchanalian, ſolemn rites: 1 18 61 5 GA 
Muſic's harmonious numbers better ſuit 180 4 
His feſtivals, from inſtruments or voice, HN 
Or Gaſperinis hand the trembling firing. il ku BRA 
Should touch; or from the dulcet Tuſcan 3 cle! 
Or warbling Toft's far more melodious tongue, 
Sweet ſymphoniss, ſhould-flow, che Delian wy 0, has 3 
For —_ Bacchus i is aſlocigte n ba/ 
ſtairs aſcent now gain d, our. a uphary.. 

a wk 1 85 Tpacious 1 room, and creaking chairs Haie 
(To ear ofeafivey. round the table. ſers.. 1 
We fit, when thus his florid ſpeech begins: b 
t Name, Sirs, the | wine that molt | invites your tal te, EY 


« Champaigne, or Burgundy, or Florence pure, he 


«Or Hock. a gtique, or Liſbon new or old, ea oo 
« Bourdeaux, or neat French wine, or Alicant,” 3 
For Bourdeaux We with t voice unanimous . 5 5 
Declare (fuch ſympathy ? s in boon ane 5 
He quits the room alert, put ſoon. r ans 4. | 38 7 
One hand capactous gliſtering veſſels bears © 


Reſplendent ; t'other, with a graſp. . Pe 
A * (mighty charge! ) upſtaid, full e Foy 
1 f With 


e 
SY 


JET 


| . 3 * 2 3 


Oerſpread with bubbles, diſſipated ſon 55.17 14 
We ſtrait to arms repair experienc'd chief ; 


* 
+ 


2 P. Wu 31 WW.) 1 * E. 


Wich en He, with extended hand aer of 
Rais'd high, pours forth” tlie ſanguine Toba. 


op 
Now glaſſes claſh with glaſſes (charming ond 5 m=y 
And glorious Anna's health, the firſt, che beſt .,. 


ar her inſpiring name, | 
Subs: and ſeems to _—_— 1 Dao * * 


With hearty #eal; and wiſh unanimouss, 


Her health we drink, and in her health our own. 210 

A pauſe enſues q and now with grateful chat 
We' improve the interval; and joyous mirt zi 
Engages our rais'd ſouls,” pat repartee, - 


Or witty joke, our airy ſenſes moves A e 
To pleaſant laughter; ſtraight the "ITY room 215 
With univerſal peals and ſhouts reſoun ds 


7 


The royal Pane, bleſt conſort of the queen, 
Next crowns the ruby'd nectar, all whoſe bliſs 


In Anna 's plac'd: —= with ſympathetic flame, 


And mutual endearments, all her oh „ 1 
Like the kind turtle's pure antainted love, *0 


Centre in him, who ſhares the grateful hearts : 


Of loyal ſubjects with his ſovereign queen; 75 


For, by his prudent care, united ſnores 4 


Were fav'd from hoſtile fleets invaſion dire. 2263 
The hero Marlborough next, whoſe vaſt exploits 
Fame's clarion/ſounds; freſh laurels, triumphs new, 
We with, like thuſe he won at Hochſted's field. 
Next Devonſhire illuſtrious, who from race 
-Of nobleft * ſprang, whoſe worthy l & E 30 
#7 | . 18 


e GAaY'S PORM'S. . 
Is with each fair and virtuons gift adam d. 
That ſhone in his moſt worthy anceſtors z: 
For then difin in parc mad ver een” 0 
Amen diſtinct, but all in him unite. wo 
Prudent Godolphin, of att ms... n 


Frugal, but free and generous of bis o, k 
if Next cxowns the bowl; with faithful Sy hs * 
i And Halifax; the Muſes' darling ſon, | 5 72 


In whom conſpicuous, with full Iuſtre, ee bai 
The ſureſt judgement, and the brighteſt vit, 1 
Himſelf Mxcenas and a Flaceus th Z; 
And all the worthies of the Britiſn realm * 

| In order rang d ſuceced: ſuch Healths as dom. 

& The dulcer wine with a more charming guſt. 

1 Now each 6 mit ſid ben 

1 He 's fir d; Coſmelia fair, or Dulcibell', N 
Or Sylvia, comely black, with jetty eyes 5 | 
Piercing; or airy Celia, ſprightly maid k 121 

Inſenſibly thus flow unnumber'd hours; 0 Lat 
Glaſs ſucceeds glaſs, till the Dircean "YN 280 
Shines in our eyes, and with his fulgent 1 =: att? 
Enlightens our glad looks with lovely.dye; | 
All blithe and jolly, that, like Arthur's knights, 
Of rotund table, fam'd in old. records 
Now moſt we ſeem'd—ſuch-is the power of Wins. 255 

Tuus we the winged hours in harmleſs mirt i 
And joys unſully'd paſs, till humid night 
Has half her race perform'd, now all e on 5 N 
Is huſh'd and filent, nor the rumbling noiſe 3 

Ot coach or ny or n link-boy's wu 260 


. . 


* 


6 : | 5 


2 No 7 RN „ "e0- 
e yd ug „ 
When we in merry plight, airy and gay, 8 
Surpriz d to find the hours ſo ſwiftly f, 

With haſty knock,. or twang of pendent cord, 
Alarm the drowty youth from Rumtervng gel! 126g 
Startled he-flies, and ſtumbles o'er the ſtairs f 
Erroneous, and with bufy knuckles plies 5 
His yet clupgeye-lids, and with ſtaggering reel 

Enters confus d, and muttering aſks our wills; 
When we with liberal hand, the ſcore diſcharge, 270 
And homeFrard each his courſe with ſteady * 

rs, e 92 
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Soow. 28 Glumdalelicch miſed her plea Mp es 10 ae 
She wept, the blubber'd, and ſhe tore herhair.” N 
No'Britiſh mils ſincerer grief has know, =# ” N 
Her ſquirrel miſſing, or her ſparrow flown. 7 

She furl'd her ſampler, and haul'd-in her thread, 8 
And ſtuck her needle, into Grfldrig's hed ; 15 | 
Then ſpread her. hahds, and with a bounce let fall 


P 


— — — Gs, 
III v2, — 
T —P . 7˙ Arie 6" E 1 


* 


| Her baby, like the giant in Guildhall., "Yr 
q In peals of Gander now ſhe roars, and now + 8 
| She gently whimpers like a lowing cow : 10 
il Vet lovely in her ſorrow ſtill appears 
ö Her locks diſhevel'd, and her flood of tears, 


Seem like the lofty bazn of Come rich ſwain, 
When from the thatch drips faſt a ſhower of rain. 
In vain the ſearch'd each cranny of the houſe, © 15 
Each gaping chink impervious to a mouſe. _ * 
« Was it for this (ſhe cry'd) with daily care 
« Within thy reach I ſer the vinegar; _ _ 
« Ang fill'd the cruet yarh the acid tide, 


1. While pepper-watbr v —_ "y" bait ſupply'd, 20 
«© Where 


- 
- — — t_— 


, « Vers'd ih court-tricks,, that money-loving boy 


As children tear the wings of flies away. 4 


An the green thicket of a moſſy ſtone; © 


* 


IL. AMuERNTATTON erb Tbpnie 333 


40 Where tig d che filver eel ' aroudi>thy hoo * My 
« And all the little monſters of the brook > 2 ef 9 *. 
« Sure in th&tlake he dropt: My Grilſy s dr rown'd.” 
She dragg'd the eruet, but no Grildrig found. 
e Vain is thy courage, Grilly,” vain thy boaſt ae as, 
« Bur little creatures enterprize the moſt, pa 8 
a Hrembling, Tue · ſeen thee dare the kitten's paw, Iv 
„ Nay, mik with children as they play'dat raw, © 
Nor fear d the marbles, as they "bounding flew : PET 
©« Marbles to them, but rolling rocks to vou. ſtag . 
« Why did T traſt thee with that giddy youth? 
6 Who from a page. can ever learn the truth? * - | 


To ſome lord's daughter fold the living roy; 
Or rent him limb from limb, in cruet play, . x mn 


« Prom place to place o'er Brobdingnag T1 Wü, 
And never will return, or bring thee home. 
But who hath eyes to trace the paſfing wind? * Io 
4 How then thy fairy footſteps * can 1 find? 4 
Doſt thou bewilder'd wander all alone, ey 21 


ot 


« Or, tumbled from the roadfool's Dy round, — 


« Perhaps all maiin'd, lie groveling, on the pro } nd Ih 
1% Doft thou imboſom'd in the lovely roſe, 4 1 
« Qr ſunk within the peach's down, Tepoſe? | Hob boy * 


« Within the king cup if chy limbs are Net 
« Or in the golden coiwlliy's velvet heat: © % 0 
«© O ſhew me, Flora, midſt thoſe Tweets, the flower 
2 Where 2 my COP in his fragrant bower! 50 
ONTO Bur 


RR: © hy eee og 95 " $ 
5 „on little females, and on little loyes;. Mr 9 25 


B 5 Thy pigray children, and thy tiny ſpouſe,.. 
4 The baby-playthings that adorn thy houſe, 


« Doors, windows, chimneys, and the ſpacious Flag 
| « Equal in fize to cells of honeycombs. 55 
5 -t hen for theſe now venrur'd from che ſhore, - 
Thy bark a bean- ſhell, and a ſtraw thy oar? . . 
1 Or in thy box nom bounding on the main ?- 

* Shall I ne'er bear thyſelf and n Eo 


Dt % And ſhall I ſer thee on my hand no _— 5 


4 To ſee thee leap the lines, and traverſe der 
My ſpacious palm? of ſtature ſcarce a . 
L cc Mimi the actions of a real man? „ 
No more behold thee turn my watch's hey, be 

As ſeamen at # capſtern anchors weigh ? =D 


85 « How. waſt thou wont to walk with captious 7 Y 


A diſh of tea, like milk -pail, on thy head? _ 
How chace the mite that bore thy cheeſe u. 15 


; | - K And keep the rolling maggot at a bay?” . 85 2 


Sue faid; but broken accents, ſtopt her voice, - 

8 soft. the ſpeaking-trumper's mellow noiſe, _ 
She ſobb'd a.ſtorm, and wip d her flowing ces; 
Which ſeem d like two broad ſuns in miſty Kies . 
O! ſquander not thy grief; thoſe tears command 75 
To weep upon our cod in Newfoundland 


„ plenteous pickle ; ſhall preſerve the Bhs Wo 4 


- = | And 29828 1 thy ſorrows in DES Wn: el 
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TO QUINBUS FLESTRIN, | 


THE, MAN-MOHNTAIx. 
3 LILLIPUTIAN ODE. 


" »* 1 
FRE Ss AT a 3 


'N amaze we 1 nn 


Can dur eee Tips, take heed ! 
Reach thy fize? 38 A. Left and right 
"May my les /, | Speed your flight! | 
Swell with praiſe, \ Leſt an hoſt 
by ent 4 EONS 
Worthy-me t F III. 
Muſe, e e Turded * 
All thy fire? Prom his hide, 
Bards of old - __ "Safe from wound | 


Of him told, 1 7 | Dari Send, 


—— 


Atlas” hen! —— — 2 


Propt the ſkies: When be ſpeaks, 
See! and believe your eye? Thunder breaks 


E When he eats, wk 4 
See him firide Paine threats ! | 
Valleys, wide: N When he „ 
Over woods, 3k af? 451 Neprune e Y 


Oder kt. Ph an ear, | 


When he treads, In mid air, 10 7 ? 
Mountains heads On thy. hand, 3 5 ö 
Groan and ſhake: | Let me dang, 


Armies quake, So ball E 


eto 
vnn 


2: 


A (5) Hymn to the light. 
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EE who neier was ner will be half read: 

Who firſt ſang (1) Arthur, then en Alfred; 
Prais'd great (3) Eliza in God's anger? au N 
Till all true Engliſhmen cry'd, Hang her 15 
Made William's virtues wipe the bare a- 
And hang'd-up Marlborough in (4) arias: Ac 


Then, hils'd from earth, grew heavenly = ror 
Made every reader curſe. the (50 light: tel 1-4 7 


Maul'd human wit in one thick (6) Gals ad 300 
Next a books ee (7) human aue, 75. 


And ef () flenpion made ann d wei. 


fe? (x Heroic Poems, i in folio, twenty books.” 
5 83 Heroic poem in twelve books. 


(3) Heroic Pdemi; in folio, ten book s. 
5 (a) Inſtructions to 1 ng tapeſtr 


(6) Satire againſt Wit. nn nn” 
r +7 3 


(7) Of the nature of man. SARI! Doh 
(8) Creation, a Poem, in ſeven 8 3 
* Rellowption, another Heroic Poem in * e 


A | Then 


Fug or 


10 BE PLACED UNDER T THE "PICTURE: 


"48 


7 
* 


on B. EAN. 2W. 


Then took his Muſe at once and dipt her 
Full in the middle of the Scripture. 


1 e wan, grown ofdy did l . 7 


Sreenhold him elf he e 
Made (to) Dawid feem ſo mad Aud Felt F I 


All thought him juſt what thought We Ys. 2. 
No mortal read his (11) Solomon, 1 
But judg'd Re'boam his own ſon. 
Moſes he ſerv'd as Moſes Pharaoh, ada 85 

And Deborah (12), as She Sile-rah ;: 75 3 W 

Made (13) Jeremy full ſore to cry, "wy n 1 of a 
And (14) Job himſel{.curſe God and die, 

What puniſhment all this: muſt. follow ? 110 8 * 

Shall Arthur uſe him like king Tolls 115 doe * dT 

Shall David as Uriah ſlay. him? 6 10 von 1 ba A 

Or dextrous Deborah Siſera: . 
Or ſhall Eliza lay a plot, ü . n 
To treat him like ben fiſper Seon d wor dan Lid 
Shall William dub his better end * 1 
Or Marlborough ſerve him like a friend . cad 10 4 
No !—none of theſe Heaven ſpare his le, Ur 
But ſend him, honeſt Job, thy wife! ee e e e 


(10) Tranſlation of all che Pfalms. 2 H f 19% 
(11) . ot == ASA a 
12) Paraphraſe o niche, Moſes an 

1 3 
(13) The Lamentations.. | ett ol 7 * 
(14) The whole Book of Job, a Peem. 
2 him on che breech, not kg i on w 
oulder. 
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A RECHT FOR: STEWING VEAL. 


iat R. 174 At 


1 BY THE AUTHOR,” 


* * 1 
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f eee a * 
£0 387 & 4 1 x $74 


Jy may buy it or deal. ) Li be 

5 „% 7 FIC} 72441 125 * 

In a few pieces cut it: ee ee e 
EE. nent ers 97 2461, 

In a ſtewing- pan t it. 1 

in Ms e #8 (21 \ Ati ia 
Salt, pepper, and mace 8 , op Ana Hoh 
4 Muſt ſeaſon this Knuckle; 111 e , 421 8 4 7 
Then * what 1 jolß to a 4 bes- 4 die 

Wich other Berbs aer; e Scr. qe * 


That which killed Ning f WI?Z2n 


1 


And what never 1 ſtands fill.” Nl Fas eee Hed? 


2 
4 - WA 
mn ; inne 9715 
1 l 


1 
. e. 
4 


Where children 8 l val lax 148425 0 
Which much you will mend, _ waa and en g7 


n #7 # © F "- 1 2 

Both ſpinnage and endive, © «2d ol ont 1c? 
b ; N N : P . 1 

And lettuce, and beet, eee ee 
ww ith marry 1 8 12 8 4s 
1 ane, ts we "24 3 43 * jo, N : #1 
5 1 | Ws 

ts + . 


- Put no water at all; © T dh ie 
For it maketh . ee n 
Wich, leſt it ſhould happen, | W 0 FO 
A cloſe hore? dap on. 3 5 n ic FI 5 1 ; 


| $7 e 2 — thought wo be 0 eme, or 
\ Parley. Vide Chamberlayne. 


1 5 | 5 | Put 


— 


* 


farthing Dean. FK 
+ Which we ſuppoſe o be near four 


Put this pot of & Wood's mettle 
In a hot boiling kettle, 


Abeut-let: me ſee— , 
Thrice as long as-you preach t. | 
] 850 grace with your hat off. 
O, then! with what rapture | 
Will ir fill dean and chapter 


* Of this compolition, ſee the 17 of the —_ 
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PART THE FIRST... 1 


uno 229 Lag 05 eee ee eee 
| A rural „ diverſified with rocks, groves, oi 
a river. Acis and Galatea ſeated by a fountain. 
Chorus of nymphs and ſhepherds, diſtributed 
about the landſcape ; and Polyphemus diſcovered 


firing yon a mountain. = M 


CHORUS. 


0 THE pleaſure of the plains !, 

| Happy nymphs and happy ſwains, 
(Harmleſs, merry, free, and gay) 

* hw and {port the hours away. | 


| "For us the zephyr blows, 
For us diſtils the dew, IN ö 
For us unfolds che roſe, . 3 


7 And flowers diſplay their hue« 
21 E For 


Acts AND BALATEA. oy 


For us the winters rain; 
For us the ſummeſs thine; | | 

Spring ſwells for us dhe graip, 
And autumn bleeds the vine. 


* 45 
* ltd # 


RECITATIVE.. 
"GXLNTEA. © | 

3 5 

Ye verdant plains, and woody. mountains, 

Purling ſtreams, and bubbling fountains, 

Ye painted glories of the field, 

Vain are the pleaſures which you yield; 

Too thin the ſhadow of che n 

Too faint the gales, 0 cool. my love. OE LY 


A1 R. 
Huſh, you pretty warbling choir, 
Your thrilling ſtrains 
Awake my pains, 
And kindle fierce deſire: 
Ceaſe your ſong, and take your flight; 


WR back my * to my fight. 
. cab 


I 


* 
* 


AIR. 


55 Acts. MEE 
Where ſhall I ſeek the' charming Fair? 
Direct the way, kind genius of the mountains: : 
O tell me if you ſaw my dear; 
Seeks ſhe the rere, or Wa enger fountains; 
210.1 | - Capo. 
Vo L. I. . | X R 


go. 8 ANS POEMS. -, - 


RE i irn. e 
f eee ob 4 - 
beck hoo 5 N in . valley 8 
What means this melancholy air? F 
No more thy tuneful pipe we hear. 5 


Shepherd, what art thou purſuing, 
Heedleſs running to WNW 
| Share our joy, our pleaſure mare: I Ci bag 
| Leave thy paſſion till to-morrow ;. 
Let the day be free from ſorrow, 
Free from love, and free from care. 
Da en 8 


Eo RECITATIVE.. 125 
e Sqn 
Lo here, my Love! Any 


Turn, Galatea, hither turn thine eyes; 
See at thy feet the longing Acis lies. 


ATR. 
And ſheds delicious dean; ot Bit 
Love in her lips is ſtrayin g 


as 
w 
* 
e N A of 
ACIS A 'GALATEA. zez 


Love on her breaſt ſits panting, 
And ſwells with foft deſire s: 132 
£ k grace, nor charm, is wanting 7 


To ſet the heart on fire. | ; 
RECITA T I v k. 
een A: 4 G 


Oo! da 93 know the pains of abſent ww 
Acis would ne'er from Galatea rove. 


AIR. 
As when the dove 

I. aments his Io , 

All on the naked {| ſpray3 
J SS 0 
No more ſhe mournss & 
But loves the live-long day” e EE 
Billing, cooing, e By . 
JF oo” 
Melting murmurs fill the grove; Hh 
Melting murmurs, laſting love. ee 

ö | ! CORN: £ 
e 
Acis AND GALATEM. | ap | 
N Happy o RI TALL AS 
What joys I feel ! al" 2 alas 1 ſee! 
Of all youths, thou deareſt boy! 
Of all nymphs, thou brighteſt fair! 
Thou all my Vun thou all my . 5 
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PART THE erco. 


5 | Concert on the buen. : 


CHORUS. 


AReTcHED lovers l Fate has poet 
This fad decree ; no joy thall laſt, - 
Wretched lovers ! quit your en; 1. i 
Behold the monſter Polypheme. biet 
See what ample ſtrides he len ie 
The mountain nods, the foręſt . 844% 
The waves run frighten'd to the ſhores : 
Hark ! how the thundering Giant roars! 


f af 1s, C4 


RECITATIVE accompanied. . 
"1991 7 Pory Pubs.” | by 4 , jo? 15 


JJ 
The feeble God has ſtabb'd me to the heart, 5 


4 a $67 


Cons „Thon truſty pile, 
Prop of ny god-like Ne * n. 1 


** 


212K 


* ie, 
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actt- AND GALATEA _ "30g 


Bring me a bundred, reps, of. decent growth, 5 
To make a pipe for my capacious mouth; 
In ſoft enchanting accents let me breathe - : 
Sweet Galatea 8 N 8 and wy b love, | 


Of Fa 2 i, FRM 1 
O ſweeter than the berry ! 
O Nymph more bright e 
Than moon-ſhine night, 
Like kidlings blithe and merry 
Ripe as the melting cluſter 
No lily has ſuch. luſtre; _ 3 
Vet hard „„ oor 
As raging flame, ME. 
And fierce as ſtorms that blofter! 
| Da 7 8 


* 


3 
5 * 


R EC ITATIVE. 


7 POLYPHEMUS, GALATBA. | 


POLY. Whither, Faireſt. art chou running, 
Still my warm embraces Munning ? 


# 4 þ 


Gal. The lion calls not to kis prey; 


Nor bids the wolf the lambł in ſtay. 


Porr. Thee Polyphemut, great as Jore, 
Calls to empire, and to love: 
To his palace in the rock, 
0 15 dairy, to his flock; | . 
9725 VVV 


GAY! 8 oM. 


N 
JET a £3 4 k 


_ To the grape of purple hue, : 
To the plumb of gloſſy blue; 
Wilding which expecting A 5 


Proud to be gather d by thy hand. 


GL. Of infant-limbs to make my fool, - 
And ſwill full draughts of human blood! 
Go, monſter ! bid ſome other gueſt: 

; loath the hoſt ; Toath the feaſt. 


ATR, 


PoLYPREMUS. N | * 


Ceafe to benutz to be ſuing: 
Ever whining love difdaining, 55 
Leet the brave, their aims purſuing, 
Still be conquetings 7 not . 


AIR. ; : 


Dal Non. 


Would yon a gain the render creature > 
Softly, gently, kindly treat her: 
Suffering is the lover's part: 
Beauty by conſtraint poſſeſſing, 
Vo enjoy but half the bleſſing, 
* charm without the heart. 
ny a Capo. 


RECH 


5 Acis 5 AN D G A L A 1 E A. 9530 2 


n ITATIVE. 
' Aers, 
His dises love provokes my rage; 
Weak as I am, I muſt engage: 
Inſpir'd with thy victorious charms, 
The God of Love will lend his arms. 
EY "AIR. 
Love ſounds th” alarm, 
And fear is a flying: 
When beauty s the prize, 
What mortal fears dying? 
In defence of my treaſure, 
I *d bleed at each vein: 
Without her no pleaſure; "a 


For Life: 2 is a pain. 55 
Da Cap. 


1 
- Damon... 


- Conſider, fond ſhepherd, | 
_ How fleeting s the pleaſure, 
That flatters our hopes 
In purſuit of the fair: 
The joys that attend it, 
By moments we meaſure; 
Burt life is too little 
To meaſure our care. 
15 Da Case | 
X 4 RECH 


3 e POEMS, : 


n G 17A T IV E. 
GaLATEA: 5 55 
| Ceaſe, 0 ceaſe, thou gentle. youth, t x6 
Truſt my conſtancy and truth; _. 
Truſt my truth, and powers above, 51 
The powers propitious {tl to. Love. . 


TREO. 


N GALATEA, and POLYPHEME, 


Acis and Gal. The flocks ſhall leave the mountains, 
. The woods the turtle-dove, 
The nymphs forſake the fountains, 
Ere I forſake my love. 


POLY. Torture ! fury! rage deſpair ! 
| I cannot, cannot, cannot bear, 


Acts and Gar. Not ſhowers to larks ſo pleaſing, | 
Nor ſunſhine to the bee 
Not ſleep to toil fo eaſing, 
43s theſe dear ſmiles to me. 
 PoLY. n thou maſſy ruin, fly: 
i Die, e Aris, die. a 


RECITATIVE, 7, 


Acts. 


. Help, Galatea ! help, ye parent gods! 
And _ me Hing to your deep abodes ! 
- CHORUS, 


— 


N 5 . * * * F 
7 
i; 
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AGIS AND GALAPEA. z 


CHORUS. 


Mourn, all ye Muſes; Weep, . ye ſwains ;. "40 
Tune, tune your reeds to doleful ſtrains z. 

Groans, cries, and howlings, fill the neighbouring ſhores 
Ah! — the gentle Acis 1s no more. 


1 SONG AND be 
„Ga rn 


' Muſt 10 my 1 ſtill he 
: Inglorious cruſh'd beneath that ſtone 2 
Muſt the lovely charming youth 
Die for his conſtancy and truth? 
| Say, what comfort can you find? 
4 Tn Go 3 *erclouds my N n 


CHORUS 


- Ceaſe, oe ceaſe to grieve "Ki | 
BewRKl not, when thou canſt relieve: - 
Call forth thy power, employ thy art; 
The goddeſs ſoon can heal thy ſmart : 
To kindred gods the youth return, 
T Hrough verdant Plains to un his urn. 


RECITATIVE 


| GALATEA. 


"Tis done: thus I exert my power divine; 
Be thou immoral though thou art not mine. 


AIR 


x : 
1 ; 
6 ; 
n 4 * S 
. 


ANS POEMS" | 
AIR. | 


Heart, thou 8 of ſoft Agde! 3 { 9 7 


Be thou now a fountain bright; 
Purple be no more thy blood, 


Gude thou like a cryſtal flood; . 
Rock, thy hollow womb diſeloſe: . 


The bubbling fountain, lo! it flows. 


x 
OF--.5 


Through the plains he joys to rove, 
Murmuring ſtill his gentle love, 


. 


; Galaea, 5 thy tears: 


Acis now a god appears. 
See how he rears him from his bed; 
See the wreath that binds his head. 


Hail! thou gentle murmuring ſtream, 


Shepherds' pleaſure, Muſes! theme z 
Through the plain ſtill joy to rove. 
Murmuring fall " gratle love. 
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TRANSLATIONS.” 


or 
ACHELOUS AND HERCULES. 
From Ovip's MET AMORPHOSES. Book IX. 


ARGUMENT. 


Theſeus, returning from a great W in 
Calydon, is ſtopped from proceeding by the overflow- 
ing of the river Acheloiis. — The god of the ſtream 
courteouſly invites him into his cave, where they paſs. 

the time in diſcourſing of various metamorphoſes. 
At laſt, to prove the poſſibility of ſuch changes, he 

_ aſſerts that he has himſelf the power of varying his 
form within certain limitations, among which he 
mentions his having loſt one of his horns when in the 
ſhape of a bull; and this gives. riſe to the RENE 


ſtory. 


Tussxus requeſts ho God to tell his woes, 
Whence his maim'd den, ag whence his groans 


arofe ? 
When 


312 G A Vs POE MSV. 
When thus the Calydonian Stream reply id, 
With twining reeds his careleſs treſſes tied 1 
_ « Ungrateful is the tale; fori who can bear, 
« When conquer'd, to rehearſe the ſhameful war? 
« Yer I ll the melancholy ſtory trace ; : 
« So great a Conqueror ſoftens the diſgrace : 3 

« Nor was it ſtill ſo mean the prize to yield, 

« As great and glorious to diſpute the field. 10 
Perhaps you ve heard of Delanira's name, 

4 For all the country ſpoke her beauty's fame. 

« Long was the nymph by numerous ſuitors wood, 

Each. with addreſs his envyid hepes purſued: | » 

« I join'd the loving band; to gain the _— 8 
« Reveal'd n my paſſion to her father's ear. 

« Their vain pretenſions all the reſt reſign; 

« Alcides only ſtrove to equal mine: 

He boaſts his birth from Jove, recounts his * 
« His ſtep- dame's hate ſubdued, and finiſh'd toils. 20 

Can mortals then (faid I), with gods CORE?" 

« Behold a god; mine is the watery care: 2 
Through your wide realms I rake my mazy Way, 
« Branch into ſtreams, and oer the region ſtray: 

No foreign gueſt your daughtet's charms adores, 2 5 

« But one who'riſes in your native ſhores.” 

Let not his puniſhment your pity move; 

4 Is Juno's hate an argument for lovsẽ 
Though you your life from fair Alcmena drew, 
« Jove 's a feign'd father, or by fraud a true. 30 

e Chooſe then; confeſs thy mother's honour loſt, 
7m * Or thy deſcent from Joye no lop ger boaſt.“ | 
| While 


—_ 


TRANSLATIONS 318 
While thus I ſpoke, he look'd with ſtern diſdain, 
Nor could the ſallies of bis wrath reſtrain, 19041 
Whichthus broke forth: „This armgecides our 15 5 We " 
« Vanquiſh in words: be mine the prize in fight! 
« Bold he, ruſh'd on. My honour. ee 
«1 fling my verdant garments on the plain, A1 0 
« My arms ſtretch forth, my pliant limbs be, 5 
« And with bent hands. expect the fucious, War. 40 


« Ofer my. ſleck lin now gather'd duſt he throws, . 8 bs 
« And yellow ſand his mighty muſcles ſtrows., „ 

« Oft' he my neck and nimble, legs aſſails, n 
He ſeems to graſp 1 me, but as often fails? 
« Each. part be now invades with eager hand; Be 45 ; 
« Safe in my bulk, immoveable 1 fiand.,,..; 15 fond 


« So when loud ſtorms break high, and — and roar 

« Againſt ſome mole that ſtretel des from the ſhore; 2 6 = 
“The firm foundation laſting, tempeſis RR 
4 Defies the warring winds, and driving waves. 0 ” 

« Awhile we breathe, then forward ruſh amain, 

„Renew the combat, and our ground maintain; = 15 
« Foot ſtrove with foot, 1, prone extend my breaſt, ak i. 
« Hands war with, bands, and fore head forehead preſs d.. 

« Thus have I ſeen two furious bulls engage, 53 


&« Inflam'd w vith equal love, eee -.1 1} 4 
Each claims the faireſt heifer of the grove, 4 * 
« And conqueſt only can decide their love. 8 1 
« The trembling herds ſurvey, the fight from far, e 
* victory decides th ; important Wk... vi ory WH 
« Three times in vain he ſtrove my joints to wreſt; 125 | 


* To force m y hold, and throw: he. from. his breaſt ; 
40 The 


u Ars ro EMS. 
The fourth he broke my gripe, that claſp'd him round, 
„Then with new force he ſtretch'd me on the ground; 


Cloſe to my back the mighty burden clung, | Z: OS 


« As if a mountain o'er my limbs were flung. 

« Belieye my tale; nor do I, boaſtful, aim 
* By feign'd narration to extol my fam. 
« No ſooner from his graſp I freedom get, 


Unlock my arms, that flow'd with 1.17 ſweat, 70. | 


But quick he ſeiz d me, and renew'd the COPY, 

« As my exhauſted boſom pants for life: 
« My neck he gripes, my knee to earth be firains 1. ; 
« fall, and bite the ſand with ſhame and pains. 
 ««Ofer-match*@in ftrengrh, to wiles and arts I take, 75. 
« And flip his hold, in form of ſpeckled ſnake; 

% Who, when 1 wreath'd in ſpires my body round, 
Or ſhew'd my forky-tongue with hiſſing ſound, 


« Smiles at my threats. Such foes my cradle knew, 


« He cries; dire ſnakes my infant-hand o'erthrew ; bo 
«« A dragon's form might other conqueſts gain, | 

% To war with me you take that ſhape in vain, - 
Art thou propottion'd to the Hydra's length ́&ò 
Who by his wounds receiv'd augmented ſtrength 45 

4 He rais'd a hundred hiffing heads in air; 85 
4 When one I lopp'd, up- ſprung a dreadful pair. | 

% By his wounds fertile, and with flaughter ſtrong, | | 

„ Singly I quell'd him, and ftretch'd dead along. 
5 What canſt thou do, a form precarious, prone, 

« To rouze my rage with terrors not thy own?” 9 
6 He faid ; and round my neck his hands he caſt, 

=. ans with * ſtraining fingers 23 me falls _ 
| 60 My 


* 


e220 0 
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TRANSLATIONS. 313 
« My throat he tortur'd, cloſe as pincers claſp, 
« In vain*I ſtrove to looſe the forceful graſp. 
„Thus vanquiſh'd too, a third form {till remains, 95 
« Chang'd to à bull, my lowing fills the plains. 
« Straight on the left his nervous arms were thrown 
« Upon my brindled neck, and tugg'd 1 it down ; 
Then deep he ſtruck my horn into the ſand, Us 
« And fell'd my bulk along the duſty land, 10 
« Nor yet his fury-cool'd ; twixt rage and ſcorn, DR 
« From my maim'd front he tore the ſtubborn horn; 
« Fhis, heap'd with flowers and fruits, the Naiads bear, 2 
« Sacred to, N and the bounteous year.“ 1 
He ſpoke; when lo] a beauteous nymph appears, os 6 
Girt like Diana's train, with flowing hairs; : 
The horn ſhe brings, in which all autumn 's ſtor'd, 
And ruddy apples for the ſecond/board, 
Now morn begins to dawn, the ſun's bright fire eons 
Gilds the high mountains, and the youths retire; 110 
Nor ſtay'd they, till the troubled ſtream ſubſides, 
And in its bounds with penceful current Slides. 
But Achelous in his vozy bed © 
Deep hides his:brow deform'd, and uli head : 
No real wound the victor's triumph ſhow'd, 115 
But his loſt honours griev d the watery god; 
Yet ev'n that loſs the willow's leaves o'crſpread, 


And . arme in e bind his head. 
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a e thy ER 0 Neſfus, foun, 
Jo her alone you we the fatal wound. 
As the ſtrong ſon of Jove his bride con ves, — 
Where, his paternal lands their er 
Where from ber ſlopy urn Evenus pours * 8 
Her rapid current, ſwell'd by wintery 3 2 
He came. The frequent eddies whirb'd the 0. 
And the deep rolling Waves all paſs deny dc. 11 2 
As for himſelf, he ſtood unmovid by fears 
For now his bridal charge employ! his cares. 10 
The ſtrong- limb d Neſſus thus officious:cry'd:::- bh 
(For he the ſhallows of the ſtream: ba pd, 
Swim thou, Alcides, all thy ſtrength prepare 
On yonder bank III lodge thy nn t a Get th 
Th' Aonian chief to Neſſus truſts his wife, 18 
All pale, and trembling for her hero's. a 22 110 4551 
Cloath'd as he ſtood in the fierce lions 3 | 
The laden quiver o'er his ſhoulder td. aid 1 
«(For croſs the ſtream his bow and club ene . S 
Swift he plung'd i in; theſe billows ſhall he pafsd. 20 
He ſaid, nor ſaught where ſmoother waters glide, 
But ſtem'd the rapid dangers of the tide. _ 
The bank he reach'd : again the bow he bears; 
RK hark ! his bride's known voice alarms bis ears, 
7 | | a i Neſſus 


e to thee I call (alqud he cries); 25 
ain is thy truſt in flight, be timely wiſe : 

Thou monſter doublg-ſhap'd, my right ſet free: 

If thou no reverence owe my, fame and me, 

Vet kindred.ſh6uld thy lawleſs luſt deny. 

Think not, perfidious wretch, from me to fly, 30 
Though wing'd with horſe's ſpeed; wounds ſhall purſue: 
Swift as his words the fatal arrow flew : | 
The Centaur's back. admits the feather'd wood, 

And through his breaſt the harbed weapon ſtood ; | 
Which when, in anguiſh, through the fleſh he tore, 35 
From both the wounds guſh'd forth the ſpumy gore, 
Mix'd with Lernæan venom ; this he took, 4 

Nor dire revenge his dying breaſt forſook. 

| His garment, in the reeking purple dy'd, 


To xouze love's paſſion, he preſents the bride.” 40 ; 
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THE DEATH OF NESSUS. 37 
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When the gyeat ſoh of Jove's immortal deeds, 
"od ſtep-dame's hate, had fill'd earth's utmoſt round; 
He from Oechalia, with new laurels crown'd, 5 
1 In triumph was return'd. He rites prepares, 9 8 
l And to the king of gods directs his prayers, » 7 
| Wben Fame (who falſchogd cloaths in truth's diſguiſe, 
And ſwells her little bulk with, growing lyes) 
The tender ear, O Deianira, mowd, 
That Hereules the fair Iole 100d. . 
Aer love believes the tale; the truth ſhe fears 
Of his new paſſion, and gives way to tears, 
The flowing tears diffas'd her wretched grief 
Why ſeek I thus, from ſtreaming eyes, relief? 
She cries ; indulge not thus theſe fruitleſs cares, 25 
The harlot will but triumph in thy tears: 1 
Let fomething be reſolv'd, while yet there *s time; 
My bed not conſcious of a rival's crime. - 
In filence ſhall I mourn, or loud complain ? 5 
» "Shall I ſeck Calydon, or here remain? 20 
What though, ally'd to Meleager's fame, | 
I boaſt the honours of a ſiſter's name? 
_ My wrongs, perhaps, now urge me to purſue 
Some * _ by which the world ſhall view. 
| How 


. 
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THE DBATH OF HERCULES. 39 


How far revenge and woman's rage can riſl, 23 

"When weltering i in her blood the haflot dies. 
Thus various paſſions rul'd by turns her breaſt. 

She now reſolves to ſend the fatal veſt, 5 

Dy'd with Lernæan gore, whoſe power might m move 

His ſouhavew, and rouze declining love. 30 

Nor knew ſhe what her ſudden rage grinding | 

When ſhe to Lichas truſts her future woes; 

With ſoft.endearmgnts lle the boy 60a uf Cr” 

To bear the garment to her huſband's hands. 
Th' unwitting hero takes the gift in haſte, Pe 35 

And oer his ſhoulders Lerna's poiſon caſt. RE 56s 

As firſt the fre with frankincenſe he ſtrows, 4 

And utters to the gods his holy vows; _ 3 

And on the marble altar's poliſh'd frame ra 

Pours forch the grapy {tream ; the riſing flame 4⁰ 

Sudden diſſolves the ſubtle poiſonous juice, WE. 

Which taints his blood, and all his nerves bedews. 

With wonted fortitude he bore the ſmart, 

And not a groan confeſs'd his burning heart. 

At length his patience was ſubdued by pain, 45 

He rends the ſacred altar from the plain; 

Oete's wide foreſts echo with its cries ! 

Now to rip off the deathful robe he tries. = 

Where'er he plucks the veſt, the ſkin he tears, 

The mangled muſcles and huge bones he bares, 30 

(A ghaſtly fight!) or, raging with his pain, | 

To rend the ticking plague he tugs in vain, 
As the red iron hiſſes in the flood, | 

So boils the venom in his curdling blood. 

. Now 


Now with the _ flame his entrails glow, 55 
And livid ſwears down all his body flow; Wi 
'The cracking nerves burnt- up are burſt in twain, | 
The lurking venom melts his ſwimming brain. 
Then, lifting both his hands aloft, he cries, Fo | 

Glut thy revenge, dread empreſs of the ſkies; © 60 
Sate with my death the rancour of thy heart, | 
Look down with pleaſure, and enjoy my ſmart, 
Or, if &er pity mov'd a hoſtile breaſt . 

— here I ſtand thy enemy profeſt), ' 
Take hence this hateful life, with tortures torn, 65 
Inur'd to trouble, and to labours born 
Death N the gift moſt welgpme to my woe, 
And ſuch a gift a ſtep-dame may beſtow. 
Was it for this Bufiris was ſubdued, 
Whoſe barbarous temples reek with ſtrangers! blood? 3 
Preſs d in theſe arms, his fate Antæus found, | 
Nor gain'd recruited vigour from the ground. 

Did I not triple-form'd Gervon fell} *  ' -# 
Or did I fear the triple dog of hell? 
Did not theſe hands the bull's arm'd forehead hold I 75 


Are not our mighty toils in Elis told ? 


Did not Stymphalian lakes proclaim my fame? 
And fair Parthenian woods reſound my name? - 
Who ſeiz'd the golden belt of Thermodon ? 

And who the dragon-guarded apples won? 80 
Could the fierce Centaur's ſtrength my force withſtand, 
Or the fell boar that ſpoil'd thi Arcadian land? 1 
Did not theſe arms the Hydra's rage ſubdue, 

- Who from his wounds to double fury grew? 


ä What 


TI DEATH or HERCUKES. 321 
What if the Thracian horſes, fat with cute; e 
Who human bodies in their mangers tore, 

I ſaw, and with their barbarous lord o'erthrew 2. 

What if theſe hands Nemæa's lion „ 
Did not this neck the heavenly globe ſuſlain— 
The female partner of the thunderer's reign, 90 
Fatigu'd, at length ſuſpends her harſh commands ; ' | 
Yet no fatigue hath flack'd theſe valiant hands. 

But now new plagues purſue me; neither force, - 

Nor arms, nor darts, can ſtop their raging eourſe. 
Devouring flame through my rack'd entrails ſtrays, 95 
And on my lungs and fhrivel'd muſcles pres; 

Yer ſtill Eutyſtheus breathes the vital air! 

What mortal now ſhall ſeek the gods with prayer? 
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Furious oer Oete's lofty hills he ſprung: 

Stuck with the ſhaft, thus ſcours the tiger 1 

And ſeeks the flying author of his wound. 

Now might you ſee him trembling, now he vents 8 

His anguiſh'd ſoul in groans and loud laments ; * _. 

He ſtrives to tear the clinging veſt in-vain, 

Ind with up-rooted foreſts ſtrews the plain; 

ow, kindling into rage, his hands he rears, 

And to his kindred gods direCts his prayers, 10 

- When Lychas, lo, he ſpies z who trembling flew, | 

And, in a hollow rock conceal'd from view, 

H.d ſhunn'd his wrath, Now grief renew'd his pain, 

His madneſs chaf'd, and thus he raves again : | 

Lychas, to thee alone my fate I owe, 15 

Who bore the gift, the cauſe of all my woe. 

The youth all pale with ſhivering fear was ſtung, 

And vain excuſes faulter'd on his tongue. 

Alcides ſnatch'd him, as with ſuppliant face 

He ſtrove to claſp his knees, and beg for grace: 20 
| EE He 


'TRANSFORMATION-OF LYCHAS.. 323 


He toſs'd him oer his head with airy courſe, 

And hurl'd with more than with an engine's force; 

Far o'er th Eubcran main aloft he flies, 

And hardens by degrees amid the ſkies, 

So ſhowery drops, when chilly tempeſts blow, 25 

Thicken at firſt, then whiten into ſnow; 3 

In balls congeal'd the rolling flecces bound, 

Ik ſolid hail reſult upon the ground. l 
Thus, whirl'd with nervous force through diftant air, 

The purple tide forſook his veins with fear; 30 

All moiſture left his limbs, Transform d to done, 

In ancient days the craggy flint was known: " 

Still in th* Euabœan waves his front he — A 

35 


# 


Still the ſmall rock in human form appears, 
And fill the name of hapleſs Lychas bears. 
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UT now the hero of immortal birth | 5 
A Fells Octe's wenne de a Preminger; 
A pile he builds; to Philoctetes care 

He leaves his deathful ſnftrumetits of war; 
To him commits thoſe arrows, which again 9 46 
Muft ſee the bulwarkg of the Trojan reign. _, 
The ſon of Pzan lights the lofty pyre, 

High round the ſtructure climbs the greedy fire; 
Plac'd on the top, thy nervous ſhoulders ſpread 
With the Nemzan ſpoils thy careleſs head. 10 
Rais'd on the knotty club, with look divine: 
Here thou, dread hero of czleſtial line, Fog 
Waſt ſtretch'd at eaſe; as when, a chearful gueſt, | 
Wine crown'd thy bowls, and flowers thy temples dreſt. 
No on all ſides the potent flames aſpire, 15 
And crackle round thoſe limbs that mock the fire. 

A ſudden tremor ſeiz'd th' immortal hoſt, 

Who thought the world's profeſt defender loſt. 

This when the thunderer faw, with fmiles he cries, 
Tis from your fears, ye gods, my pleaſures rife; 20 
Joy ſwells my breaſt, that my all-ruling hand 
O'er ſuch a grateful people boaſts command, 

That you my ſuffering progeny would aid; 

Though to his deeds this juſt reſpect be paid, 

Me you ve oblig'd. Be all your fears forborn, 25 
* Oetean fires do thou, great hero, ſcorn. 


RO 


Who 


THE APOTHEOSIS OF HERCULES. 323 


Who vanquiſh'd all things, ſhall ſubdue the flame. 
That part alone of groſs maternal frame a 
Fire ſhall devour; while what from me he drew 
Shall live immortal, and i its force ſubdue ; 
That, when he's dead, I i raiſe to realms above ; 
May all the powers the righteous act approve ! 

If any god diſſent, and judge too great 

The facred honours of the heavenly ſcat, 
Ev'n he ſhall own, his deeds deſerve the ky, 
Ev'n he, reluctant, ſhall at length comply. 
Th' aſſembled powers aſſent. No frown till now 
Had mark'd with paſſion vengeful Juno's brow. 
Meanwhile whate'er was in the power of flame 
Was all confum'd, his body's nervous frame 
No more was known;—of human form bereft, 
Thy eternal part of Jove alone was left. 

As an old ſerpent caſts his ſcaly veſt, 

Wreathes in the ſun, in youthful glory dreſt ; 
$0 when Alcides mortal mould refign'd 
His better part enlarg'd, and grew refin'd, 
Auguſt his viſage ſhone ; almighty Jove 
In his ſwift carr his honour'd offspring drove; 
High o'er the hollow clouds the courfers fly, 
And lodge the hero in the ſtarry ſky. | 
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THE TRanSroRNATION 
O0 \GALANTHIS, 


A N the load of Heaven's new m. 
Revenge ſtill rancour'd in 1 breaſt 

Againſt Alcides' race. Alemena goes 

To Iole, to vent maternal woes; : 

Here ſhe pours forth her grief, N x — ſpoil 

| Her ſon had bravely reap'd i in glorious foils... 

5 This Iole, by Hercules commands, 3 

Hyllus had lov'd, and join'd-in nuptial ig 3 

Her ſwelling womb the teeming birth confeſs'd ;- p_ 


O may the gods protect thee, in that hour, 
When midſt thy throes thou call ſt th 8 power! 


May no delays prolong thy racking pain, 0 
As when I ſued for Juno's aid in vain | | | 


1 And the tenth ſign roll'd forward on the ſky, 

| My womb extends with ſuch a mighty load, 
As Jove the parent of the burden ſhow d. 
I could no more th increafing ſmart ſuſtain: 


My horror kindles to recount the pain; 20 


Cold chills my limbs while I the tale purſue, 

And now methinks I feel my pangs ane w. 

Seven days and nights amidſt inceſſant throes, 

Fatigued with ills I lay, nor knew repoſe; : 
„„ | es 


To whom Alcmena- thus her ſpeech addreſs d: | . i 


* When now Alcides' mighty birth drew nigh, 5 8 5 3 
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FRANSFORMATION OF GALANTHIS. 327 
When lifting high my hands, in fliricks I ee wy 
Implor'd the gods, and eall'd Lucina's aid. 

She came, hut prejudic'd, to give 8 _ 
A ſacrifice to'vengeful Juno's hate. 
She hears the groaning anguith of boy: b, 
And on the altar at my door ſhe firs, 6% 1 
Ober her left knee her croſſing leg ſhe halts * 
Then knits her fingers clofe, and rings hoy faſt + . 
This ſtay'd the birth; in muttering verſe ſhe pray d, 
The mutterimg verſe th unfiniſiꝰd birth delay'd. rb ber 
Now with fierce ſtruggles, raging with my Po 35 
At Jove's ingratitude I rave in vain. | 
How did I wiſh for death! ſuch gidzns 1 fort; 
As might have made the flinty heart relent. 
Now the Cadmeian matrons round me preſs, 
Offer their vows, and feek to bring redreſs. 40 
Among the Theban dames Galanthis ſtands, 
Strong-limb'd, red-hair'd, and juſt to my commands : 
She firſt perceiv'd that all theſe racking woes | 
From the perſiſting hate of Juno roſe. 
As here and there ſhe paſs'd, by chance ſhe ſees 45 
The ſeated goddefs ; on her cloſe-preſs'd knees 
Her faſt-knit hands ſhe leans; with chearful voice 
Galanthis cries, Whoe'er thou art, rejoice ; 
Congratulate the dame, ſhe lies at reſt, | 
At length the gods Alcmena's womb have bleſt. 50 
Swift from her ſeat the ſtartled goddeſs ſprings, 
No more conceal'd, her hands abroad ſhe flings ; 
The charm unloos'd, the birth my pangs reliev d; 
Galanthis' laughter yex'd the power deceiv d. 
| b . 8 e 3 
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- Fame "IF the goddeſs dragg'd the Anais maid. 51 5 


Faſt by the hair; in vain her force eſſayd 
Her groveling body from the ground to rear; 


Chang d to fore-feet her ſhrinking arms appear; 
Her hairy back her former hue retains, . ES. 
| The form alone is Joſt ; her ſtrength remains; 50 
Who, ſince the lye did from her mouth proceed, i 


Shall from her pregnant mouth bring forth her n 


Nor ſhall ſhe quit her long - frequented home, 
But haunt thoſe houſes where ſhe lov d to roam. 
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Cy 


| A R fo v M E N T 
löle wk related the fable 'of her fiſter Dryope, who 
was changed into a tree for violating the bloſſoms of 

the plant Lotis (once a nymph); while ſhe is 

diſcourſing on theſe matters with Alcmena, ſhe finds 
new matter of wonder, in the ſudden change of 
lJolaus to a Yun. 


THI LE Iolé the fatal change Ken 5 OM 
Alcmena's pitying hand oft' wip'd her tears. 
Grief too ſtream'd down her cheeks; ſoon ſorrow 9 


And riſing joy the trickling moiſture dries: * 
Lo Iolaus ſtands before their eyes. 'W A 
A youth he ſtood; and the ſoft down began | 
O'er his ſmooth chin to ſpread, and promiſe man. 
Hebe ſubmitted to her huſband's prayers, 

n. new vigour, and reſtor d his years. 
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THE rn Oo ELVES 
* d e 


Neon from her low a ſolemn oath had paſs d, „ 


That lolaus the gift alone ſhould taſte, 
Had not juſt Themis thus maturely ſaid 


- (Which check d her vow, and aw'd the bloomir g maid): 
Thebes is embroil'd in war. Capaneus ftands 5 


Invincible; but by the thunderer's hands bh, 


Ambition ſhall the guilty “ brothers fire, 


Both ruſh to mutual wounds, and both expire. 
The reeling earth ſhall ope her gloomy womb, 
Where the + yet breathing bard ſhall find his cen; 
Phe 1 {on ſhall bathe his hands in parent's blood, 
And in one act be both unjuſt and good, ; 


Of home and ſenſe depriv'd, where'ex he flies, TS 


The furies and his mother's ghoſt he ſpies. | 


His wife the fatal bracelet ſhall implore, 8 : a 15 
And Phegeus ſtain his ſword in kindred __ 


Callirhöe thall then with ſuppliant prayer 


| Prevail on Jupiter's relenting ear, 
Jove ſhall with youth her infant ſons inſpire, 


And bid their boſoms ou with manly fire. 20 
f | 
* Eteocles and Folynices. 'F Amghiarans. 
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om Themis chye with preſcient voice had ſpoke; | 
Among the gods a various murmur n ; 


Diſſention roſe in each immortal break, 
That one ſhould grant what was deny'd the reſt. 


Aurora for her aged ſpouſe complains, 3 P 
And Ceres grieves'for Jaſon' s freezing veins.; 1 


Vulcan would Erichthonius' years renew; 

Her future race the care of Venus drew, 

She would Anchiſes' blooming age reſtore ; 

A different care employ'd each heavenly power. 0 


Thus various intereſts did their jars increaſe, 
Till Jove aroſe; he ſpoke, their tumults ceaſe. 


Is any reverence to our preſence given? 
Then why this diſcord *mong the powers of Heaven? 
Who can the ſettled will of Fate ſublue? 15 


Twas by the Fates that Tolaiis knew 


A ſecond youth. The Fates determin'd doom 
Shall give Callirhöe's race a youthful bloom. 
Arms nor ambition can this power obtain: 
Quell your defires ; even Me the Fates reſtrain, ' 20 
Could I their will control, no rolling years 
Had Zacus bent down with filver hairs; 
Then Rhadamanthus ſtill had youth poſleſs'd, 


And Minos with eternal bloom boon bleſs d. 
Jove's 


5 


* 5 


. Ars PoE N S. i 
| Jove' $ ; words the ſynod movy'd ; the powers give o'er, 
And urge in vain unjuſt complaint no more, 
Since Rhadamanthus' veins now ſlowly flow & 
And Zacus and Minos bore the load; _ 

Minos, who, in the flower of youth and fame, « 
Made mighty nations tremble at his name, 30 
Infirm with age, the proud Miletus fears, 5 
Vain of his birth, and in the ſtrength of years; 
And now, regarding all his realms as loſt, 
He dypſt not force him from his native coaſt 
But you by choice, Miletus, fled his reign, 3; 
And your ſwift veſſel plow'd th' Ægean anova 7 
On Aſiatic ſhores a town you frame, 

Which ſtill is honour'd with the founder's name. 
Here you Cyante knew, the beauteous maid, 


As on her father's winding banks ſhe ſtray'd : 40. 


Caunus and Byblis hence their lineage trace, 
| "TP double dee warm embrace. 55 
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Pallas, vitiinghiths Muſes on their. hill to Keel bas 
tain Hippoctrene, is hy them informed how the 
- Pierides were changed into chattering pies for rival- 
ing the nine ſiſters in ſong.— — This ſtimulating the 
Goddeſs to take: vengeance on Arachne the daughrer 
of Idmon, who defied her in *. n en gives riſe 
ro the following dry. STK $637 bo | Ty, by N 


PALLAS, nn herd ti Moſes 1 PL gs 
Pleas'd that ſo well they had reyeng'd re rong 

Reflecting thus, — A yulgar 1 ſoul can praiſe, e 

My fame let gloriqus emulation „„ 

Swift vengeance ſhall purſue th' audacious 2 "eh 

That dares my ſacred Deity deride; _ -. 8 

Revenge the Goddeſs in her becaſt revolves; .. 1 

And ſtrait the bold Arachne's fate reſolyes; 

Her haughty mind to Heaven diſdain'd. to dons 


5 
Rag 
— 


1 
4 


And durſt with Pallas in her art contend... _ 0 5 
No famous town. ſhe-boaſts, or noble names . 
But to her ſkillful hand owes all her Oy +. ba 
Idmon her father on his trade rely d. 


And windy ol neo Ars, nas 2 ws 
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Her mather, whom the ſhades of death confine, 23 
Was, -like her huſband, born, of yulgar | line, (ir man 


1 At ſmall Hypæpe though the did refide, 


Yet induſtry proclaim d what birth deny'd : 2041 
All Lydia ta her name due honour pays, i 125 * 271 
And every city ſpeaks Aracline's —_— 20 


Nymphs of Timolus quit their ſhady woods, 
Nymphs of Pactolus leave their golden floods, 


And oft? with pleafure round her gating ſtanld.. 


Admire her work, and praiſe her artful hang 
They view d each motion, with new wonder ſeiz'd;. 25 
More than the work her graceful manner pleas d. 800 
Whether raw wool in its firſt-orbs ſhe wound, 
Or· with ſwift fingers twirl'd the ſpindle round, 
Whether ſhe pick d with care the knotty piece, 
Or comb'd like ſtreaky clouds the ſtretching dee, 20 
Whether her needle play'd the pencil's 1 kt 


IMs plain from Pallas ſhe deriv'd' her ar: N 
But ſhe, unable to ſuſtain Her pride, © | 1; 40 11830 
The very miſtreſs of her art defy d. 151. me vM 
Fallas obfeutes her bright cceleſtial grace, 35 


And takes an old decrepit beldame's face. 14 
Her head is ſcatter'd oer with filver hairs, 1555 ae 
Which ſeems to bend beneath a load of years,” 711 ig 5 
Her trembling hand, embofs'd With lid beine, WOT 
Oh truſty ſtaff her feeble limbs ſuſtains, 10 

She thus actofts the nymph: „ Be WIPE _ 7.0 
« Do not the wholefome' words of age defpiſe, | } 
« For in the hoary head experience eee £6 
we. earth contend. che greateſt'name to gain; bat. 

38 . yield Heaven you ſtrive in Mae - 
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In her unwilling cheek the crimſon glows, © - om 1 18 


TRANSLATIO N 8. ö 335 5 
contempt . contracts her brow; ber paſſions l £7 H 
Wrath and diſdain inflame her rolling bas, 


At once the tangling thread away ſhe Fran tov F 
And ſcarce can curb her threatening hands from blows. 
« Worn-out with age, and by diſeaſe declin d, I. | 
(She cries) thy carcaſe has ſurviv'd'thy mind; 


« Theſe lectures might thy ſervile davghters move, 


And wary doctrines for thy nieces prove: 


« My counſel's-from myſelf, my will commands, 
«And my firſt reſolution always ſtands: = 25 7 
« Let her coritend ; or does her fear impart © Maus 
That conqueſt waits on my ſuperior art „ 

The Goddeſs ſtrait throws off her old agent, | 
And heavenly beauty ſparkles in her eyes, 7 
A youthful bloom fills- up each wrinkled hace,” 6 
And Pallas fmiles with every wonted grace. oy 100 
The nymphs, ſurpriz'd, the Deity adore, eee e 
And Lydian dames confeſs her matchleſs powery 
The rival maid alone unmoy'd remains 
Yet a ſwift bluſh her guilty feature ſtains; py 


And her check'd pride a mort confuſion Knows. | 
So when Aurora firſt unveils her eyes, 8 elt 
A purple dawn inveſts the bluſhing A 
But ſoon brigbt Phœ bus gains th* horizon's batte N 
And gilds the hemiſphere with ſpreadin Hghe. YR. 
Defire of conqueſt ways the giddy wid, 
To certain ruin by vain hopes betray'd : 4 
The Goddefs with her ſtubborn will PETS. olg & 
And deign'd by tfial to convince her pride. 3 
2 2 "Di 
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Both take Weir ſtations, and the piece Prepares... Yar) 
And order every lender thread. wich care. 62 d 41 
The web inwraps the beam: the reed divides, mA 
Wie throvghithe widening. ſpace the ſhuttle. Sud, q 
Which their ſwift hands receive; then, pois d wi ith, lead, is 
| The ſwinging weight-ſtrikes clofe th inſerted. threads. 605 Lt 
They gird their flowing ;garmepts, yound the waiſt,, :--- ., 3 

And: ply their, feet and arms with dextrous haſte. WY. Uh 

Here each inweaves che richeſt; Tyrian ben 3 a 1 ä 
There fainter ſhades in ſoften d order lie, 85 


RESP 


Such various mixtures in the rexture thine, 407 1 8 | 
Set-off the work, and brighten, « each 7 ag a pp 

As when'the ſun his piercing, rays extends, 3 

When from thin clouds ſome drifling ſhower deſcends, 

We ſee the. ſpacious. humid. arch, appear, 99 iv 
Whoſe tranſient colours paint the f plendid air: 1 4 

By ſuch degrees the deepening ſhadows. riſe Ree ah 2 


As pleafingly.. deceive our, dazzled e 
And though the ſame th' adjoining « colour 1 
Vet hues of different natures dye th extremes. * e 
Here heightening gold they. 'midft the woof dif) ofe, 

And in the 1 web this antique ſtory roſe. d. 

Pallas the lofty mount of Mars deſigns, Ty 8 3 
Cceleſtial judgement guides th unerring —_—_ 
Here, in juſt view, th' Athenian ſtructures Rand, 1 36 5 
And there the gods. contend. to name the land; 

© Twelve deities the frames with ſiare]y mien, i 1 
And in the midſt ſuperior Jove i is ed} - - 
A glowing warmth the blended colours gire, PD 


rs } I 
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TM ANG LATIN. ww 
| Heaven's chundering monareh fits with aweful n 
And dread omnipetence imprints his face: 
There Neptune ſtood, difdainfully he "OOO 
And with his trident ſmote the trembling: — 


The parting rocks a f. pacious chaſm diſcloſe, Fe. We. 
From whence a fiery, prancing ſteed aroſe; 5 
And on that uſeful gift he founds his 7 KOFI TBA 
* grace the city with his honapr'd name. 
See her own figure next with martial ar, 


A ſhining helmet decks her flowing hair; 117 
Her thoughtful breaſt her well-pois'd ſhield: A. 
And her bare arm a glittering ſpear extends, 

With which ſhe wounds the plain; from . 2 


A ſpreading tree; green olives load the boughs. 


The powers her gift pehold with wondering N 129 


And to the Goddeſs give the rightful prize. 
Such merey checks her wrath, that, e e 


| By others fate the roo prefumprpous maid, 


With miniatures ſhe Silly esch. comer fie, 93 1 
To curb her pride, and fave her from diſgrace. 214 
Hæmus and Rhodopé in this the wrought, 


The beaureous colours ſpoke her lively N 


With arrogance and fierce ambition fir'd, 

They to the ſacted names of geds aſpir d; 
To mountains chaug'd, their lofty heads ariſe, 130 
And loſe their leſſening ſummits in the ſkies. 

In that, in all the ſtrength of art was ſeen | 

The wretched fate of the Pygmæan queen; 15 

Juno, enrag'd, reſents th' audacious aim, 
And to a crane transforms the vanquiſh'd dame ; 135 
e 2 3 Io 
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Ip chat voracious ſhape ſhe {till appears, | - 
And plagues her people with perpetual wars, 
In this, Antigonẽ for beauty ſtrove , 1. F . 
Wich the bright conſort of imperial Jor e: 


Juno, incens d, her royal power diſplay d, ah f 149 
And to a bird converts the haughty maid, _ N 
Laomedon his daughter's fate bewails .. RR 


Nor his, nor Ilion's feryent prayer prevails, _ 
But on her lovely ſkin white feathers riſe; 


; -Chang'd to a clamorous ſtork, ſhe mounts the ſkies, 14 


In the remaining orb, the heavenly maid a 
The tale of childleſs Cynaras diſplay d, 7x ol 1 
A ſettled anguiſh i in his look appears, EY! 0 
And from his bloodſhot eyes flow, ſtreams of tes; 
On the cold ground, no more a father, cthrown, 55 755 
He for his daughters claſp d the poliſh'd ſtone. | 
And, when he ſought to hold their wonted charms, 
The temple's ſteps deceiy'd his eager arms. | 
Wreaths of green olive round the border wing, ” 


| > And her own tree incloſes the deſign, | - 


_  Arachne paints th' amours of mighty Jove, _. 
How in a bull the God diſguis d his love; _ 
A real bull ſeems in the piece to roar, 
And real billows breaking on the ſhore ; 1 
In fair Europa's face appears ſurprize, 8 
To the retreating land ſhe turns her eyes, „ 
And ſeems to call her maids, who wondering fon 
And with their tears increas'd the briny flood; 
Her trembling feet ſhe by contraction ſaves 1 3 
From the me inſult of the Hog waves. 165 
f Hare: 


DS. © 
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TRANSLATIONS. | 
Here amorous Jove diſſolving Læda trod, 5 


And in the vigorous ! ſwan conceal'd the god, 


Love lends him now an eagle” $ New diſguiſe, 1 . 


Beneath his fluttering wings Aſteria lies, 


Th' enlivening colours here with force expreſs'd | 
How Jove the fair Antiope careſs dc. 0 55 


In a ſtrong ſatyr's muſcled form he came 


And luſty twins reward his nervous flame. 


Here how he ſooth'd the bright Alcmena's love, 1 


Who for Amphitryon took th' impoſtor e 
And how the God in golden ſhower allur d 


Inſtilling love tranſports the glowing dame, 5 e 


The guarded nymph, in brazen walls en „ 


How, in a ſwain, Mnemoſyne he charms z -- 


How lambent flame the fair gina warms : | 17 


And how with various glitering hues inlaid 


In ſerpent's form Desis he betray'd. 
Here you, great Neptune, with a ſhort-liv'd fame 


In a young bull enjoy th' Zolian dame. 
Then in Enipeus“ ſhape intrigues purſue: 
'Tis thus th? Aloids boaſt deſcent from you. > 


Here to Biſaltis was thy love convey'd, 


When a rough ram deceiy'd the yielding 1 


Ceres, kind mother of the bounteous year, 
Whoſe golden locks a ſheafy garland bear; 


fl — 
8 
A 
1 
. * 
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And the dread dame, with hiffing ſerpents hung, | 


(From whom the Pegaſzan courſer ſprung) 
Thee in a ſnuffling ſtallion's form enjoy, 
E NY firength, and every nerve employ ; 


5 e 7 
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Melantho as a dolphin you | ctr 3/Y 
And ſport in pleaſures on the rolling fag, 65 
Such juſt proportion graces every part, 8 
ture herſelf appears improy'd by art. 


ere in diſguiſe was mighty Pheebus ben, = 5 80 . 7 


ith clowniſh aſpect, and a ruſtic mienn Av 

gain transform d, he 'sdreſs'd in falcon's lame, 
And now the lion's noble ſhape aſſume s 
Now, in a thepherd's form, with treacherous dale. 
He Macaręjan Iffe's heart beguiles: s. 
Here his plump ſhape cnamour'd Bacchus baue, 5 
And in the grape Erigone deceiyes. | 5 
There Saturn, in a neighing horſe, ſhe wave, | 00 7 
And Chiron' 8 double form rewards his love. e 
Fe ſtoons of flowers, i inwoye with i ivy, ſhine, 3 ti: 
Border the wondrous picce, and round the texture rwine., 
| Nat Pallas, nor ev'n ſpleen itſelf, could n 211 
The wondrous work of the Mæonian dame; 
With grief her vaſt ſucceſs the Goddeſs bore, _ _ 
And of cœleſlial crimes the ſtory tore. | 


Her boxen ſhuttle now, enrag d, ſhe took, 1 ad 
- And thrice the proud Idmonian artiſt . * We 
Ti unhappy 1 maid, to ſce her labours vain, 3 


Grew reſolute with pride, and ſhame, and pain: 
Around her neck a fatal nooſe. E 
And ſought by ſudden death her guilt to hide. 220 
Pall s with pity ſaw the deſperate 6 7 
And thus the virgin's milder fate decreed: - + 
Lire, impious rival, mindful of thy crime, - 


10 Suſpended thus to — future time, 


« Thy 


— Yr 7 * * 


TRANSLATIONS. 34t 
Thy puniſhment involves thy numerous race, 225 
« Who for thy fault ſhall ſhare in thy diſgrace.” 

Her incantation magic juices aid, | 
With ſprinkling drops ſhe bath'd the pendent maid, ; 
And thus the charm its noxious power diſplay'd. 

Like leaves in autumn drop her falling hairs, 230 
we theſe her noſe, and next her riſing ears, 

Her head to the minuteſt ſubſtance ſhrunk, 

The potent juice contracts her changing trunk; 

Cloſe to her ſides her ſlender fingers clung, 

There chang'd to nimble feet in order hung; 235 
Her bloated belly ſwells to larger ſize, 

Which now with ſmalleſt threads her work ſupplies; ; 
The Virgin in the Spider fi fill remains; 

And in that ſhape her former art uin 
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